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due, 2. the Palder. : r 1 
eu #177 


Enter Br NAA PO. and FRANCISCO, two cms T 
| " BakNarDo. . , . —Y TT Oe an 
O's there 1 * E 
Fran. Nay, anſwer me: fan adi 
yourſelf. | . | To 
Ber: Long live the King! e l " n iir 
Fran. Bernardo? = i# £3 * Out © « 4% to r 
Ser. He. Reih r d * ES 1 
ae, You coni# welt Unctel upon your hour. 0A 
Nr.. * ſtruck twelve; get thee to bed, Frans, 
Filed. 
Fran. For this reljef, much ks : :"*is biner 
And 1 am ſck dt Bett. * 20 M Ws ras, 
Ber. Have you had a quiet gt Fe 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. * 1 t 1 = 
Ber. Well, good night. 4 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, . _ 2 ona 
TRE rivals of wy watch, bid them wake baſte. " WIE 
ee Hondtio Men N 
Au think 1 ber hem. Staidy bol whos hes? 
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Bier. Welcome, Horatio; 


And will not let belief take hold of im, 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſeen of us 
Therefore I have entreated him along 

With us, to watch the minutes of Wen 
That if again this apparition come, 
He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to 11. N 


And let us once again aſſail Four- ears; 1 F # 
That are ſo fortified againſt our Lory, 1 
What we have two nights ſeen A 


1 


Mar. And liege-men to the Dane. 
Fran. Give you good night. 
Mar. vn * honeſt ſoldier ; who hich 3 


—— gire . 


L Eu Frandiſco. 
Ber. Roy ring” is Horatio-there ? - 


Hor. A piece of him.  [Ofving hun fund. 


Mar. What, has this thing appear'd again-to-night 7 & 3 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. 


Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our Phantaſy 3 wh 
+ 


Hor. Tuſh, tuſh ! *rwill not appear... 5 
. Ber. Sit down a while, SY 38 


Hor. Well, fat We down, | > TEAR .a647 * 


And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. wy, ” 


Ber. Laſt night of all, 


when yon ſame {tar that's weſtward-from the : 
Had made his courſe t' illume that part * 
Where now it burns, Marcellus ang myſelf, 


The bell then beating one:. a 
Mar. Peace, break-thee off.” | 5 ah na 4 3 

Enter the Guoer: r 

Look where it comes again. alt * 


Ber. In the ſame figure like with aided 
Mar. Thou urt afcholary ſpeak tt, Horatio. 


Der. Logks it got; like the u? merk dt Horatio, 
_ Hor, . 5 it „ 
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Did ſometime march meal. I: charge thee. 


1 Is not this ſomethingapane that phanea(yÞ + SR aA 
a What think you of iʒtꝰ? gm in d banis” 24 7 


3* It would be ſpoke t. ada nia tail Fei o 
ar. Speak to it, Horatioboͤoso n — 
jo What: aft.:thouthatuſurp'ſt this time ea. | 
Together with that fair and warlike form 
In which the Majeſty of huried Denmark 90 as — 7 
Mar. It is offended . A 0 , 
D. See l it ſtalks away. n de ü wid 


Hor. Stay ;. ſpeak ; 4 r che, fen. 


Mar. Fis gone as will . a 
Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and locks 


r 


Hor. Before my God Amigbt na this believe, 


Without the. ſenſible mn nöd tl bs 4 


Of mine own eyes. i: % Sram E A 
Mar. lig Aan Ibs eK 5 97 11 ritt 
Hor. As thou art. toth fell 10 

Such was the very armour he — dc ee 4 WE 


When he th? ambitious, Norway combated ;: 42 216413 


80 frown'd he once, When in an angry»pacle; !.-.; 17 


He —— Polack EWING) 1's fs 3 neg 


"Tis ſtrange if 1 
Mar. Thus ie aten 4 juſt this den be 
With wage ſtalk, be. bath gope by our watchs . - 


Hor, In what, particular inhoughg te we «1 wr 3 


not; neigen 109 Yo gfOomR niet 50% at 


But, iu the groſa and ſcope of my opinions wand offT 


This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate - 


Mar. Good now, ſit down, and tell we he that knows. 


Why this ſame-ſtrit and moſt obſeryant . _ r 
So nightly -toils the, ſubjects of the land d 
And why ſuch,dailyj caſt „ r 1 
And forejgu,mars for-implements.of war? 

Why ſuch impreſs of ſhipwrights, whoſe. ſors taſk. at 
Does not divide the Sundaꝝ from the wees 
What might me. toward, that this ſweaty haſte... 3 
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Who r that ein ien me? de gow tt . 
. That cam 10 on 4% langr . 0 
At lheaſt. the whiſper! goes ſe. Our lad King, 
Whoſe image hut even now appear'd to us, : mY ** 
Was, as yoy Kno by Fortinbras of Norway, 
rided on-by a.noft emulate pride), | 
Dar'd to the fight: in which — _ " 
(For ſo this ſide of our known world ehe Bim) ä 
Did ſlay this Fhrtinbtas; who, by ſeal'd compact, 
Well ratified by la e of heraldry, 
Did forfeit (wich his life) alftbofe his lands © .: | 
Which he Rood feld of, to the 'cariguerort i 
Apainſt the weh u molery' competent oo! 41 1 »d 
Was *gaged by our King; which had return 
To the inherance of Förtinbras, © ca 210t34 . 1 1 0 
Had he been vanquiſher; 1% ee eee 


2 * 


Ard carriage of the articles deſign'd, WC 5 
His fell to Hamlet. Now young; Fortinbras, | 

Of unimproved mettle hot and full, n M ll 
Hath in the ſkirts-6f Norway: dernden there | 1462 
Shark'd up « liſt of landleſs relolmes, u a 


For food and diet, fe ſome entetpriſe ruin 1 0 
That hath a ſtomach int: which. is no — ail y# 
it doth well appear unto our ſtate ee 

But to retover of us by ſtrong hand, wacks 

And terms eompulſitory, — — ad. nr 

Is vy his ſuther Joft- "And this I take it, "OL 

Is the main motive of our preparations, :'/ 

The ſource ef this our watch; and che chief had + 
7 Of this poſthiaſte:atid romage in the land. bod air 
Der. E think it be no other, but even ſo. e 

Well may-it-ſort, that this portentous . 

Comes armed through our watch ſo- Hke the 10 | 

That was, and is the queſtion of theſe wars; "kink 

Hor. A mote it is to trouble ihe mind's” . 10% erb. 


FF 


Erbe man high are en e ne, 1! l 
| The e Pb 
_ Wd k and gibber in the * 82 


1 7 


* 9 | 
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A L. PRINCE er DENMARK. 


Siars ſhoge with trains of fire, dews of blood fell; 
'Dilaſters veil'd the fun; and the, moiſt (tar, . 1 oy 
Ben che influence Neptune empire * ed wy 
Was fick-almioft to. doomſday with eclipſe, enn 2 1 
And even the like preoourſe .of 8 . eo 
As harbingers preceding fill the fates, % 
And prologue to dhe o²ẽʒ.n, coming on. 
Have head and earth together eee 
Wato du eee d bee 61" SN ie th 
OOO... Enter Grogr again... e ee TS 
"Bur {oft, betiatd!' ts, where it comes A FRY en 
n ee i chough i wel me. Stay, une! 


4 Chg wm, 


Af thou haſt avy found, or uſe of voice, © 
Speak to me. | an 

| I there he any good thing to be done, N 
"Thar ma to thee do eaſe, and. ber vo may gt 
(Sf chow er Wy cant Wa ar mA 
Which, happily foreknowing may „ v3 
Oh ſpeak lonn—— ir 
Or if inen halt uphourded, in thy We, * 


r 3 

For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death,” | 

Speak of it. Stay, and ſpeak Stop it; Marcellus. 
Mar. ae 


Hor. Do, if n dall not M4. * 440 
Ber. Tis here... 174 
Se ed 9 92 Fay wi LW 

We uk wrong, — fo edel, n 
ra WY) 9 55 A 
or it is as the air, invulnerable; 07 e 
our vain blows, malicious mockery. © WV 


Ber. It was about to ſpeak when the cook ere, 
ar rrp nag el nes SOD 


FR ein * 


N hah $5 4 4 op 


mY The extravagatit avid erring piritthies 0000s ns 


| 1 e * L E 177} ou 
Do N wich his lofty var ane br n ee 
Awake the god of day; and at his warning, © aK 
; Whether in fea or fire, im earth or alr, I es * 1 a 


To his confine : and er ide wart here m 
This preſent object made probation- r. e e 10 
Mar. It faded vn the crowing vf the cot. 


Some ſay; Mat ever gainſt that ſeaſon come 14T 7 
\ Wherein eur Saviour bireh is celebrated. 
The bird of dawningsfingeth all night long: 

And then they ſay ne pan walks abroad; 
The nights are wholeſome, then no planet t Ki. n 


er 
No fairy s, no witch hath power fo charm; _ 1 
80 hallow'd and. ſo gracious is the time. N 
Hor. 80 have I heard, and do in part belicye h. Kok 
But look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, & OF | 11 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtward bl. 4 m_ 
Break we — watch up; and, by my aries,” res 
5 Let us impart what we⸗ have. ſeen. ro-night. 8 # 2 is Ix 
© Unto. young Hamlet. For, upon my life, er 


This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak TS. 9 
Do you conſent, vr ſhall acquaint him eil ; 20 
as; neeuful in our loves, furing, our duty. hd 

Mar. Let's dot, E pray; and I this morning know .. 
Where we ſhall find mo. n on e O08 


R | Tr wr ln "TT Wit 15 
” 
| " 8 N E oth ag 


1 to the. Palace. . 5 a % 
Bute end King of Denmark, Un pen he 
Nuten, Hau LET, Polowivs, Lavktey,! ter tne ol 
Mp, CORNELIUS, Lords and Artendaints. | „N 


. Though yet .of Hamlet our dear . 
Ang death * 
The memory be green, * that it fined, Fi 
To bear dur hearts in grief, and our whole Kl cingdot | 
fn be ry Red i in one brow. of woe; 
th Diſcretion * wich 


U 


x n. '\PRINCE.of DENMARK. 
3 That we with wiſeſt forrew chin on him ö 
Togetber wich remembrance of ourſelves. cl be | A 
Therefore our ſometime Giter, nom our Queen, 
Th imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſlate, 0 23" 30 * 


. Have we, as twere, with n defeated joy, 
4 * With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye, 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in A 
| In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole, 4 


Taken to wiſe—Ner have we herein brd. 


 Your-better-wiſdoms, which have freely gone 1 
1 Wich this affair along 3 (for all, our thanks: 
A "Now follows, that you knew, young bead, If 
Holding à weak ſuppoſal of our worth; rel i 
i Or thinking, by our late dear brother's a od but. 
4 - Qur tate: to be dis aint. aud out of frame; 
ö Colleagued with this dream of his advantage, 


f He hath not Fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 
2 Importing che ſurrender of theſe lands mow Wen 


* 

| Loſt by his father, by all bands of la, 
p To our moſt valiant brother. 80 1 
) Now for-queſelf, and for this time of meeting: 
þ This much the buſineſs is. We have a 1 
15 To Norway, uncle of young Fortmbr as 


* 


(Who, impotent, and bed“ rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpoſe), to ſuppreſs | 
His further gate herein; in chat the! levies, . 
Tha liſts, and full proportions are alk mad 
Out of bis ſubjects: and we here diſpaickk 
Vou, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimanddd 
2 For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 
% Giving to you no further perſonal power 
| Tochuſineſa with the Ring. more than the ſcope 
Which theſe dilated articles allo cn T 
Farewell, and let your haſte commend pour Quty: 
Vol. In that, and all things will weſhew!our-duiy. 
Fer- We n — heartily farewell; 77 
Py V1.7 * ' - {Exeanr. Vol. aud Corn. 
Ana now, oooh 3 the news with you? 


- 


Tou told us of ſome ſuĩt. . 1001 
3 


Vol. III. 


* 


* nee ARA. 
You cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dane 117 
And loſe your voice. What wouldſt thou beg, Laertes, | 
That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking ? 7 » 
The blood is net more native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental eee de al 
Than to the throme of Denmark is thy father 
What wouldſt thou have, NN Re en ne. 
Laer. My dread Lord 
Your leave and favour to Welke ths Wako, L 
From whence, though willingly, I came to o Denmark: 
To ſhew my duty'in/your coronation; ''/ 1 // 
Yet now I muſt confeſs, that duty 3 „olf Kol 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rd France, 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardom. 
King. Have 21 K father's mow. what ſays Po- 
lonius? vie 10: nou id cn 
Pol. He hath, my Lord, by e eee 1 
Wrung from me my ſlow leave; and, at dhe laſt, al 
Upon his will IfeaPd myihbardiconſent;”+t 5 7 1 
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IL do beſeech you; give him leave to go. 
King Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time ane 3 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will. Ii b 


But now, my Couſin Hamlet. Kind: my e 
Ham. N more than mee and em Fo kind. 
{1153 97 of 1  [ Aſide, 
King. 3 it that 8 till . yuu? 
Ham. Nat ſo, my Lord, Tam too mich i thꝰ ſun. 
Queen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off: 
And let thiue eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not for ever, with thy veiled lidſs 4 7 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſ : 
Thou know} tis common; all that live muſt die; * 
Paſſing through nature to eternity .. 7 
HemuAyy Madam, it is common I 095 7 
aalfiſbe, id e bas ot 0. 
_ "Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee?!) + 1, 
Ham Seems, Madam? nay, it is; I know ny Js | 
"Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 


Nor — 9 10 en blut wo” 


* — 


III 409 


Act „% PRINGE of DENMARK 
Nor windy ſuſpixation of foreſd .breathy,4; 5.5771 +4) 
No, norithe. fruitful river in the ee, ol ut 
Nor the dejected *hayiour; of the viſage,, - ,., 
Together, with) all forma, moods, ſhe wa of grieß "tt 
That can denote, me. truly... Theſe indeed , 


pw 


For they are actions. that a mag might play MStwo 2B 100 


But I have that wil in wh ich. Pacer feu; „ jc 1 
= but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. 


ng. 'Tis ſweet, Kaen adab in leur natures: 
amlet, tet 2 52 18979 217 tut 


To give: cheſe mourning, dnties.16 your father: a 
But you wuſt.know, .youx father loſt a fatber; 
That father, his; — the ſurviver bound 

In filial obligation for ſome term, 

To do obſequious forrow : but to perſevere 

In obſtinate eondolement, is à courſe f 
Of impibous ſtubbornneſs, unmanly grief; 
It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to : Tas . * 
A heart unfortified, a mind impatie ft, 
An underſtanding ſimple, and — g Honsel 
For what we know muſt be, and ig common wot 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe! Na mt ormas?. 
Why ſhould we,-in-our:-peeviſh, oppoſiriony7} 7 ! 2 7 
Take it to heart? Fy ! tis a fault to Heay!ng,, a r 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault to Nature 1 "* 
To;Reaſon molt abſurd z:- whoſe re 1 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath / eryd 8 
From the firſt eorſe, tilh he hat died torday, * 
This muſt be ſo. We pray you throw to e Fi * 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us Is 
As of a father: for let the world.take. note, I'Ap? YA 
You are the moſt immediate 2. 3 ff N AN. 
And with-no-lefs nobility of love, 4, wet 
Than that which deareſt father hears bis pn ent 1 K 
Do I impart towꝛ'rd you. For your intent N K 
In going back to ſchool 4d Wittenberg dw f . 
It ĩs maſt retrograde to our deſire e: 

And We beſeech au, bend vou co remain aer. 0 of 


— — gur sy e, ee 


1 Wk > * 1 A L. 


Our chiefeſt courtier, eouſim, and our ſon. S N 
Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamlet > 
I pr'ythee ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 1 1071 
Ham. mall in all my beft obey vou, Madam. 
King. Why, nis a loving and à fair reply; 0” r 
Be as ourſelf in Denmark. Madam, come: 
This gentle and unfored accord of Hamlet S671 al . 
Sits ſmiling to my heart; in grate whereof” T 


No jocund health that Benmark drinks Wea, 

But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell; 

And the King's rowſfe the heav'n hall bruit again; 

Re ſpeaking un thunder.” 3 away. e, 
$177 .79 81 
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Manes Hanzkr- hoo» nid 

Ham. O that this too roo fl feſh would melt, 9 
Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a dev )⸗/ 4 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fix?d n 1851 A 


His cannon 'gainſt ſelf. ſtaughter! — al. K 
How weary; ſtate, flat, and eee # 1649+ 10 
Seem to me all the uſes of this wund ; | 
Fy owt! oh fy} "is an unweeded 3 1] 
That grows to ſeed;' things rank, and groſs in nature, 
Poſſeſs it merely. "Thar it ſhould come to this 
But two months dead! nay; not fo much; not r jo-_ 
So excellent 'a King, that was to this 
Hyperion to a fatyr: ſo loving to my eee 1a 17 
That he permitted not the winds of heav'n if! 
Viſit her face too roughly. Heav'n and cede * 
Muſt I remember why, ſhe would hang on dur, 8 
As if encreaſe of appetite had gron 
By what it fed on: yet, wirhin a month — 
Let me not think Frailty, thy name is Woman /” 
A little month or eber thoſe ſhoes were oll 
With which ſhe foHow*'d my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears Why, ſhe, evn ſhe —_ 
(0 Heav'n ! a beaſt, that wants diſcour ls of reaſon,.. - 
Would have meurn'd 47 with . 
2 
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0 My father's brother; but no moro like my father 
Than I to Hercules. Withiꝑ a. month 
Ere yet tho ſalt af maſt: unriabteous tears 
Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, .; 
She married. Ob, moſt wicked ſpeed, io poſt io 
With ſuch-dexterity-to inceſtuous theets.} ii 
It is not, nor it cannot come io god. Ns 
Bur * * my heart, for I. muſt hold Au dende A 


"Tao; vil 19 0T ar 
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Enter Honarié, Bainakbe, tete « 
Hor. Hail to your Lordſhip ! — 14 


Ham. I am glad to ſee you wells. K 0 
Horatio or I do forget myſel t.. | 
Hor, The ſame, my Lord, and your poor 83 ene 
5 Hum. Sir, my e PI: change that me 


with younß,m 1 my Suck 

And what make you from Winenberg, Horaio? | 
| Marcellus: rods Kind 241 | 
Mar. My. 1 oa vai ee * 0 


Ham. I am very glad to (ee. you ; — worving, * 
But what, in faith, make you, from, n 

Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my Lord. 

Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay 5 


˖ Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your on report 
, Againſt yourlelf:, l know; you are {92am s; 


But what is your affair in Elſinoor k, n at 16 mis 

We'll teach you to drink: deep ere you te, «LT 
K Hor. My Lord, I came to ſee your farbe res funeral: 
Ham. I pr'ythee, do not mock me, ſelloweſtudent; 

think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 

Hor. Indeed, my Lord. it ſollow'd hard upon. 

| Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio, the funeral bak'd meats: 
11 Did coldiy nn the marrisge tables. 5 
7 Would 1 had met my dearęſt ſoe in heav n, 


Or ever I had ſeen. that day, Horatio!!! * | 


a; My father — merhinks — £547 054% 2.284 
| B 3. 


a 
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Hor, Ob, where, my Lord? od did nan «Mt ? 


Ham. In my mind's eye Horatio 423ml 0 oC 
Hor. 1 ſaw bim once, he was u Fobdby EMU 
Ham. He was a man, take- Him for aun ay” 9! bg _ 
I fhall not look upon his like again. al 948 
Hor. My Lord, T think 1 aw kim veſternight | 
Ham. Saw | wo?: 22 1 oat 
Hor. My Eord, the King-yoitr father. {1 ow 5 
Ham. The King my father! a. 
Hor. Seaſon your admiration but 2 wiitle,. 
Wich ay. attentive ear; till I RW 
Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, <a” > Ny: 
This marvel to you. MOEN 7» = 
Ham. For Heaven love; let me Hear: 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe gentldmen.” | 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their arch, ' * VOPR 
Fry the dead waſte and miduie of the night, * 
Been thus encountred: a figure like your fer, 
Arm'd at all points exactly, cap-a· pie, 
Appears before them, and with ſolemn march 
Goes ſlow and ſtately by them; thrice he wall'd;” 
By their oppreſ#4'and'fear-ſurpriſed eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; wHilt they (anne 
Almoſt to jelly with'th' effect of fear) 
Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. This to te 
In dreadful ſecreey impart they did, 
And ] with them the third night kept the whe * 
Where, as they had deliver'd Both in rime,” 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good; 
The apparition comes. I knew woo N 91 44. oy 
Thefe hands are net more like; WI Hot 
Ham. But where was this 
Hor. My Lord, upon the 1 where'y "we e warciva 
Ham. Did you not An. an 
Hor. My Lord, I did; 1.4 * 
Bui anſwer made it none. Ter 6nd: ee 


It lifted up zis head, and di& adde W + 
Itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 3286) 3 AJ "al 
3 in wh 


— 
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And at the ſouud it:fhrunk in haſts a0 jj 


And vaniſhd frum our green 
Ham. Tis tery ange 2hwpey lit L 
Hor. As 1 do live, my honour d Lord, tis true gogl 
And we did think it writ down in our __ i 7 
hey gy know of it. M. 
2 am. Indeed indeed, Sir but-this note wes 
—— vou the watch to- night ii diet 42 
Duri. We do, my Lord,; E Ng 150 | 1 awol $1144 5 K 
Ham. Amd, ſay you? - (1h, „ tet I 
Both, Arm'd, mx Ln eden 211 iis "ol þ } 
Hum. From top to toe? 
Both. My Lord, from head to foot f 
Ham. Then ſa you not his face > 
Hor. Oh, yes, my Lord; he wore his beaver up 
Ham Wiiary lod he frowmningly? e 19846 | 
Hor. A count*nance more in forrow chan. in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? RDA \ 
Hor. Nay, 8 | 3 
Ham. And fix u his eyes upon you ? e- un 1 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. oper af uh 1 
Ham. I would Fhad been theret © © Neri 1 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you... n 4 
Ham. Very like. Staid it long? > ON is 
Hor. While ohe, with moderate baſte, might ten a | 
| hundred. x *3 14 
Both. Longer, longer. e 1 
Ho, Not when I faw'r.” | | 0 - 0 1 1 
Ham. His beard was griffed? no. x: 1446! pb 15 
Hor, It was, as 1 have ſeen. it.in bis . ifs,” erde FB 
A ſable filver'd. | A 1 
; Ham. Til watch to-niglit ; peichaves . * if L 
„ een 2 i 
Hor. P warrant you, it will; iy | Nerd i 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble faiher's an 1 3 | | 
Pl ſpeak to it, though bell itſeff ſhould gape, 3 3 | | | 
And bid me hold my peace. F pray you A, vor DEA | 1 
| If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight, oni mo * Ul 
: Let it be tem ble in your flente fllt ; qr I 
10 
| ii 
| 
1 | | 


* * 
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And whatſoe ver ſhall befali tdenightzi Um 1 bk 
Give it an underſtanding, bat n tenngu ed (11h, 
I will requite your loves: ſo:fareryit well oi © wn n 
Upon the ee eee ak ao 
PI viſit vou ub 3 1101 bib ow bak 
All. Our duty to your a to 44; 406 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to,you 2: firewall; 0 | 
My father's ſpirit in arms 1 Alltis not wel... — 
I doubt ſome foul play: would the night wert come ! 
Till then; fit down, my ſoul ; foul deeds will riſe 
(Tho? all the earth &erwbelm/them) 1 o „ * 
| 44:0! * 
1 5 N bat #1 2 dN : 4 
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ene 40 an 7 Apartment in Polonius bone. 
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Enter LAERTES and 'OPR ELLA). 4. M 


Taer. My neceſſaries are embark'd, 8. 5* 

And, ſiſter, as the winds give benefit, ny whe 4 
And convoy is aſſiſtance, do not lleepy-: / 4 rr 
But let me hear from you. 

Oph. Do you doubt that? ” 
Eaer., For Hamlet, .; and the 1 of; bids: favour, * 

Hold it a faſhion, and a toy m-blood.3. ;....1...,,. 

A violet in the youth of primy nature; Den lan 
Forward, not permanent; tho? ſweet, e "Age | 
The perfume, and ſuppliance Lame 8 eil ed | 


No more 7h Fat Ut. fit 5 £39 . 1; & 1 &. 111 N 


Din 202% 
Laer; Think it Ag: more. f. 01 dae HI Mik 
For Nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 1 
In thews and bulk; but, as this e 
The inward ſervige me the mind, * i 


9 1 * 
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' For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth. 
He may not, as uhvaluëd perſons do; 

Carve for himſelf; for on his choice 33 

The ſafety and the health of the hole ſtate; PR 
And therefore muft his cfoice'be circunſerib'd | e bs 
2 Unto the volce and yieldjog of that bod 

| Whereof he's head. Then, Me ſays' he loves es * 

It fits your wiſdom td far tobelievetr, 


As he in his peculiar act and place 10 1 
May give his ſaying deed; which is no Wen 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 

- Then weigh what loſs your wp maß lutz, 
If wich 400 cfelent ear your liſt tis ſongs; | 


89: 5 


Or loſe your heart; er why e 1 10/1 

To his upmaſter*dimportunity. a | ir 20 | 

Fear it, © Ophelia, fear it, my dear Aer; 

And keep within the rear of your * . 

Out of the ſhot and danger of dere. f 

The chärieſt mais is prodigal enbagh, 1 eee 
. If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to — - 9} Sanin U£ 


Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious firokes ; 187 5-4 4 
The canker galls che infltit of the fpriuggg 
Tos oft before their buttons be difclosd e tv 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 80 * 10 
Contagious dlaſtments are moſt eminent, 0 208 3 . 
Be wary then, beſt ſafety es in ffary © pd. 2 
Youth 0 Niet tebels though none elle near: 
' Oph. 1 ſhafftly elfen of this good leſſon en 
As watchmen to my Heart. But, good my . 
Do not, as ſome ungra cious paſtors 10 f 
N Sbeu me the ſteep and thorny way to heav'n; 3” . 


i + * . 


Whilſt he, a piift and reckleſs Bbertitie, * © . 
Himſelf the primroſe parb'6f dalljance t 2A 
And recks not his*own rack. 11 
Ln. 8 ot. is n n A TR ih on _ 
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* Mitund wt 80 
3 nnn een 
2 wn 2 i tn 22 joe Den Vis T 
I tay __— ut, here. my father comes. 


A double bleitng # a double, Ae bits dio tht H 


Occaſion ſmiles upon a, ſexonq. leave. „%% ũ ⁴ i. 


Fol. Yer here, Laertes abro = 4 Aprons for. H 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder, your fall, A of 5d +4 


And you are aid, fo There, my, bleſing with, vou; 
= nur +10 Laying, hs hand on Laertes's had. 


And theſe. þ few; precepts. in thy memo; arg) 


See thou chargQer,, Give:thy 1 no tongue, 


Nor any unpropertion d thought Bs act. 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar; Nenn 8 * 


The friends thou haſt, and their adoption 5 
Grapple them to thy Bal with books of ſieel:, 
But do not dull thy palm, with. entertainment ids 70 
Of each new-hatch'd, pnfledg'd comrade. f er r 
Of entarnce to « quarrel z, but. being in, neo welt VE 
Bear't that jhe oppoled may beware 0 hee. pl 
Give every man thine ear; but few thy voice... — 
Take each man's cenſure ; but reſerve thy. judgment. = 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe. can buy, Mog vilt at be. 
But not expreſs'd i in fancy; rich, not gaudy 2... git) 
For the apparel oft, oft, proclaims Oh, ny viaw — 
And they i in France. 1 the beſt i rank K and | ation, rue! 
Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in that... ; 300 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender —4 65 oa my oh” 
For loan oft loſes both. itlelf and . ned 46,104 90 
And borrowing. dulls the edge of bulhandry... ent 18 
This above all; 40 thine oon {elf be. true; 

And it muſt follow, af! the light the Says. off; Uotmil 
Thou canſt not "hon. be falle to ang man. be. 
Farewell, my bleſling ſeaſon this in thee ,; 

Laer. Moſt humbly I do take my leave, 8 

Pol. The time inveſts you; go, your ſervants tend. 

Laer. Farewell, Win and aner well 

What 1 have dd. 5 | 


k 
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Oph. Tis in my-menfyyilock!dy ,.. 
And you yobtſelf- thalfKeep eke Hit. 
Laer. Farewell. 8.7 15 hit 24 b, W 
Pol. What it, Ophelia, be hath ſald to ou?) 
Oph. So pleaſe you; - Smoking -ouching: the Lord 
inlet ie N r ewe t gf 4d gg tort oC] 
Pol. Man elt Berhibinglat l l l Srl :t5hth to vt 
"Tis told me, he hath very oft of late rden 9474 
Given private time to you; and Wes 1 
Have of your aadience been moſt fret and . 
If it be ſo (as ſo tis put o mo on hugs - 
And that in way uf Caution), I maſt tell uu, 
You do not underſtand yourſelf ſo clearly 1 
As it behoves my daughter, and your hon cur. 2. 
What is between you? $35 
Oph. He hath, my Lord, of late INS many tenders 
Of his affection to me 
Pol. Affection! puh! you ſpeak like a green 
Uniifred in-ſuch perilous eircumftance?* ng, 
ou believe bis tenders, as u call them? 

2753 1 do . . I ſhould think. 5 
Pol. Marry, II teach you; think yourſelFa bab 3 
That you have tYen his renders for true pay, 
; Which are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf we deafly; 3 

P Or (not to crack the wind' of the poor. phraſe, P 
4 Wringing, it thus) you'll tender me a ff. 
ö O My Lord. be hath! itpportiin d wie with'Jo 

In honourable affen to 
* Pol. Ay, faſhion you may kalt: : go * g6 to. 
| _ uw And oy N G bis ſpeech, my 


inen 


R 


8 With almoſt All tis holy vows of heav's:" en ee: 

8 Pol. Ay, ſpringes t6 catch woodcocks. - Td know,” 
When the'bl6od burns, how prodigal the fout 
Lends the tongue vows: Theſe blazes, oh my daughter, | 
Giving more light than hear; extinct in ee | 
Even in the promiſe as it is a-making, ' 
You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 


Be ſomewhat enter of 'your riaiden-preſencs, © 


ws 


Th 


1 | % 
. 1 - 7 
* . . * 


* 


2 XN ST AM LI Tj N. 
Set your intraitments at a higher rateg 
Than a command to parley. Für Lord Hamlet, bak 
Believe ſo much in him, chat he is young 
And wich a larger tshet he may walk, 0 4 
Than may be given you. In few; Opbeliap- 
Do not believe his vows; for they are — 

Not of that dye which Ant inveſtments ſhew, 


But mere implorers of unholy ſu its 
Breathing like ſanctiied and pious baus 
The beiter to beguile. This is for all!? 


I would not, in plain terme, from tiñs time forth, 
Have yon to ſſander any moment's leiſure, __ 
As to give words to talk to the Lord r 55 1 


Look tot; I charge you. Come er mer at a = 
ous e ern erer ge ! tr. 
I 0 E N E vn. 1 510 


* 


W 66 to 4 | Platform before, the . | i 


F Enter HAMILEt, HokaTIo, "ard MH 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. : 
Flor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Han. What hour now? eb ante 
Hor. I think, it lacks of twelve. 455 2 ns 

Mar. No, jt is {i uck. | e 
Hor. I heard. it not ;. it then 3 near the ſeaſon 
Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walk. 


. [Neiſe of warlike- muſic within, 
What does this mean, my Lord? 


Ham. The King doth 1 to-night, and cakes 
\rouſe,,+ pl HF 
Keeps waſſol, and the ſwagg' mo up-ſpring — Gag A 
And as he drains his draughts of Rheniſh us 


— vg 


The kettle-drum_and trumpet thus pets; our Ria o 

The triumph of his 4 Salt TE ei 

Hor. Is it a cuſtom? e A e 
Ham. Ay, marry. ist. W FS r 


But, to my mind, though I am native — . nt 


* 


„% 


N 


in, 


It waves you to a more removed ground. 
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| And-to the manher born, it is a cuſtom | | 


More honour'd in tht breach, than the wenne. 
Fee Snost. Y ; 5 


Hor. E 21 
Ham. Angels and miniſters vs Iv Re 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn d, 


Bringſt with thee airs from beay'n,. or blaſts from het, - 


Be thy advent wicked or charitable, - - 

Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable . | 
That I-will ſpeak to thee. I'll call thee © 
King, father, royal Dane: oh! anſwer 87 % 
Let me not burſt in ignorance ;z. but tell, - 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in earth, © 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the ſepulchre, 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly inurn'd, SEES 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble. jaws, 

To caſt thee up again? What may this mean? | 
That thou, dead corſe, again, in compleat N 
Reviſit thus the glimpſes of the mon, 
Making night bidevus, and us fools of haturd 
So- horribly to ſhake our diſpoſition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our- fouls? : 
ay, why 1s this? den what ſhould we do? 


[Ghoſt beckons to Hamlet. 
Hor. It n ou. to, pr away with _ Fl 
EF TY 
Te.you alone. ——_ 


Mar. Look with what courteous nk. | 


But do not go with it. 
Hor. No, by no. means.” LEolding Handel, 
Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then I will _— =” 
Hor. Do not, my Lord. * 
Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear? 
I do not ſer my life at a pin's fee; 
And, for my ſoul, what can it do to that. 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf ? 1 
er eee ; 
Vor. III. 


% M0120 D487 TT) ARE 
Hor, What if it tempt pou er an Lord? 

or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, bet? l,! 

That beetles o'er its baſe into the fea; 

And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 

Which might deprave your ſor reignty of reaſon, 

And draw you into madnefs ? think of it, 

'The very place puts toys of deſperation, 

Without amore motive, into every brain, 

That looks ſo many fathoms te the * 

And hears it roar beneatn. | | 
Ham. It waves me till : go on, Th follow thee, 
Mar. You;ſhall not go, — — n | 
Ham. Hold off your hands. n 
Mar. Be ruPd, you ſhall not 80 
Ham. My fate cries aut, 

And makes each petty artery in this body | 

As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. 5 
Still am I calf: nen me, — 

| -* [Breaking from m7 

By Heavn Pl make a ghoſt of him that holds me— 

I ſay, On on IH follow thee———  —© 

[Excint Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Hor. He waxes deſp'rate with imagination. 
Mar. Let's follow, tis not fit thus to obe y bim. 
Hor. Have after. To what iſſue will this come? 
Mar. Something is rotten in _ > fate of Dentrark. 

. Hor, Heaven will direct it. 1845 3 | 
Mar. Nay, * follow Wy. tec. 


oy” " 


SCENT vm 


Changes fo a more remote part ef the Plain. May! 
f 8 Gh 
a Guo bebe N W 

Ham. Where wilt thou lead me? Mod auge That 
further. _ en 5 8 W e Woul 
Ghoſt. Mark me. ws 11 594 ert if 5 Tis g 
Ham. 1 will. þ es l 5 "ry Ni | | ir 3 arial A ſerp 
Ghoſt, My hour 5 8 I Int hey 4a Is by 
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N 
eee eee | 
Muſt render op myſel. * «Tr 

Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt ! | 


Ghoſt, Pity' me ——— ty aon ene 
To what I ſhall unfaldi- 

Ham. Speak, I am bound — | | 

Ghoſt. Wannen when chow ſhale hear 
Ham. What? 

Ghoſt. L am thy father's Mie e Mi if 
Doom'd for a certain-term to whik the nighe; in ' 
And, for the day, confin'd too faſt in fire 
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature, 

Are burnt and purg'd away. But that 1 am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon - houſe. 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt' word En 
Would harrow up thy foul, freeze thy young blosdg 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, (tart from their er 
Thy knotty and eombined locks to part, 


And each particular hair to ſtand on end.. 
Like quills upon the fretful porcup ine 
But this eternal blazon may not be ol zus 
To ears of fle ſh and blood; liſt, lids h lt L ral 227466 


If thou didit ever thy dear father love ð 
Ham. O Heaven! J 


Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural murder 

Ham. Murder! 7 Bok - 

Ghoſt. Murder W in the beſt i it * 1 F 
But this melt foul, ſtrange; and unnatural. 2 


Ham. Haſte me to know it, * J. wah wings as 
ſwift ..-_ 
As meditation or the thoughts of: . 
May ſweep to my revenge. "Um bett. 
GH. IL find thee apt 3. 306724737 
And duller ſhouldſt thou be, than- he r A 
That roots itlelf, in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, ore 9074 
Would thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear - 
"Tis given out, that, fleeping i in my orchard, 
A ſerpent ſtung me. So, the — 4 ee e 
Is by a forged proceſs of C deaily -. 
2. 


: : * > EL : * \ $1 
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Rankly abus d: but know, thou —— youth, 

The ſerpent that did ſting thy beg ar life, 

Now wears his crown. k 

Ham. Oh, my: prophetic ſoul ! my uncle Mo 

Gheſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 

With witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(O wicked wit, and gifts that have the power 
So to ſeduce !) won to his ſhameful luſt bt 

The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous queen. 

Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there! 

From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 

That it went hand in hand ev'n with the vo - 

I made to her in marriage; and to decline 

Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 

To thoſe of mine! 

But Virtue, as it never will be r 5 

Though lewdneſs court it in a-ſhape of heaven; 

So Luft, though to a radiant angel link'd, 

Will ſate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 

And prey on garbage——- 

But, ſoft ! methinks'I ſcent the morning air— 

Brief let me be + ſleeping within mine orchard,. As 

My cuſtom always of the afternoon, | 

Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole 

With juice of curſed hebenon in a phial, 

And in the porches of mine ears did pour- 

The leperous diſtilment ; 'whoſe effect 99 

| Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of mann. 

That ſwift as quick-ſilvey it courſes through | 0 

The nat'ral gates and alleys of the body; 2 

And with a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſet 1 

And curd, like eager droppings into milk, OM 

The thin and wholeſome blood : fo did it mine, 8 

And a moſt inſtant tetter bark d about, eden 

Moſt lazar like, with vile __ ne cruſt 3 

All my ſmooth body | 1 

Thus was I, ſleeping, by a bene and, e 

Of life, of erown, of queen, at once dispatch dz + 
0 * 


A 'PRINCE/of DENMARK. ap 
UnhouſePd, unanointed, unaneaPd : _ | 
No reck'ning made, bit ſetit — 11 ug 
With all my ir ections on m 
Oh horrible !' 6H Korridle! molt horrible . 
If thou haſt nature im thee, bear it ber; 


Let not the royal bed of Denmark be V a : 
A couch for luxury and daumed inceſt. Ran 
But howſoe ver thou purſwſt this act, . 


Taint not thy mind, nor let tf ſoil . „*. 
Againſt cy mother nught ; leuve hot'to Heaven 
And to thoſe chorus tat u her boſom lodge, 


To prick and ſting her: Pare the welk at once * | 
The glow- worm ſhews the matin to- de tear, MENS 


And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire. 4 oF 
Adieu, adieu, adieu: remember ns. 
Ham. Oh, all Ae keaviitoh garni f hat ella 


And ſhall I cou 


hell? oh fy! hold y ma 
And you, my 


gtow not Tſtarit old; * 


Wee 


But bear me a 8 up. Remember thee 


Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds a . 
In this diſtracted globe; remember thee!” 


Ven, from'th& rable of "my. meme ß 
, & 306 © It W771: 4 

Il wipe away all trivi fond records, 

MI ſaws: of Arg An al 2 paz. 

That youth and obſervation copied tiere; 
And thy commandment.all alone ſhall. =... a 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd with baſer matter. bes by l 1 
Oh, moſt pernicious. woman 1 n _— 
Oh villain, villain, ſmiling Ae villain} 0 tet) 
My tables, meat it is ſet. it down... . 1 708 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be. Ren x 


At leaſt, Pm ſure it may be ſo in Denmark. 12 


1486 4 
#347 2 


s 80, uncle, there you are; now to my ts 

It is, Adieu, adieu, remember me n. Nl wer 

Le ſworn 1 ate l 4 
| tro I 3 on ern N 
ae * 3 nl 114d Düne 
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s c E N K . A 
| N 
Enter Hogario. MARSH Uo, 0 
Mar. Lord Hamlet, —- 1 
Hor. Heav'n ſecure him! ; 
Mar. So be it. 1 ole ta: wad 25 
Hor. Ille, ho, ho, my Lordi ies ein! e 


Ham, Hillo, ho, ha, bay 3. come, bird, come. 
Mar. How ist, my noble Lord. 
Hor. What news, my Lord ?. 
Ham. Oh, wonderful l. Wielt era HILL 
Hor. Good my Lord, tell n 
Ham. No, you'll reveal it. 
« Hor, Not I, my Lord, by Hearne... 7 a 

| 22 Nor I, my. Lord. | 
Ham. How fay you 0 . would an of man onee:- 

think it? 

But you'll be IF | 
Both. Ay, by Heay'n, my Lord. 

Ham. There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all 9 


n 


4 


But he's an arrant knave. 


Hor. There needs no * 1 . — 

ö the grave 'T 
To tell us this... 

Ham. Why, right, yours Pt A >, 
And ſo, without more circumſtance at all,. 
I hold it fir that we ſhake hands, and part; 
You, as your buſineſs and defires ſhall point you; 
(For every man has buſineſs and deſire, 
Such as it is) ; 225 for my oun poor bart, W 15 
I vin ge pray.” een. 


Hor. Theſe are dot vid and whurling e 


Ham. I'm Wes re 466; heartil tily 
Yes, heartily. | 
Hor. There's no offence, my Lord. 


Ham. Yes, by St Patrick, but there is, my Lord; 


And much offence too, Touching this viñon here 


I. PRINCE of DENMARK. 7 


Ni is an honeſt ghoſt, chat let me tell you 2: © 11: 07 

For your defire to know what! ĩs bet ueen us, Os) 

Ober -· maſter it as you may. And-now,. good. friends, 

As you are n row vd 10 

Se me one ipoor-requeſt..... of 4 WY 24, 
Hor. What is't, my Lord? 


Ham. Nerer make known what ou have ſeen 10-vight, 
"Both, My Lord, we — not. 2 


Ham. Nay, but ſwear't. - * e tau 4 Fe 7 8 20 
Hor. Im faith, my — not 6 Et 1 005 ST 
Mar. Nor * my Lord, in-faith.. Tit Fo 91618 52 
Ham. Upon my ſword. LAN" 


Mar. We have ſworn, my Lord, alreadys 4 
Han. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed. | 

Ghoſt. 22 af. eries-wnder the * 
Ham. Ah = boy, layſt ne art thow.there,. 


true - penny? ob 42M 
Come on, — fellow. in the cllcidg. 


L443 


boO 
Conſent to ſwears; > 1004 Hh A 
Hor. Propoſe the bath, my Lord- 33 0 


Ham. Never to ſpeak of this 2 5 you have LOS 


Swear by my ſword, 


Ghoſt: Swear. | e 
Ham. Hic Deter Then von hf our ground. 
Come hither, Gentlemen, 1p 7 


4 we 44 


And lay your hands again upon my fword: 


Never to ſpeak of this which 7 Rave ks 
Swear by my ſword. 


Ghoſt. Swear, by his ſword, + 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole. can't work 5 —_ ground 
ſſ faſt? 23141 


* worthy pioneer! Once n good friend 
Hor. Oh day and night ! but this is wondrous ſtran 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it wecomò. 

There are more things in heav'n and earth, Horatio, 

Fhan are dream d of in your philoſophy. But _ 

Here, as before, never, (ſo help you merey *. 9 

Now ſtrange on odd ſoeꝰ er- I bear mxſelf. 

(As I, perchance, berealter hall think mee. W 


92 n * A * 1, A@K. 

To put an antio diſpoßtiom ny Lend ns 2 N 

That you, at ſue rime'ſeeing me, ern 97 16'L 

With arms incumbred thus, on this head-ſhakeyc 

Or by pronouneiuig ef ſome doubt ful phrase, 

As, Well ve know 2 11 W TOP ad; We: 
would. uy 740 


Or, If we an et e, Thors de, and if thre | 


might | 2 
(Or ſuch ambiguous givings POreey kunde“ A n 
That you know aught of me; this do y wehr, 
So grace and mercy at 2 7 er gin 
Swear. tout un ng 
Ghoſt. $iwear: 
Ham. Reſt, 'reft; oe Pies Arden, 
Win all wy love do I commend me eg 1.0 
And whar ſo pbor a W re 5 * 
May do t expreſs his love and friend been : 
God willing! Welp Gd lack: ler ung ere, 
And ſtill. your fingers on your lips, F pray :: 
The time is out of joint; oh, curſed ight'! qv 
That'ever'I'was'borti' to-fet ir right. nn 


Nay, come, let us go together. LCR 
ane ner N Meat, nad TA ae 
A CT ll. 8 C E N E I 

draw wert de q age cf THEY Aeg 
4 Apartment in Polonius' 5 Houſe: 
Enter PoLonws ant REyouG.. 
n Ai i Ae 18 311 
PoLontvs; b N 


IV bim ere . Reynaldos 
Nr Rene will, my Lord. * 
Pol, You (hall do e good Reyulde, 
Before you, viſit him, to make r act 8a 
Of his behaviour. 
Rey. My Lord, I did Wies i 4 eln 
Pol. 3 well ſaid 3 W ſaid, 1 


WI! 1153487 ©? D. 


REALLY] 45.21 


A 


Ac UH. PRINCE of DENMARK. _ 
Inquire me firft-what Danſkers are in Pari 
And how, and who, what means; — Mie keep, 
What company, at what expence ;. A 
By this incompaſſment and drift of queſtion; - | 
That they do know my ſon, eome you more M 

Then your particular demands will touch it; 0 
Take you as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him 
As thus——1 know his father and his friends, 
And, in part, him. Do yewinws this, Reyueldo?*” 

Keys Ay, very well, my Lord. | 
Pol. And, in part, him but, you may -en 3 

But 't be he I mean, he's very wild 

Addicted ſo and ſo and there put on him 1 
What forgeries you pleaſe; marry, none fo 3 
As may diſhonour him; take heed of that; abel 20 
But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild; and uſual lips, * 
rr N 
To youth and liberty. © | 

Ney. As gaming, my "FIN Jaaa | 
Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, ſwearingg, 
Quarrelling, drabbing:—— You' may go-ſo fare * er 
| Rey, My Lord, that would diſhonour him. ff 
Pol. Faith, no, as you may ſeaſon it in the charges 
You muſt not put an utter ſcandal on _ | 
That he is open to incontinency, 10 i 
That's not my meaning ; but breathe- his Faults. le- 


quaintly,. - W059 rt tow fd how VA 


— 


9. 


That they may ſeem the taints of bberty , 
The flaſh and outbreak of a . 432 900 4 
A ſavageneſs in nec blood r fart 1..1A 
Of general aſſault. v4 bak 4X" 
y. But, my good "wv L vir ail Wo nh 


Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do this ? 
Rey. Ay, ay, my Lord, I'would know that: 
Pol. Marry, Sir, here's my drifts, 
And I believe it is a fetch of wit. | 
You layibg theſe light follies'onmy ſon, 
As 'twere a thing a little foild i th? working, © * 
2 _ "party in converſe, he you would ſauad, 


34 HA M IL E T. an. 
Having ever ſeen, in the prenomina te crime, 


The youth you' breathe: of, guilty, be p f. 


He cloſes with you in this conſequence; TEL | 
Good Sir, or Sire, or Friend, or n A 
(According to the phraſe: 4 = Nen 10 dT" 
Of man and country!) Faltin UG iT 
Fern Very gobd, my: Lad, We e ne 9487 
Pol. And then, Sir, does hie this? 2A 
He eh an I abaut to fan? 19 ui bet. 


I was about to ſay ſomething where 04 f leave 
Key. At cloſes in the conſequence.” | | // 


Pol. At cloſes in the — 2 — than any. 4 
He cloſes thus: IL know the gentleman, Gib A 
I faw, him yeſterday, or bother einein 
Or then, with ſuch and ſuch; and, as yon ſay, u 2A 


There was be gaming, there! o'ertook arent. 
There falling out at tennis 3 or, rerchanee, 

I ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, ' | 

Videlicet, a brothel, or ſo, forſdoth See you 0 
Jour bait of falſehood takes this carp of — 

And thus dit we of wiſdom and of reach) 1 
With windlaces, and with aſſays of bias, 15 * In . 


By mdireftions find directions out: 


So by my former lecture and advice a 5 ＋ 

Shall you my ſon. You have me, have you not? Fl 

Ney. My Lord, I have 1 
Pol. God b! wi? you ; fare you well.” 


Rey. Good; my Lordi! Ai ner vart FRE OE 


Pol. Obſerve: his Nag Rare [1 
Rey. I ſhall, my Lord. a nie 52 | A 


Pol. And let him play his muſic. it 425795 3) 
A Well, my Lend. Nd beg un . 
«33 8 * E N E 15 1. *. | 0 70 * A 
a — © 01 1 
Pol. Farewell: » How now, — what's the 
matter??? A 


pl. Kali afvighted l! 1 


Act H. 
Pol. \ 
OD. 
Lord Ha 
No hat u 
Ungarte! 
Pale as | 
And watl 
As if he 
To 4peal 

Pol. 

OD. 
But trul) 

Pol. V 

Oph. | 
Then go 
And witt 
He falls 
As he wi 
At laſt a 
And thri 
He rais' 
That it 


And end 


And, wit 
He feem 
For out 
And to t 

Pol. C 
This is t 
Whoſe v 
And leac 
As oft as 
That dot 
What, h 

Pol. N 
I did rep 
His acce 

Pol. 
Pm ſorry 


1 


Ad H. 'PRINCE of DENMARK. 
Pol. With what, in the 'name of Heav'n'? 1 lan Ter: I 
Oph. My Lord, as I was ſewing: 1 4 
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all 1 1 
No hat upon his head, his\ftockings Joofe, &f 
Ungarter'd, and down»gyred-to: tis ancle;- "41 th 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each „ 
And with. a look ſo piteous in purport, | 
As if he Had been looſed out of hell, 7 
To {peak of horrors ; thus he cames before me. 
Pol. Mad for thy love? 
Oph. My Lord, 1 do not knowg +» 
But truly I do fear it. | 

Pol. What ſaid he? » 

Oph. He took me by the wriſt, 1 4 | held me 5 
Then yoss be u e ength of all hie am: . | 
And with his other hand, thus o'er his brow, ; 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my fac 
* he would draw it. Long tims Maid he ſo; 
At laſt a little ſhaking of mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus waying up and' don, 
He rais'd a ſigh, ſo piteous and profound, 


10s el 


That it did ſeem to ſhatter all bis bulk, I Mel 5 = 
And end his being, Then he lets me go, py hs 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn "I 


He feed to find his way without his eyes; nt IG 

For out o doors he went without their help, e Lf 

And to the laſt, bended their light on mw. 
Pol. Come, go with me, I will go ſeek Wks). 3 

This is the very ecſtaſy of love; ns 

Whole violent property foregoes itſelf, ee 

And leads the will to deſpꝰrate undertakin . 

As oft as any paſſion under beavn, 

That does afflict our natures. I am ſorry ; 

What, have you giv'n him any hard words 97 147 
Pol. No, my good Lord; but as you did command, 

I 4id repet his letters, and deny'd_ Ferre 

His acceſs to me. a. 3 
Pol. That hath made wie mad. W. = 5 "me 

Pm forry, that "Wl | berter mod and a uti COINS 


WE $60 ras 022A 


T7 
v3 % S 
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I had not noted him.  I-fear'd he triſled, N 


And meant to wreck thee: but befhrew 8 % 
It ſeems. ir is as proper to our age 
To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, | 

As it is common for the younger fort 97 
To lack diſcretion. Come; go we to the King. 


This muſt be known; which, being kept cloſe, might 


move 


More "_m— * than hate to utter love, line. r 


8 c EN E m. 
| Changes to the Palace, 


Enter Kinc, Quzzx; RoSINCRANTZ, GonLDEN-. 
STERN, Lords, aud other Attendants. | 


King. Welcome, dear Rofincrantz and Guilderſtern! 


Moreover, that we much did long to ſee you, 

The need we have to uſe you, did provoke _ 

Our haſty ſending. Something you have heard 

Of Hamlet's transformation; ſo I call it, 

Since not th* exterior, nor the inward man 

Reſembles that it was. What ſhould it be 

More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 

so much from th? underſtanding of himſelf, _ 

I cannot dream of. I entreat you both, 2 

That being of ſo young days brought up wich bins, 

And ſince To neighbour'd to his youth and 'haviour, 

That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 

Some little time; ſo by your companies 

To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather, 

So much as from occaſions you may. glean, . 

If ought to us unknown afflicts kim thus, 

That, open'd, lyes within our remedy. 3 
Queen. Good Gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of youz 

And ſure I am, two men there are not living 

To whom he more adheres, If it will pleaſe you 

To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good-will, _ 2 8 

As to extend your time with us a while, 1 


* 


Gui 


His fat 


Vo; 
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\ For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 5 
| Your viſitation ſhall reteive ſuch thanks, 
As fits a King's remembrance. | : 
No/: Both your r 
Might by the fov'reign power you have of us 
Put your dread. pleaſures more into command | | 
Than to entreaty. * 
Guil. But we both . . rer wah 
And here giv 1 ourſelves, in the full bent, = 
To lay our ſervice freely at your feet. | 
King. Thanks, Roſincrantz and gentle Guildenſtern, 
- Queen. Thanks, Guildenſtern and gentle Rolincrantz, 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit | 
My too much changed ſon, Go, ſome of ye, 
And bring thefe gentlemen where Hamlet lis. 
Guil. Heav'ns make our prefence and our praftices 
Pleaſant and helpful to him! Leun Rol. and Guit, 
Queen, . 1827 | 


Euter — : 


Pol. TW ambaſſadors from nan, my good Lord, 
Are joyfully return'd. - 2 A 
King. Thou till inſt been-the father of gjood bew“ 
| Pol Have i, my Lord? UW Wont "Nat good ith el 
| I hold my duty, as I held my ſoul. 
Both to my God, and to my gracious Kingz 
And I do think, (or-elſe this brain of mine. 
Hunts not the trail of policy ſo ſure + 7 » 
As I have us'd to do), that I have fung 5 
The very cauſe of Hamlet's lunacy. A . 
King. Oh, ſpeak of that, that do * ber. 
Pol. Give firſt admntance to th? ambaſſadors : 
My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt. 
King. Thyſelf do grace to them, and bring-them i in. 
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ts -; (Exit ow 
03 He.tells me, my ſweet Queen, that he hath found 
| The head and ſource uf all your ſon's 1 
Queen. I doubt, it is no other but the main, 5 


His father's death, and our od erhaſty marriage. 
Vol. HI, D 


38 K A * L 07 * Act II. 
8: Gen, d b. W. 
8 Poroxivs, with. VOLTIMAND, and Con- 


NELIUS. 
King. Well, we ſhall ſift hjm. ——Welcome, my good 
friends ! 


Say, Voltimand, what from our 1 Norway? 
Volt. Moſt fair return of greetings and deſires. 

Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 

His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd 

'To be a preparation 'gainſt the Polack : 

But, better look'd into, he truly found, 

It was againſt your. Highneſs : whereat griev'd, . 

That ſo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence 

Was. falſely borne. in hand, ſends out arreſt, _. 

On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obeys * 

Receives rebuke from Norway; and, in fine, 

Makes vow before his uncle; never more : 

To givre.th* aſſay of arms againſt your Majeſty.” 

Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 

Gives him three thouſand crowns in annual ſee; 

And his commiſſion. to employ thoſe — 

So levied as before, againſt the Plock: 

With an entreaty, herein further ſhewn, 

That it might- pleaſe you to give quiet paſs - 

Through your dominions for this enterpriſe, 

On ſuch regards af ſaſety re | 

As therein are ſet down. © 
King. It likes us well; 3 $i. 2d 

And at. our more ieee wad, 

Anſwer, and think; n pan this bufineſs, N 

Mean time, we: thank eu, for your well - took e. 

Go to your reſt; at night we'll feaſt together. 

Moſt welcome home TT; COT 127}, om [Exit „r 
Pol. This:buſineſs is wall ended. 

My Liege, and Madam, to expoſtilate | 

What majzeſty:ſhould.be, hat duty is, 


arti to 
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Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time. 
Therefore, ſince brevity $ the ſoul of wit, 

And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſhes, 
I will be brief; your noble. fon is mad. 

Mad, call I it: for, to defme'true © vr 
What is't, but to be nothing elſe nnn. 

But let that Ore —— | 

Queen. More matter with leſs art, 

Pol. Madam, I fwear, I uſe no art at won, 
That he is mad, tis true; tis true, tis pity; | 
And pity,*tis, tis true ; a fooliſh figure 'M 
But farewell it ; for I will-uſe. no art. 

Mad let us grant him then ; and now remains 

That we find out the cauſe, ad; this effect, 

Or rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect, ” 

For this effect, defeRive, | comes by cauſe; 

Thus it remains, and the remainder — Die 
d... * 

I have a daughter; have, whilſt he i is mine; 

Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 

Hath giv'n me this; now. gather, and ſurmiſe. 


To the celeſtiah, and my g the moſt beau ti ia 
Ophelia. — That's an it} phraſe, a vile phraſe : beautified 


is a vile phraſe ; but you ſhall hear—-Pheſe to her 
excellent whitt boſom, theft, —— | 


Queen, Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Pol. Good Madam, ſtay a while, I will be faithful. 
Doubt thou the ſtars art fire; © [Reading, 
Doubt that the ſun doth move © 
Doubt trath to be a lyar, 
- But never doubt I love. 

Oh, dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; Thave not 
art to, reckon my groaws j but thas T love hes veſt, ofs 
moſt beſt, believe I. Adieu. 

* Thins evermaye, moſt dear Lady, whilſt 
this machine is to fim, HANLET. 
Da | 


* - 
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And, more above, hath his. folicitings, 

As they fell out by time, by moans, and bee, 

All given to mine ear. 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his love? 
Pol. What do you think of me? 15 
Mug. As of a man faithful and honourable. 


Pol. I would fain H ſo. But wie might your. 


think ? 

When F had ſeen this hot Jove on the 4 
(As I preceiv'd it, I muſt tell you that, 
Before my daughter told me), what might you, 
Or my dear Ma zeſty your Queen here, think? 
If I had play'd the deſk or table-book, 
Or giv'n my heart a working mute ard dumb, 
Or look'd upon this love with idle ſigunt; 
What might you think? no, I went round to work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; 
Lord Hamlet is a prince out of thy ſphere, 
This muſt-not be; and then I-precepts gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his reſort, _ 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens : 
Which done, ſee to the fruits of my device; 
Fer, he repulſed, a ſhort tale to make, 
Fell to a ſadneſs, then into a faſt, a 
Thence to a watching, thence into a. weakneſs, 
Thence to a lightneſs; and, by this declenſion, 
Into the madneſs Wen he raves, 
And alFwe wail for. | 

King. Do you think this ? KS 

Queen. It may be very likely, 


Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time, Id fain know that, a 


That I have poſitively ſaid, tis ſo, 
When it prov'd otherwiſe ? | 
King. Not that I know. 
Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe, 


—» 


* 


If 8 lead me, I il find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed. 
Within the centre, 


4 1. 
This in obedience hath my daughter ſhewn we; N 2 | 


2 to his head and 2 


y4 


N 
. 
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Dig. How may we try it further? | 
Pol. You know, — —¼ x 


Here in the lobby. 


Queew. 80 he does inder. 

Pol. At ſuch a time PL looſe: my davght ee 
Be you and I behind an arras-then, 
Mark the encounter; if he love her got, 58 
And be not from his reaſon fall'n thereon. a 
Mo err oe: ce en? 
n bet b 


8 G E * ® ** 
aur Hut Er reading. . 


1 But Jaok where, fly, he poor wretch omen 
reading. - 

Pol. Away, 63 1 
Hll board him preſently. [Exeuns King and Qusen. 
Oh, give me leave. How does ms good L. 

Hamlet? 

Ham. Well, God &merey. 

Pol. Do you know me, my Lord? 11655 

Ham. Excellent well, you are n 

Pol. Not I, my Lord. 1293 

Ham. Then I would you were / ſo honeſt = many | 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? | 

Ham. Ay, Sir 3 to be honeſt as this tet Bank is 
to be one man pick'd out of ten thou aud. 

Pol. That's very true, mx Lord. 

Ham. For if the ſun; breed maggots in a dead dogy,. 
Being a gad, kiſſing carrĩon 
Have you a daughter?ꝰ 

Pol. I have, my Lord. 

Ham, Let her not walk i” th'” ſun; conception is a 
bleſſing, but not as your daughtur- may conceive. 
Friend, look to't, 


Pol. Now ſay” your by-thar 3. RI" havping on ny. 
daughter 1 


Yet he knew me not at firſt; undi ese | 
D 3 


7 


4 H A M ** a m 
He is far gone; and, truly, in my vouth, | [4fide, 0 
I ſufferd much ext remity for love 
Very near this. PI! ſpeak to him . alt 
What do you read, my Lord? ans Q 

Ham. Words, words words. 

Pol. What is the matter; my Bord? Un. 4-0 

Ham. Between hom ?. | A 

Pol. I mean the matter that you 0 my Lord. 

Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the ſatyrical ſtave ſays* 
here, that old men have grey beards; that their faces 
are wrinkled; their eyes purging thick amber, and 
plumtree gum; and that they have a plentiful lack of 
wit; together with moſt weak hams. All which, Sir, 
though I moſt powerfully and potently believe, yet I 
hold it not honeſtly to have it thus ſet down ; for your- 
ſelf; Sir, ſhall be as old as I am, if, _ a rad, you - 
could go backward. : 

Pol. Though this be madneſs, yet herds method inte... 

Will you walk out of the air, my Lord?: ' | 1 

Ham. Into my grave. > x0 

Pol. Indeed that is out o th! air * 

How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies are.? 

A happineſs that often madneſs hits on, 

Which ſanity and reaſon could not be 

So proſp'rouſly deliver'd of. I'll leave bi m., 

And ſuddenly contrive che means of meeting 

Between him and my daughter. 

My honourable Lord; I will moſt humbly - 

Take my leave of you. 

- Ham, You cannot, Sir; take from me any ding thine” 
I wilt more willingly: part withal, except * : 
Pol. Fare you welt, my Lord. > 
Ham, Theſe Walden old fools ! . 
Pol. You go to ſeek Lord Hamlet; there he is. [Exit 


S C E N E VI. 


Enter ROSINCRANTZ and GVILDERSTERN, mo 
. KRof. God ſave you, Sir! | 
_ Guail. Mine honour'd Lord! 47-8 


- 


MH. PRINCE of DENMARK. * 
Koſ. My moſt dear Lord! ; 
Ham, My excellent” good friends); How an hw, 

SGuildenſtern? 162005 209, 544 ee en 

Oh, Roſintrantz, good lads 1 e 97 oor 2 1868 
Ko /. As the indiffrrent children of the cart. 
| Gail. Happy, in that we are not en, on 

Fortune's cap we are not the-very:button;} 
Ham. Nor the ſoals of her g 25 aii to th " 
- Roſe. Neither, wy LorC . 

Ham. Them you: Weben = wail orinche mide 
dle of her favours? | 

Guil. Faith, in hos Hain w.. | 

Ham. In the ſecret parts of 1 oh, woſt e true es | 
the is a ſtrumpet. What news? | 

Roſ. Nene, my Lord; but that the . grown. 
honeſt, erty 14) +7 bt Ma 

Ham Then is Samoa. voor? 1 i your: news; is Fa 
not true. Let me queſtion more in particdlar. What 
have you, my good friends, deſerved at the n 
Fortune, that ſhe ſends you to e hither?? 

Guil. Priſon, my Lord“ Te. 

Ham. Denmark's a priſon. ies wud NH Dutt 

N. Then is the world one. | $90 I. rink | 

Ham. A goodly one, in which: 4 are many con 
fines, wards, eee Denmark wan : one * 
th worſt. | , I 14 44 

| Ro... We think: nat ſoz:my Lord. 

Ham, Why, then, 'tis none to you-; for there is no- 
thing either good or beg, but mme it iſo. ; 
To me it is a priſon- | 

 Roſ. Why, then your 3 — it one: Cy 
too narrow for your mind. 

Ham. Oh God, I could be bounded: b 
and count myſelf a king of infinite ſpace, were it not 
chat I have bad dreams. 4 

Suil. Which dreams, indeed, ron ee for he * 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious „ mann 
of a dream. | As 


Ham, A dream itte is Pax a ſhadow, 


47 INN EN An 
Roſ. Truly, and I hold ambition of * 
2 quality, that it is but à ſhadow's ſnddo w 
Ham. Then are our beggars, bodies; and dur mo-- 
narchs and outſtretehꝰd heroes, the” beggars? ſhadows, 
Shall we to'th* court? fbr, e ret 
"Both. We'll wait upon uu. 
Ham. No ſuch matter. I nes ſore ee 


reſt of my ſervants: for, to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 


man, I am moſt dreadfully attended; but, in the beaten: 
way of friendfhip, what malte you at Blfinoor? 
Noſ. To viſit you, my Lord; no other N 5 
Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in — 
| hut 1 thank you; and fure, dear friends; my thanks 
are too dear of a halfpenny. Were you not ſent for? 
is it your on inelining? iss it a free viſitation? Come, 
deal juſtly with me; come, come; nay, ſpeax. 

a Gun Wat ſhould we lay, my Lord 9.2 | 
Ham. Any thing; but to the purpoſe. You were ſent” 
for; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your looks, 
which your modefties have not craft enough to colour. 
I know the good King and Queen-have ſent * you. 

Roſ. To what end, my Lord? 1 

Ham. That you muſt teach me; but let me nere 
you by the rights of our fellowſhip. by the conſonancy 
of our youth, by the obligation of our ever- pre ſerved 
love, and by what more dear a better propoſer could 
charge you withal, be even and direct with me, whe - 
ther you were ſent for or * | 

 Rof. What ſay you? Fro Guild. 

Ham. Nay, then L have an eye of / e 5: if my love 
me, hold not off, | 

Guil. My Lord, we. were fee for * 

Ham. I will tell you why; ſo ſhall wy anieiparion 
prevent your difcovery,. and. your ſecrecy to: the Ring 
and Queen moult no feather. : I have of late, but 
wherefore:I know: not, Joſt all my mirth, foregone all 
euſtom of exerciſe; and indeed it:gpes ſo-heavily with 
my diſpoſition, that this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems. 


to me a ſteril promontorxy; this/ moſt exeellens. canopy; 


Han 


from you. We accoſted them on the way, and . 


are they? 


s 


— 


x 
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the aif, lock you, this brave o*%erhanging firman 
this n\ajeftical roof fretted with golden fire, why. 
appears no other thing tome, than à foul and peſti- 
lent congregation of vapours. What a piece of work 
is a man! how noble in reaſon ! bow infinite in facul- 
ties! in form and moving how expreſs and admirable? 


in action how like an angel! in apprehenſion how like 


a god the beauty of the world; the paragot of au- A 


mals j and yet to me; what is this quinte ſſenee of duſt? 


Man delights not me, nor woman neither; e by 

your {miling you ſeem to ſay fo. . 
N. My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my Wende 
Ham. Why aka; laugh, Ines 1 en man —_—_ 

not me? 35397 1510 

Roſ. To think, my Lord; if your dehgüt de an 
what lenten entertainment the players ſhall receive 
are they coming to offer you their ſervice. - 

Ham. He that plays the king ſhall be woken his 
majeſty ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous . 
knight fhall uſe his foil and target; the lovef ſhall not 
ſigh gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his part in 
peace; the clown ſhall make thoſe laugh whoſe lungs 
are tickled & tl ſere; and the lady ſhall ſay her mind 
freely, or the W a thall halt for t. What players 


Roſ. Bven thoſe oe were wont to rake delight in, 
the tragedians of the elty. 
Ham. How chances it they travel? char! bandes 
both in reputation and profit was better, both ways. 

Rof.” 1 think their inbibition comes wy the — N 
the late innovation. 

Ham. Do they hold de dns effimation they da 
when I was in the city? are they o 1 

 Rof. No, indeed, they are net 1 

Ham. How comes it? do they Wach lonu 

Roſ. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace: 
but there is, Sir, an aeiry of children, little eyaſes; 
that ory out on tlie top of queſtion, and are. moſt tyran - 


nically 3 nde Tbeſe are now n 
| ſo berattle the common ſtages. (fo. they call them), that 
many wearing rapiers are afraid of , and 
dare ſcarce come hither. 

Ham. What, are they children? who maintains em? 
how are they eſcorted? will they purſue the quality no 
longer than they can ſing? will they not ſay afterwards; 
if they, ſhould grow themſelves to common, players? (as 
it is moſt. like; if their means are no better); their wri- 


ters do them wrong to make them exclaim againſt their 
own ſucceſſion. 


- Roſ, Faith, there has been much to do on boch ſides; 
and the nation hokds it no fin to tarre them on to con- 
troverſy. There was for a while no money bid for 
argument, unlefs the N and Fm cuffs. 
in the queſtion. U | 

Ham. It poſlible? . 

Guil. Oh, there has been much el about of 
I Gen | 
Ham. No the benen n 2. 
Noſ. Ay, that ehen do, my Lord, Hercules and his 
load ©. TOs 
Ham. It is not grange f for mine uncle is King ot 
Denmark; and thoſe that would make mowes at him 
while my father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, an 
hundred ducats, apiece, for his picture in little. There 
à ſomething in this more than natural, if philoſophy 
could find. it.  [Floarife for ” players. 
Gui. There art the players, ESA 
Ham. Gentlemen, you are weltome a Elfnoor ; 
your: bands: come then, the appurtenance of welcome 
is faſhion and ceremony. Let me comply with you in 
- {this gatb, leſt my extent to the players (which, I tell 
you, maſt ſhew fairly outward) ſhould appear more like 
entertainment than yours. Nou are welcome: 3 but my 
meer aunt-mother are deceiv d. 
Euile In what, my dear Lord - 
Ham. I am but mad north, north - weſt; us the 


mine i>famberly, I-know a hawk from a banda. 


. .  . 


G 


3 F 1 20 A450 in * 


* Fun. of DENMARK. 


SCENE e. 


Futer Potlontus. 

Pol. Well be with you, Gentlemen, © 

Ham. Hark you, 'Guildeniſtern, and you too, at * 
ear a hearer ; that great baby you ſee there, is not yet 
out of his Tei owns. 

Ro. Haply he's the ſecond time come to idem; for 
they ſay an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will propheſy, he comes to tell me of the 
players, Mark it; you ſay right, Sir ; for on 
Monday morning *twas ſo indeed. 

Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord, I have news to tefl you. 

When Roſcius was an actor in Rome oy tres 

Pol. The actors are come hither, my Lord. 

Ham. Buzze, buzze 

Pol. Upon mine ie | 

Ham. Then came each actor on his 1. 

Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for tragedy, 
comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, kiftoricat. 
paſtoral, ſcene individable, or poem unfimited. Se- 


neca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light.” 
For the law. of wit, and the liberty, theſe are che only ; 


men. N 
Ham. Oh, Fephthah, jadge of Iſrael, what a treaſure 
hadſt thou | 
Pol. What a treaſure bad he, my Lord? 
Ham. Why, one fair daug her, and 10 more, n 268 
The which he loved paſſing well, © TIT A OO 
Pol. Stilt on my daughter. © ON 
Ham. Am I not 7th" right, old Jeptthat? © "A 


Pol. If you call me Jephthah, my Lord, 1 haye 4 
daughter that I love paſſing well. a 

Ham. Nay, that follows not, 

Pol. What follows they, wy Lord? 1 


Ham. Why, as by Jot, God wor—and Wubi you' Lane” 


it came to paſs, as moſt ike it war; the firſt row of the 


- - — — - — . = 
BD —— - — — — — 
_ " — - 2 * a — 0 
* 5 = - g 4 — — 4 — * ——. — — - — 
4 l - — 0 > ny — - - 
— — , — — S —_ 7 * — - 
a = - _ 2 9 — — — = — =— == 22 — — — 2 
_ 4 — — rL.——— wo ies mo 2 — TT — — — — — - _ — — 8 8 A - — — — 
— — n * * — y - _ * — a * 
> 2 - , 4 AS — ** - * * 1 Ja * 
_ * * > 


. 
— 


— 4 


. rubric will "wi you more. For 1 where wy abridge» 
ments come. 


. n or foe ee 


Yare welcome, maſters, welcome all. I am glad: to 


ſee thee well; welcome, good friends. Oh! old friend! 
thy face is valanc'd ſince I ſaw thee laſt ; com'ſt thou 
to beard me in Denmark? What! my young lady and 
wiſtrels ? b'erlady, your lady ſhip is nearer heaven than 
when I ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of a chioppine. 
Pray God your voice, like a piece of . uncurrent gold, 
be not cracked within the ring. —Maſters, you are all 
welcome ; we'll &en to't like friendly faulconers, fly 
-at any thing we ſee; we'll have a ſpeech ſtraight. 


Come, give us a taſte of your quality; come, a, 3 


ſionate ſpeech. 
1 Play What ſpeech, my good Lord? 6 
Ham I heard thee (peak me a ſpeech once; Ls” it 
was never acted: or if it was, not above once; for the 
play, I remember, pleaſed not the million. Twas Caviar 
to the general; but it was (as I received it, and others, 
whoſe judgment in ſuch matters cried in the top of 
mine) an excellent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet 
down with as much modeſty as cunning. I remember 
one ſaid, there was no falt in the lines, to make the 
matter . 1 nor no matter in the phraſe that might 
indite the author of affectation; but call'd it an honeſt 
method. One ſpeeeh in it I chiefly lov'd ; "twas 
Eneas's tale to Dido; and thereabout eſpecially, where 
he ſpeaks of Priam's laughter. If it live in your me- 
mory, begin at this line, let me ſee, let me ſee 
The rugged Pyrrhus, like-th? Hyrcanian beaſt, 1. is 
not ſo; it begins with Pyrrbus. | 
The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoſe ſable arms, 
Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous horſe; . 
Hath now his dread and black complexion ſmear'd | 
With heraldry more diſmal ; head to foot, 
Now is he total gules ; |horridly trick d 


1 1 


Of rev'rend Priam, ſeem'd 2 th' air to ſtick $i bln 


-- 


n men ef DENMARK, „ 


With bloe.l of fathers, mothers, "daughters, ſons, 
Bak'd aid impaſted with the parching fires,” '' 10 
That lend a tyrannous and damned ligiuit 5 
To murders vile. -Rbaſted in wrath and fe, tdb 1-1 
And tbus'o'er-fizged with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, W baue erbe, 

Old grandſire Priam ſeeks. 


Hol. Fort God, my de, well token, with 0 
accent; and good diſeretion. . 
1 Play. Anon ap oy tel ie 


Striking, tdo ſhort, at Grecks. His antique 


Rebellious to his arm, lyes where it falls, 


Repuguant to command; unequal matebꝰ d, [HALL 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide; At61 4. 
But with the whif and wind of bis fell fword © VV 


Fly. unnerved father falls. Then en? nο 


Seeming to feel chis blow, with flaming top a 1 


Stoops to his baſe and with a bideous craſh 
Takes priſoner Pyrrhus“ ear. For lo, his bor 
Which was declining on the milky head 


Sa, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus ſtood; i bl w 
And, like a * Fe to his will and matter, OW RY Eu. 
Did nothing. 73.307 $38 
But as we offs Pic a5 Wide Norm, 
A ſilence in the heav'ns, the rack ſtand ain, | 
The bold wind ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 1 

As huſh as death; anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region: ſo after Pyrrhug ut, 97s 
A rouſed vengeance ſets him new aw 
And never did the Cyclop? hammers fall Walt 
On Mars bis armour, n 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus' bleeding Rs” wh 
Now falls or-Priam. | 
Out, out, thou ſtrumpet Fortune! all you gods, 
In general ſynod take away her power: 
Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her wheel, 
And bowl the round nave down Lu wi of : ea u, 
A low as tothe ſiends. 5 
Vo. III. E 


30 2M AM a en 
Pol. This is too long. {rectt „rt 9511t 10 


old n 


| 


Ham. It ſhall to th barher's with your-beatd.c Pr/gs 


thee, ſay on; he's fox a jigg, or a tale off ann or 
he ſleeps. Say on, come to Hecuba. | 


iy 419th 


1 Play. But who, al. _ had fern. the mobled 
queen 
Ham. The mobled ee 17) 


Pal. That's. good; mobled queen is n 

1 Play. Run bare · foot up and down duet 1 
| flames 41 A1 
With biſſon rheum ;; a * upon hands h Zadie 
Where late the diadem ſtood ; and for:a robe 4. 
About her lank, and all-o'er-teemed: Joingy: r 
A blanket in th* alarm of fear caught up: | 26; eudt;s 0 
Who this had ſeen, with 14angue in venom Heep'd, * 
Gainſt Fortune's' tate: would treaſon have proven 
But if the gods themſelves did ſee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw. Pyrrhus make malicious ſport 2 


In mincing with his ſword her huſband's + limbs; | Ic 


The inſtant burſt of clamour that ſhe made, 
(Unleſs things mortal move them not at all), 140 
Would have made milch the eg ehen of heav'n, - 
And paſſion in the gods. 
Pol. Look whe'r he Ben . Par his colour and 
has tears in his eyes. Pf'ythee, no m 9 23 1H 
Ham. Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out: the reſt of 
this ſoon. Good my Lord, will you ſee the players well 
beſtow'd ? Do ye hear, let them be well us'd; for they 
are the abſtra& and brief chronicles of: the time. Af, 
ter your death, you were better have a bad. en 
than their ill report while you lid. 
Pol. My Lord, I ain uſo. them Eg: o their 
defert. 
Ham. God's bodikins, wan, Ra" hotter... Uſe every 
man after his defert, and who ſhall ſcape whipping ? 
uſe them after your own honour and dignity.-"The: leſs 
they deſerve, the wore! n is in Wine N er 


mem 1 . 4 
Len? Polonia 


fit Fon warn 


Pol. Come, Sus. 


* 4 


Act H. PRINCE of DENMARK. St 
Ham. Follow: him, friends: we'll hear a play to- 
morrow. Doſt thou pri pg * e — "I | 

the murder of Gonzago: 2 52 236 9V 
Play. Ay, my Lord. 3 N 1 61 wipe." A 
Ham, Well ha't to- morrow night. : You could, for a 
need, ſtudy a ſpeech of | fome dozen or ſixteen lines, 
which I would ſet rw nag} inſert wet b not ? 
Play Ay, my Lord. bs 0 
Ham! Very well. Follow that Lord, 2 look * 
mock him ot. My good friends, — vou ul 
night ; you are welcome to Elſinoor. | 


oy One 156 „ Jr "165 [Exenint. - 
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Hem. 105 N. God b wye: now Tam ande * 

Ob, what a rogue and peaſant ſlave am I? | 
Is it not monſtrous, that this player here, 
But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, © 
Could force his foul fo to his own TT 
That from her working, all kis vifage war d; K 
Tears in His eyes, ciiſtract ion in his pet, 
A broken vote, and His Whole function = 1 
With forms, & bis coneeit; and all for nothing?" . 
For Hecuba ?: i 
What's Hecuba to him, or ke neee 9 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would be do, 
Had he the motive and the eue for paffloõrln 
That I have ? He 'whuld'drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleaveithe/ gen'aF6at With horrid eee; 3 04 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the free: 
Confound the ign'rant, and amaze, indeed, of 
The very faculty of eyes and ears. Vet 1, 

A dull and muddy-mettled/ raſcal, peak, 

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cauſe, 

And can ſay nothing, —no, not for a king, 

Upon whoſe property and moſt dear life 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I coward? 
E 2 
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„ n A M L E T. R. 
Who calls me-yillainy breaks my pare acruſsss, RN 
Plucks off my beard, and. blo ws it in myifate; $4. Fore 
Tweaks me by th' noſe, gives me the lie i! EE: 
As deep as to the lungs? who does me this? 

Ha! why, ſhould I take it for it cannot be, 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 

To make oppreſſion: bitter; or ere this 
I ſhould hare ſated all the region kite? 4 
With tliis ſlave's offal. Bloody, baudy villain 10 

Re morſeleſs, treacherous, leacherous, kindleſs — + 
Why, what an aſs am II this is moſt brave, 

That I, the fon of a dear father murdered, 

— to my revenge by beav'n and hell, 

Miſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fil a- curſing like a very drab 

A ſcullion, ——-fy upon't l foh !—about, my brain 
I've heard, that guilty, creatures, at a play. 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene CO 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently: 

They have proclaim'd their malefactions. 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will a 
With moſt miraculous organ. I'll have theſe players- 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 
Before mine uncle. I'll obſerve his lo . 
I'll tent him to the quick; ; if he but blefich... 10 #3; 

I know my courſe. The ſpirit that I have ſeen, 
May be the devil; and the devil hath power 

T aſſume a pleaſing ſhape ; yea, and perhaps 

Out of my weakneſs and my melancholy. 0 TS 11 
(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits); ), 
Abuſes me to damn me. I' i Mui Os ole 5 if 
More relative than this: the play's the thing 
Wherein PU catch the conieienen af 2555 et 6545 
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To SCENE L 
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Enter Kt, QUEEN; ronenevn Orugkix, Row 
SINCRANTZ, GUTEDENSTERN, and Lordi. P, 
whe | pay "0 


21 2124 nne! 


ANY D can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him hy he puts on this — — 
Grating ſo harſhily all his days of quiet, 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy? 1205 
Roſ. He does confeſs, lie feels himſelf diſtratted : . 
But from what cauſe, he will by no means ſþeak. 
Gail. Nor do we find him forward to be ſounded 
Bur with a\crafty, madneſs keeps aloof, _ |, 
'hen we would bring him on to ons confeſſion * 
Of his true ſtate. > Nit eee | 
Queen. Did he receive you well? 
o/ Moſt like a gentleman. -_ 
Cuil But with much forcing: of lis dſpetrion;. | 
. Roſ. Moſt fres of queſtion, but of our e 4 
Niggard in his reply: may" 
Que. Did you; aſſay. him to, any x bee "RL: 
Roſ. xiadam, it ſo fell out, that certain n 
We oer · rode on the way; of ti ſe we told him 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy? 
To hear of it: they are about the caurt ;. 
And (as I thinkhthey have already order: 
This night to play before bim. a 
Pol. Tis moſt' true: | 
And he beſeech!T me td ondfeatyouy Majoſtics: 
To-hear and ſee the matter... | 
King, With all wy. heart, and it doch wuch en 
To hear Him i6 inelind. Wy 
Good Gentlemen, give frm a tres EIN 


drive his pl pale e 2 theſe. Oe. 
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Roſ. We ſhall, my Lord. | - [Excunt. 
King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; 

For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, - 3 N 

That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 

Affront Ophelia. Her father, and myſelf, 

Will fo beſtow ourſelves that ſeeing, unſeen, 

We may of their encounter frankly judge; 

And gather by him, as he is behaved, 

Tf 't be th? affliction of his love, or no, 

That thus he ſuffers for. ; 24 
Queen. 1 ſhall obey you. 69004-4195. H 
And for my part, Ophelia, 1 d wi N 

That your good beauties be the — bau Sat! 

Of Hamlet's wildneſs: ſo ſhall I hope vour virtues 

May bring him to his wonted way nap] . 

To both your honours. 

Oph. Madam, I wiſh it may. (E. r 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you Wee Ofesseus ſo anyone 7 
we will beftow ourſelves— Read on this book: | 

That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may cout 

Your lonelineſs. We're oft to blame in this, © 

»Tis too much prov'd, that with de votion's nge, *. 


And pious action, we do ſugar o'er "oO 
The devil himſelf, © + Lats * Aa 


King. Oh, tis too true. 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth g V4 ah coneiens! 4 


The harlot's cheek, beautied with plaſt'ring art, 
Is nor more ugly to the thing that helps it, 


Than is my deed to my oy; PRO. word. . Aſi 45 
Oh heavy burden ! © | 


Pol. I hear him coming ; ur. n my Lord. 
ere Ar Ophelia 


2 pt 8 Fa C a N E « M- »i 21h A 
Euter HAMLET. nne 
Ham. To be, or not to be *?. that is the queſtion. * 


4 = 
* Of this 62 | ſoliloguy "ith burſting from a man 
diſtracted with evulraricty of, j; hes, and anne 
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And by oppoſing end them? To die, -o lee. 
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Whether *tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer TY 
The ſlings and arrows of outrageous fortune 
Or to take arms againſt aſſail of troubles, -- // 


4 


No more; and byia ſlegp, to lay, we: end f 
The heart- ache, and the thouſand natural thocks 
That fleſh is heir tog tis a conſummation * 
Devouzly to be wiſh'd. To die to fleep— , 
To ſleep? perchance to dream; ay, thereꝰs the rob 
For in thaj-ſleep-of death what dreams may . 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal _ 

Muſt give us-payſe.———There'sthe reſpet. 

That makes calamity: of {o long life. 


For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of thy es, | 


Th? n wrong, the eons man's een F 


with the. magnitude of his own e is connected rae 
ther.in the ſpeaker's mind, than on his tongue, I ſhall en- 
d. avour to dike ſcover "ue (rain, and to ſhew how one ſeatimens 
produces another:..o 7 

Hamlet, knowing himſelf injured/i in the moſt enartous 
and atrocious degree, and ſeeing no means of redreſs, but 
ſuch as muſt expoſe him to the extremity of hazard, medi- 
tates on his ſituation in this manner”: - Fob I tan form * 
rational ſcheme of aftion under this preſſure of diftreſs; ĩt is necet- 


ſary ta. decide, whether; ae aur prefent ſiate, we are: to be 


or not to be. That is the veſtion, which, — hall be ans 


ſwered, will determine, W ether.” 'tis nobler, and more — 


91 + 4 


e thengh per 17 — 5 loſs. of lite. 11 0 die age to 
J 


This conſideratjon makes. 5. 705 ſo 5 endured; 7406 


would hs the vexations 0 


pauſe * — that = + death what 3 may — 
by 


current of deſire ſtagnate in e 
We may Tuppoſe that he would have Hin wet preg 
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The pangs of de ſpis'd love, the lawꝰs delay, * 

The inſelente of office, andthe ſpurns 1 ; r 
That patient merit of tt unworthy daher; 45 
Wher he himſelf might his guetν, Ee A 
With a bare bodkin? who Woüld fatdüls Wan 50 6f 11/4 
To grone and ſweat under & weary life e; 
But that the dread of ſomething after death iz 
(That un diſcovet'd country, from roar bourne- 

No traveller returns) puazles the wilt; ltr © 
And makes us rather bear thoſe-ills — as fig 0301 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 11 
Thus conſcienee does make cowards of anne 

And thus the native hue of reſolution 

Is ſicklied oer with the pale caft of chought . 

And interprizes of great pitli and moment, 

With this regard their eurrents turn awry, 

And loſe the name bf ation—Soft yan, no! 


The fair Ophelia ! Nymph, in thy oriſons 
Be all my fins remembered. bs 

Op. Good my Lord. 
Hou does your honour for this many a day 

Ham. I humbly thank you, well. | 

Op. My Lord, I have remembrances of our. 
That 1 bave longed long to re · deliver: mY 1 
1 pray you, now receive them. N c 25 Gn c”- 

Ham. No, I never gave you aught. 


 Oph. My honour'd Lordi you know right welt you 


n 
And with them words of ſo ſxeet breath s 
As made the things more rich: that perfume N 
ake theſe again; for to the noble wind 
His gifts wax poor, When giyers pres unk. 
There, my 2 > £9 : | 
Ham, Ha, ha] are you honeſt? 
© Oph. My Lord FF 2 | 
Ham. Are you fair? Via, as. 
Op. What means — a 
Ham, That if you be honeſt and fair, you hob 
admit no diſcourle to your beauty, © 
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Op. Could beauty, my Lord/ have —— mee 
tas with honeſt 7 

Ham. Ay, truly; for- the ever dae Anleger 
transform honeſty from what it is, to a bawd, than the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into its likeneſs. 
This was fometime a paradox, but now the time ts 
it proof, — I did love thee once. 

Oph. Indeed, my Lord; you made me believe . 7 

Hamu'Y ou ſhoyldmot: have believ'#: me. For virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old * but we —_ reliſh 
of it. I lov'd you not. 9 F641"! 

Oph. I was the more t ths n a 

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery. Why ſhould Fay 
a breeder of. ſinners? I am myſelf indifferent - honeſt; 


but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were . 


better my mother had not born: me. I am very prbud, 
revengeful, ambitious, with more offences at my beck, 
than I have thoughts to put them in name, imagina- 
tion to give them ſhape, or time to act them in. What 
ſhould ſuch fellows as I a6 crawling between heav'n 
and earth? we are 'arrant knaves, believe none of us 
Go thy ways to a nunnery a Where's your father? 
Ophe A home, my en 23 was 
Ham, Let the doers be that” upon him, that he may 


play the foot no where but in's own houſe.” UNGER. | 


Oph. O help him, you ſweet heavens ! : 

Ham. If thou doſt marry, Flt give thee this ins 
for thy dowry. Be thou as chaſte as ice, ab- pure as 
ſnow, thou ſhak not 'eſcape* ealumny.— Get thee to a 
nunnery.— Farewell Or, if thou wilt needs marry, 
warry a fool; for wiſe men Rnͥẽmy well envagh what 
monſters you ame df em. To a rn _ 
and quickly too: farewell. | | 

Oph. Heavnly'powers, reſtore bing þ © t e r 

Ham. I have heard of your painting bd 


God has given you one face, and you make yourſelves 


another: You Jig youamble; and you liſp; and nick- 
name Gods creatures and make your wantonnels.your 
W G to, 1 ho unore on't, It hath made me 
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mad. I ſay, we will have do more marriages. Thoſe 
that are married already, all but one, ſhall live; thereft 
* keep as wy are. "Fo A en go. 
eis Harglet. 
pb. Oh, what a noble mund ig here oerthrowu! 
The courtier's, ſcholar's, ſoldier's, eye, tongue, forord! 
Th? expectaney and roſe of the fair flat. 
The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, | . 
Tb obſerv'd of all obſervers, quite, — down ! + 
I am of ladies moſt deject and wretehed, 880 
That ſuck'd the honey of his muſick vo w:: 
Now ſee that noble and rioſt ſovereign reaſon, | 
Like fweer' bells jangled out of tune, and harſh; 
That unmateſid form, and feature of blown yourks! | 
Blaſted with ecſtacy. Oh, woe is me, Ane 1 199 u. 
a —_ ſeen what Phase ſeen; ſre what: TIP 


1 s C E N E III. 


Enter Kix and. PoLoNIps. 


2s - King. Love! his affeRions do not that way tend; 
Nor what he ſpoke, tho“ ĩt lack d form a little, [111 00 
Was not like madneſs, Something's in his e 
Oer which: his melancholy; ſits on brood; 
Aud, 1 do doubt, the-hateh and the diſcloſe | te 
Will be ſome danger, which, * to PS: '3 
I hate in quick determination F 
Thus ſet it down. He hall with ſpeed 10 1 a 
For the demand of our negleſted tribute 
Hapiy the ſeas, and e eee unn 
With variable objects, ſhall expel, i & TEN 
This ſomethinꝑg · ſetiled matter in his __ $7 £196: 
Whereon his brains (till beating, puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf,” What think you on't? 
Pol. It ſnall do well. But vet do I believe, 
The origin and comtdencement of this grief 
Sprung from neglected love. How now, A 1—. 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 


We heard it all —My Lord, do as you. pieaſe; 
| [Exit Ophelia. 


Ham. 


it to yo 


it, as m 
crier he 
much W 
very tor 
your pa 
that ma 
ſoul, to 
paſſion t 
groundl 
nothing 
could h 
magant 
Play. 
Ham. 
cretion 
word te 
vou oe 
ſo ove! 
end, be 
'twere 
feature 
body o 
overdo 
laugh, 
ſure of 
a who! 


Ack III. PRINCE of DENMARK. 


* 
But if vau hold at fit, aſter the play wig 655 Ip | 
Let his Queen- mother all alone intreat him * 
To ſhew his griefs ; let her be round N 2 1 
And. IA be plac' d, ſo pleaſe vous in the car I 
Of all their conf reuce. If the nd him not, 
To England ſend him; or-confine him, where 
Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think. Nan 8 
King. n. hall be .f: 1 4 
Madneſs in great ones muſt not . * [Excanty 


"Enter Hater, ant wo o thrie' of the Player. 


Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as I pronounced 
it to yau, trippiogly on the tongue. But if you mouth, 
it, as many of our players do, 1 had as lieve the town 
crier had ſpoke my lines, And do not faw the air too 
much with your band thus, but uſe all gently ; for in ih 
very torrent, tempeſt, and, as I may fay, whirlwind a 
your paſſion, you muſt acquire and beget a temperance 
that may give it {moothneſs.. Oh. it offends me to the 
ſoul, to hear & robuſteous periwig-pated fellow tear a 
paſlion to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of, the 
groundliugs ; who (for the moſt part) are capable of 
nothing, but inexplicable dumb ſhews and noiſe: I 
could have ſuch a Fellow whipp'd for olerdoing Ter- 
magant; it out- herods Herod. * * old it. 

Play. I warrant your Honeur. ts Df A 

Ham. Be not too tame neither; — let your own diſ- 
cretion be your tutor, Suit the action to the word, the 
word to the action, with this ſpecial obſeryance, ' that 
you o'erſtep not the modeſty,bf nature; for any thing 
ſo overdone is from the purpoſe of playing; whoſe 
end, both at the firſt and now, was and is, to hald as 
N the mirror up to nature; to ſhew virtue her dun 
feature, ſoorn her on image, and the very age and 
body of the time, his form and preſſure. Now this. 
overdone, or come tardy of, tho? it: make the unfkilful 
laugh, cannot but make the judicious gtiere : the cen- 
ſure of one of which muſt in your allowance o'erweight 


a whole theatre of others. Oh, there be players! that 
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% n A el b eee eee, 
I have ſeen play, and heard otllers praiie and that 


highly, (not io ſpeałk it proſagely) that, neither ha · 


ing the accent of - Chriſtian, marzthe; gate of Chriſtian, 
Pagan, nor man, ;haveido, ſteutted and beHowed, ahat 
J have thought ſome of naturc's qourneymen had made 
them, and not made them well; te e N 
nity ſo.abominably. ß. , ,, ⁰⁰u ee ve 12 
Play. I hops we have 3 chat indiferently 
with us. 
Ham. Oh, reform. it altogether ;.,and let-thoſe. that 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more (4 is ſet down for 
mem: for there be of them that will themſelves laugd, 
ro ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to laugh 
too; though, in the mean time. ſorne neteſſary queſtion 
of the play be then to be copſidered t: that's villainous, 
and ſhe s a molt pitiful ambition in the fool that uſes 


it. Re make you TER. e Plays, 
yogi 2 1 * N 
| K 3 


. 


Ester PoLoxivs, ROSINCRANT2, ant Gurroun | 


STERN» v5 X00 ; ), Co | 
2 8 8810 4, 
How now, my Lord? ? vill the King ber this owner 
Work? Niall uo. 31 ü Gk 


Pol. And the Qaren. too, 40 chat ßreſentl : 


Ham Bid the Players make haſte, © wy oye 
Will you two help to haſten them? 
Both. We will, my Lord. elne 5 6 35 ee, 


Ham. : hoy Horatio 24. e 
a 41 enter 
dau Hozarzo, to HAMLET: | s digd. vic» 
Hor: 3 ſweet Lord, at your ſervice. 14 815 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juſt a man 
As eber my converſation cop'd with aal. 
Hor. Oh, my dear Lord 1995 10 „ie 
Han Nay, do not think 1 flatter; [01195 "1 
For what advancement may I hope from Wen ts $4 l 
That no rerenue haſt, but * good * 5 9! 


1000 Nane ad 7469 ot Ng. elan *. 


NN 


— 


Am. PRINCE ef DENMARK. %y 
To feed and clothe thee? Should the poor be flatter'd 2. 


No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 


Where thrift-may follow fawning. : Doſt ee 
Since. my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, 15 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election * 
Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf. For thou haſt n * 
As one, in ſuffering all, that ſuffers 3 : : 

A man that'Fortune's buffets and fewards £1 
Haſt ta'en with equal thanks. And bleed we ohh fe, 
Whoſe blood and judgment are fo well co- *wingled,” 
That they are not a pipe for Fortune's finger, 
To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man 
That is not Paffion's' Have, and 1 will wear him 


In my heart's core; ay, in my heart of heart. 
As I do thee. —-Something too much of this,—— — 
There is a play to-night before the Bug 7 2209 


One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance © 

Which I have told thee, of my father's death, $245 

I pr'ythee, when thou ſeeſt that act a-foort, vet h. 

Ew'n with the very comment of thy ſoul 

Obſerve mine uncle: if his occult guilt 

Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, | 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 6 277 1133 

And my imaginations are as foul . Mee 16k 

As Vulcan's flithy. Give him heedfil wy 19 

For 1 mine eyes will rivet to his face ; 

And, after, we will both —_— — er ny 

In cenſure of his ſeeming. 1 
Hor. Well, my Lord. 

Tf be ſteal aught the whilſt this play is playing, 

And *ſcape detecting, I will pay the . | 
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Enter "oY Queen, PoLo rob e Rost- 
CRANTZ, GUILDENSTERN,: and other Lords utter 
- dant, with a Guard Ow ying reh Daniſh march. 
Sound a flour. e | 


Ham. They're coming to PT plays, beni. 
Get you a place. 1 

King. How fares our 5 Hamit? 200 

Ham. Excellent, '' faith, of the 9 diſh: : cat 
the air, gretnife-crenpar dy you .cannot feed; capons ſo,” 

King. I have nothing with this anfy ory Hamlery 
theſe words are not mine. + 


Hum. No, nor mine Now, wy 3 * hu 


once ? th? univerſity, you lay? ?? [To Polonius. 
Pol. That I did, my SG and 1 was eee good 
actor. 2 HN 
Ham. And 15 U dig you enadt ? ? | 7 


Pol. I did enact Julius Cæſar; I was ura v * Ca. 
pitol: Brutus kilPd me. a 

Ham. It was a brute part of him, to kill capital 
calf there. Be the players ready ? - 

Roſ. Ay, my Lord, they ſtay upon your — 

Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, ſit by me- % 

Ham. No, good mother, here's mettle more atraQtive. 
Hol. Oh, ho! do you mark that: 


Ham. Lady, ſhall 1 ly 3 in your lap ?: 

þ [Lying down at dahin. 
Oph. No, my Lord. I 

Ham. I mean, my head apon your lap? 16265 gt 
Oph. Ay, my Lord. | A 


Ham. Do you think I meant country-watters? 5 
Oph. I think nothing, my Lord: 


Ham. Thar's a 1 8 to 900 between a wid 
legs. 


Oph. What 1 is my y Lord? 4 * a . K. 


28 
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Oph. You are ur Ay, a 
Ham. Oh God! your 
r, look 50 bow > kearfully 
hours. 
fore I'll have a ſuit of ſable. Dh Heavens !! die two 
but, by'r Lady, he muſt build churches then; or elſe 


ra PRINCE er DENMARK. 
N oh WR the ind Mech „ e 
Op. Ay; my ere 1 
A 975 y [mak 1 ve 0 0 4 

man do but be merry 
wy mother looks, and ly father Fithin'the tio 

Oph.. Nay vis tes wonths, my Lord. | : 
- Hom: $6 long? nay, then let che devil wear 1 
months ago, and not forgotten yet! then there's hope 
a great man's. memory may-outlive his life half a year; 
ſhall he ſuffer not thinking on, with the bobby horſe : 
whoſe epitaph lh For 'oh, 77 3 the MAS 


e . 


| 8 C2 * N E. VI. = 
1 Laue, ply. ' The ds ne ee Ke : 


Enter a Dae and. Decheſi,: with regal gewehr var 
| lovingly ; the Dacheſs, embracing, lum, and he. her. She 
kneels ; he takes her wp, and declines his head upon 
her beds he lays him down upon. a bank of flowers ; 
Be ſeeing him aſleep, leave! lim. | Anon comes in a 
fellow, takes off his crown, kiſſes it, and pours. poiſon 
in the Duke's ears;; und exit. The Duchieſ returns, 
finds the Duke, dead, and makes paſſionate action. The 
poi jontr, with ſome two or three mutet, comes in again, 
ſeeming 10 lament with her. The dead body it cartied 
away. The poiſoner wooes the Ducheſs with gifts; Me 
ſeems loth and —_— a while, but in the end ac - 
cepis * his love. 517% 1 1 10 N 7 Adee 


obi. What means. ty 8 tab 2 


Ham. Marry, this is vepng . it means 
miſchief. 


6 Belike this ſhow imports the argument of the 
, | 
F 2 


—— 


* 


1 wr PSP « wrt 
Ea As Poe Ne 
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Ham. We ſhall know by this fellow : the players 
cannot keep-counſel; theylhrell all. abit: 17 aps 


= 


Op. Will he tell us What this ſhow mantle? A eur 


Ham. Ay, or any ſhow that you'll ſhew him. 5 not 
you aſhamed to ſhew, hell not ſhame to "= 1 e 
it means. To! 


N 


A 


.Oph, You ore naught, you are. vavght, pl markuhe 
A | 
-Prol. For 41 and for our „ | | 
Here ſtooping 10 your clemency, #1 8 
a We beg Jour! hearing: nan N e 
"you Is this a prologue, or the poſie of a ring? 255 
Op. 'Tis brief, my Lord. 
Ham. As woman's love. 


—— 


Enter Duke, and Ducheſs, Pliers. Nun 


Duke. Fall thirty times hath-Phoebus? car gone round 
Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus“ orbed ground 
And thirty dozen moons with borrowed ſheen > " 
About the world have times twelve thirty been, 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our bands, 
Unite commutual, in moſt ſacred bands. hy 
Duck. So many e h may the ſun and moon 
| Make again count o'er ere love be done. — 
But woe is me you are fo fick of latte 
So far from cheer, and from your former a * 


That 1 diſturſt you: yet though I diſtruſt, bon * 
Diſeomfort you, my Lord, it nothing unt. WY,” 
For women fear too much, ev'n as they 5 "SIE 
And women's fear and leve hold quantity; 0 EP 
'Tis either none, or in extremity, -- Ed i: n Wes 


Now what my love is, proof hath made vou knox ON 
And as my love is hz d, my fear is ſo, 2 

Where love is great, the ſmalleſt doubts are bear SY 

Where little fears grow: great, great love grows there: 
Dake, Faith, I muſt leave thee, love, and ſbortiꝝ los: 


— 
5 


*. 
75 
— 


This 


L 
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My operant powers their ſunctions leave to 2 Y 
And theu- ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 5 


Honour'd, belov'd:; n ina 
For huſband ſhalt thou... ig} $41 214» Fats 


Dach. Obe, conßaund the ret 1 h 10 E, 
Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt * M 
In ſecond huſband let me be accursꝰ d! iii 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill the firſt n 4; 

Ham. Wormwood,/wormwood; ones. 14 ( 

Duc ſu The inſtances that feeond marriage —_ 
Are baſe re ſpects of-thrift, but none of love... | 
A ſecond time I kill my huſband dead, e 
When ſecond. huſband. kiſſes me in bed. ay en 

Duke. I do- belie ce you think. what eg ſpeal 
But what we do determine, oft we break; 

Purpoſe is but the ſlave to memory 

Of violent burth, but poor validity: 
Which now, like fruits unripe, ſticks on the ee 
But fall unſhaken; when they mellow be. art . 
Moſt neceſſar· tis that we forget 

To pay ourſelves, what to ourſelves is debt: 

What to- ourſelves in paſſion we propoſe, 

The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe; 


The violence of either grief or joy, Las ene 


Their own enactors with themielves deſtroy; a ag 
Where joy mott revels, grief.doth moſt lament :; 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on flender aceident. 
Fhis world is not ſot ay ; nor tis not ſtrange 
That ev'n our. loves - thould with our fortunes ene. 
Por v tis: a queſtion leſi us yet to prove 4 
Whether Love leads Fortune, or elſe Bortune Lewe. * 
The great man down, you mare, his fuv'rite . boy 
The poor advandd, makes friends of. enemies: 
And hitherto doth Love on. Fortune tend. 
For who not needs, ſhalknever lack a friend 
And who in want a hollow friend doth-try,,. _ 


DireRly ſeaſons him his enemmm . 
But orderly to end where E begun. ve - 
r Fe I BY 28 + 84 g 


182 


r 


— . 
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1 
n TTY M I. TY aa m. A 
That our devices ſtill are overthrowẽwni; "oy N Op 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own; © - Ha 
Think till, thou wilt no ſecond huſband-wed ; 2 edge. 
But die thy thoughts when thy firſt lord is dead — - Op 
Duch. Nor earth to me give food, nor heaven light! Ha 
Sport and repoſe lock from me day and nighii! Begit 
To deſperation turn my truſt and hope t,t 5 
An anchor's cheer in priſon be my ſ cope!!! Come 
Each oppoſite that blanks the face of joy, Lu 
Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy Tr? . 
Both here,, and hence, purſue 99 ty TP ac e did vil, Confe 
If, once a widow, eder I be a wife. „ Nn N Thou 
Ham. If the ſhould-/break itnow=—_ 7 With 
Duke. Tis deeply: Gents wh ee me 10 4 Thy 
While z. W n 1 On w 
My fpirits grow dull, anda 1 len 
The tedious. day with fleep. + . ken. Ha 
Dachi. Sleep rock thy brain, CY Ard &f name 
And never come miſchance. "AION . ker Italia 
Ham. Madam, how like vou this pla? love 
Queen. The lady proteſts too much, wothinks, Io Op; 
Ham. Oh, but{hell keep her word. Fa, 7 Ha! 
King. Hare you heard the W 18 * no of Ne 
Fence in't? bet Pol 
Ham. No, no, they do but jet, poiſon in jet no of: . 
fence i th world. 1 2 AU 
Ling. What do you call the oh 2 0 * 1 
Ham. The Mouſe-trap j——— Marry, how? Tropi- 
cally, This play is the image of a murder done in 
Vienna; Gonz ago is the Duke's name, his wife's Bap- 
tiſta; you thall ſee anon tis a knaviſhi piece of work: 8 
but what od that? your Ma jeſty, and we that have free H 
ſouls, eln Ech gg „T e [ors f LIE 
withers are nn * For il 
6p eee e deine e, wn 5 Won 
This i is one m nephew to the Duke. won reli © 
„ Op. You are as good as a chorus, my Lord. r vin 
Ham. I could interpret between you and your 0 2 cr 


* [ could ſee the puppets dallying, „ 


7 4 . | : . * | | 8 , 74 : | 45 4 
" . * r * p 


ARM: PRINCE r DENMA Rix, Ob 
Oph. You are keen, my Lord, yourare\keew 75:17 
Ham. It would- coſt you's groaning-+ to take off m 

e. ene aon 6 e604 Sera andy, Tet: 
Op. Still better and wopſe. ati dan Hh Df . 
Ham. So you muſt take e 0b 

Begin, mur derer. 1 thy — and 

3 begin A+ x mY (Eh HO 9444 2h ff 
Come, the croaking-faven. Gott bel for ages 

Luc. Thoughts black, . apt, drugs en . 

agreeing; L. de H NN 

Confedꝰ rate e ſeeing! e? 0 

Thou mixture rank, of midnight — 

With Hecate's. bane thrice. blaſted, thrice infected, 

Thy natural magic, and dire propert , & * 

J On wholeſome life uſurp immediately. 

4 ; [Powers the poiſon into his cart 

1 Ham. He poiſons him 7 th? garden for's eſtate ; bis 

f name's Gonzago; the ſtory is extant} and writ 1 in choieg 

* Italian. You ſhall ſee anon how. the Murderer gets * 

ft love of Gonzago's wife. | | 

| Oph. The King riſes. . 

Ham. What, frighted with falſe Gut". x: | 
8 Queen. Flew faxes mx Lord? | 40 „„ 
1 Pol. Give o'er the play . 


— 


„ r a 
— — — — — — — — — » —— = — 
—— oO OD CEE EE CEE OE Cal FI. 7 3 | . 
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King.. Give me ſome light. Away! # i | a 
„ Lights, lights, _ N of I 
"A Ns SCENE vn. p 
in 5 15 
p- Tr. | Manent HanLEt * Hagar. 2 2 4 
Hun. bs, le 7 firocken deer go weep,” EE 
EC | 
fiir | The hart ungalled play; ALS, 
* For lome muſt watch, whilſt ſome melt. Keep 
5 So runs the world away: 
* Would not this, Sir, and a foreſt of ſetthers, ooh the 
15 reſt of my fortunes turn Turk with me), with two pfo- 
7 vineial roſes on my rayed thoes, get me a ey ho 
rY 


. 200 α Nee 


4 


„ 1 * * . 4 


Hor. Halt a bare. eh, - 4 _ Hou Aon! 
Ham. A whole one, * B Po $29! Etude N. n 
For thou doſt know, oh Damon deary.. Nine ab” 
| This realm diſmantled wass as A 
Of Jove bimſelf, and now. . zbecht⸗ 
LITE & very, very — peacock. r E476 er 0 . 
* You. might have rhim'd. 


Ham. Ob, good Horatio, I'll take the Gehe word 
for a thouſand pounds. Nidſt 3 
Hor. Very well, my Lord. 
Ham. Upon the talk of: the a d 
Hor. I did very well note him. 
Euter ROSINCRANEZ and GUIEDENSTERN« 1a} 
Ham. Oh, ha! come, ſome muſic > come, e re 
i corders. 4 
For if the King like not the . 3 


Why, then, belike, be likes it not, {IE * 


Come, ſome mulic. _ 144 
Gail. Good my Lord, vouchſafe me a word . 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. _ 

"Gail. The King, Sir 
Ham. Ay, Sir, what of bim? 
Guil. Is, in. his retirement, marvellous diftemper'd— 

Ham. With drink, Sir? | | 

_ Gail, No, my Lord, with- choler. 
Hum. Your bike ſhall. ſhew itſelf more rich, to 


[1 


ſignify this to, his doctor: for,. for me to gut bim to 


his purgation, would perhaps plunge him into more 
choler.. 


Guil. Good'r my wu put your Alcoa into ſome- 
frame, and ſtart not ſo widely from my affair. 
Ham, I am tame, Sir 5 — Pronouns. - MB 


| Guil. The Queen! your mother, in moſt ow. ale 
tion of ſpirit, hath. ſent me to you. G nu | 

Ham. You are welcome. wo 

Le Nay, good my Lord, this courteſy n the 


right breed. If it thall pleaſe you to make mea whole- 


anſwer, I will do your mother's . 


—— 


m Ne of DINMA W. 4 

if not, your pardon, and my return, alp be thb end of 

my bulineſs. FIGHT * my” hs 
Hom. Sir, I canoe? 0706 e eee 
Cuil. What, my Lord? Ae en K 8 
Ham. Make you'a wholeſome anſwer: my wit if 


4 2 
— 


. eas'd; But, Sir, ſuch anſwer as 1 can make you thalt 
2 command; or, rather, as you ſay,” my mother iefe- 
> fore no more but to the maiter====wmy mother; ybu 

Gaya: OO EA WE rot overt eee I} 


Noſ. Then, thus ſhe ſays: your behaviour bath ſtruck 
* her into amazement; and admir ation 
Ham. O wonderful ſon, 'thar can fo aſtotiiſh a mo- 
Js ther}; But — inci ge 5 this mo- 
e they's νjẽ⏑i. 1.3 901 0 en 
No. She deſires 0 ſpeak with you in) prairie 
you go to bed, | e An got 
Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother. 
N Have you any further trade with u? 858 
u. Koſß. My Lord, you did once love me. AJ 1 logs e 
Ham. 80 do I ſtill, by theſe, pickers and Roalory. | 
Roſ. Good my Lor what is your cauſe, of diſte 
per? you do furely = the door er 5bat own eee 
of you deny your griefs to your friend. , 
Ham. Sir, 1 lack advancement,” © Un 
Roſ. How can that be, when you have EY? Seki 


i. the King himſelf for your ſucceſſion i in Denmark ? 
to Ham. Ay, but while he gra 84 CE N ers 
re. | is ſomething muſty. ag. 384 4. r nn 
4 | | n n 
bg Oh, the Recorders ;'tet me ſee one. Tu withdrawwith 
| me, as if you would drive me into atoll? ? 
* Gul Oh my Lord, if my duty be too bold, my-lave 
is too-UnRMmanneriy,. 4 HT go oh n 5 
Ham 1 do not well underſtend da. "Will ane f 
ie- vpow this pipe lr 00:11 n e gn SS FORGRIT* 
e- Enil. My'Lord, 1 cantio?, 1/9 ns N | 
3 Ham. I pray l. nd; rf, 


Fl 


N 1 1. * [Wh 4 

Gal Believe me, I cannot. Eda 0 tha 7: 0 

Ham. I do beſeech you. al 5 & 

Guil. I know no touch of it, my Lord. 

Ham. Tis as eaſy as lying; govern theſe! * 
with your fingers. and thumb; 4 breath with your 
mouth, and it will — 2 wn. wy 
vou, theſe are the ſtops. DOT 1! 

Sail. But theſe cannot 1 command to any unterancs 
of barmony ; I have not the ſkill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy, a thing 


| you make of me; you would play upon me, you would 


ſeem to kno my ſtops z. you would pluck out the heart 


of my myſtery 3. you, would ſound me from my loweſt 


note, to the top of my compaſs ; and there is much 
muſic, excellent voice, in this little organ, yet cannot 
you make it ſpeak Why, do you think that I am 
eaſier to be play*d on than a pipe? call me what inſtru- 
ment you will, though you can ſret we, vou cannot 
play wn me e vou, l 


Eute- polo Nys. 


Pol My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak is" you, and 
profently. 


Ham. Do pon fe youder cloud mur almoſt = 
of a camel 2 

Pol. By the maſs, and tis like a conelindeed.” 

Ham. Methinks 1 it is like an une. f 

Pol. It is black like an o %. ne bon 
Ham. Or like a u,, in d er 
Pol. Very like a whabs. en 

Ham. Then will. 1 . "_ 


They fool-me to — 2 — wil gong | 


and by. | 
e mais tans 22 10 n dvd 


Ham. By and by is ea fad. ——— Fung 
drang ed tune ow: wo N 


999 time of night. 


When church-yards yawn, and hell itfelf —— 


Cantagion to this world. Now could L drink hot blood, 


» * 
HS 


Hazard 
Out of 
Guil. 


Moſt h 


To kee 
That ] 

Rof. 
With 
To ket 
That 
The li 


What? 


©. — . 


Ne 


RI.5 + Pr BR 


The lives of many, The ceaſe of Majeſty TT 

Dies not alone, but, like a gulph, doth . N 
What's near it with it. is a maſly wheel 2 IE * 
Fivd on the ſummit of the higheſt mou mm | 
To whole huge ſpokes ten thouſand leſſer things KD. we 


A in. PRINCE of RA ee Ts 

And do ſuch buſineſs as the better dag 1h 

Would quake to look on. Soft, now to bar 

O heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever 

The ſoul of Nero enter this firm . SN 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural. en 

1 will ſpeak, daggers to her, but uſe, none. bas ef kent 

My tongue and ſoul in this be hypocrites; u 
How in my words ſoe ver ſhe be ſhent. * 

To give them ſeals never my Topl conſent !_  TExits + 


x 4 — 
þ 
* 1. 


i e vm. un 
Enter 6130 RoSiycranTtz, and. GUILD EXSTERS- 


King. I like him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with us 
To let his madneſs range. Therefore prepare vou; 
I your commiſſion forthwith will diſpatch, K 


And he to England ſhall along with you, 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure © 
Hazard ſo near us, us . wu woo URL, Df 


Out of his lunacies. 

Guil. We will 8 ourſelves ; 7 
Moſt holy and religious fear it is, e 
To keep theſe many many bodies ſaſdGG. 

That live and feed upon your Majeſty. 245% bal 
Roſ. The ſingle and peculiar life is bound, 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the wo 
To keep itſelf from noyance; but much _ 25 
That ſpirit on whoſe well depends and reſts + + 0 IM 


Are mortiz'd-and adjoin'd;} which; wben it fal, , 
Each ſmall annexment. petty conſequence, 
Attends the boĩſbrous ruin - Ne'er alone 


mn but with a general an uU, 
„ 1 3001+ 4H e a 9 


"yy - - - Px © 4 — — 
oo ES... ea ooo Go ow — 
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1 
1 
1 
+3 
3 
4 

1 
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= by n A M L. E T, Aam. 


King. arm you, I pray q ou, to this od voyage 5 


For we Will fetters put upon this n 
Which now goes too free-footed. 
Both. We will haſte us. 13 Genalmen 


Enter SEO; * 


Pol M Lord, he's going to his mother's cloſer ; 
Behind the arras I'll convey myſelf 
To hear the proceſs ; I'll warrant ſhe'll tax him home, 
And, as you ſaid, and wifely was it ſaid, 
'Tis meet that ſome more audience thay a mother 
{Since Nature makes them partial) ſhoutd o'erhear 
The ſpeech, of vantage Fare you well, my Liege; 
T'I! call upon you ere you go to bed, 
Aud tell you what I know. 7 7 lev. 

King. Thanks, dear my Lord. | | 

Oh ! my offence 1 is rank, it ſmells to Heav'n; 
It hath the primal, eldeſt curſe upon't ; 
A brother's murder. Pray. I cannot: 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will, 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 
And, like a man to double buſineſs bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both neglect. What if this, curſed hand 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? 
Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heav'ns | 
To waſh it white as ſnow ? whereto ſerves merecy, 7 
But to confrout the viſage of offence ?  _ 
And what's in prayer, but this twofold force, 
To be foreſtalled ere we come to fall, * 
Or pardon'd being doun? . Then I'II look up; 
My fault is al- oh, what form of prayer 
Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder — 
That cannot be, ſince I aw ſtill poſſeſs'd 
Of thoſe effects for which, I did the murder, 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my . 
May one be pardon'd, and retain. th' offence? 
In the corrupted: currents of this world. 
Oſfence's gilded band may ſhove by juſtice ; 


And no 


A villai 
I, his fe 
To hea 
He-took 


Witt a1 


And H 
But in © 
"Tis hea 
To take 
When h 
Up, fu 
When h 
Or in th 
At gam 
That hat 
Then tri; 
And that 
As hell, 


Vor-. 


nm PRINCE DENMARK... * 
Aud et tis ſeenꝗ the wicked prize itſellf 1 Pi 
Buys out the law. But tis not fo, above. 


There is no ſhuffling; there the action Iyes 1 r 
1 In Mis true nature, and we purſtlves compelPg, © a _ 
[ EVn to the teeth And forehead of our faults, h eng 


To give in evidence. What then 2 what reſts? 
Try what repentance cin: what cat it 9s 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
e. Oh wretched ſtate ! oh boſom black as . 
Oh limed ſoul, that, ſtruggling to be free, 


Art more engag'd ! Help, angels ! make aſlay 1 
Bow, ſtubborn knees ; ; a0 e wich 17 


it. 


TI Oe" Na FWwüun „mern 
_— Hautkr. des preg * 
Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is propingy.. 1 
And no. I et- aud ehe goes to leavin — 
And fo am I reveng'd? that would be ſcant' dd! 
A villain kills my father, and for that Zoe 
I, his fole ſon, d this fame Villain ſen e 
T6 heavin—O, this is hire and ſalary, not revenge... 
He took my father groſsly, fall of breud. | 
| With all wis erfifies"brodd'Mowii, fuld as Ray:; 
And how his audit ſtands, who nos, ſave bean? 
But in our circumſtante and coiftſe 6f 1 e 
is heavy with him. Am I chen reveng'd, wk 
To take him in the purging of Vis Wu, 2 5 
When he is ſit and ſeabwd for tis paffage? 
Up, ford, and ænbw thou a more 1 N been. 
— When he is drunk, 'aſfeep, or in his ra non!) mt 
wy or in th inceſtuous pheafure sf his bed; oy ail), | 
At gaming, fwearmy, r ubdur Wwe i erin) au 
That has no reliſh of falvation in't; * ng o 
3 Then trip him, that his heels may kick Kheawn} . 
120 And that his Wal my be 4s datt d An ee 
; As hell, vpecete it goes“ My woche kee! . 
Vo L. III. | Win. 06 4 tc Ray MA, 


* 


TO n M Lain en 


This pbyſic armee 2 Lain. 
en King riſes," and come; forward.” EY 4 as 
King. My. words 157 up, wy thoughts remain below; 


aw ords without thoughts never to heaven. 89. 1 Eee 


TOS 4 
D aste 1 eli e nei 1.5 18 - Thar * 
8. c. E N . OW "LR BW YT HE 


” f 


cee the Queen's Apartment. 35 ; 


„ bo 


_ Enter Queen and PoLONVS: | $4 


Hol. He will come ſtraigbt; look. vou lay home to him 
Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear withz 


And that your Grace hath ſ{creen'd, and ſtood between 


Much heat and him. III fconce me even here; 

Pray you be round with him a 
Ham. within. ] Mother, mother, 86 
Queen. I'll warrant you, fear ** — 

rr hear him coming. n N mx 

Tovolonius de unf behind the ee. 


FIR 
. * *. C : Ny . iT. "114 1 1 * 


N HAMLET. len n 


Ham. Now, mother, what's the matter? | 
"Queen. Hamlet. thou haſt thy 2 ended, 

Ham. Mother, you have my father much; offended. 
-Queen. Comer come, you anſy er with an idle tongue. 


Ham, Go,, go, vou queſtion with a —— 07 | 


Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet? 
Ham. What's, the, N 
Queen. Have you forgot m? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not %% 4 

You are. the Queen, your, huſband's brother's 8 
But (would you were not {a) xou are my mother. F 77 
Queen, Nay, then Ell ſet thofe to. you that, can ſpeak. 
Ham Come, come, and kit you down; you ſhall not 

budge: r 


2 ES IV 
8.” 


Poa wth Br 2; 87 .f 


EO: ny Fla tet ag etal +: inn on” 
8 you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. W as 


Quien. eee ee thou, wilt not murder we! 
Help, ho ! TH ,207 


— 


a ——— — — —-— — — re ro er Re. — 


Calls vi 
From tt 
And ſets 
As falſe 
As from 
The ver 
A rhapſe 
O'er this 
With tri 
Is thoug 
Queen, 
Ham. 
Look her 
The cout 


See what 
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Hol. What ho, Help?: Loches the week. 
Ham. How now, a rat? n Mw ducat, dead. 
Pol. Oh, I am ſlain. Ttãamlet * Dobben. 


Nuten. Oh me, n benen done? ae, 


Ham. Nay, I know: nos eee id 


Queen. Oh, hät u rathiandblobly der d istthis ? 


Ham. A bloodyideed; almoſt as bad, nr 
As kill a kirig, and r mu eit 
Queen. As kill a King ggg mot 209th 
Han. Ay; Lady tas my word. WE 
Thou wretched, rath) intruding fo, Aren 1655 
A et 9157 ! ad * woot  {T»/Poloniuss 

] took thee for thy het ters 3 Nba yr beer 31607 
Thou fipcſt. toi be tos buſ in ſome danger: 
Leave wringing of your hands; peace, ſit mais A 


And ler me wring your heart, for ſo. 1 ſhall, 17 


If it be made of penetrahle ſtuff, Hias 6 S1T 
If damned cuſtom have nat bras dit ſo /: ae 24 
That it is proof dh fbulwarkagaimitfente. 0: 25) 10/7 

=, What 1 one that thou dar ſt wag thyt 


„ totigub 1c — 475; ib s 1 >} ti 3943 Nor 
In noiſe fo ride sg. 5 bregdo at ends lack 
Ham. Such an act, x You 227A 


That blurs the grace ind-bluſh of modeſty 5. 14 

Calls virtue kypocrite; takes off the roſe 4 
From the fair forehead of an elo 100y 0 blyo'} 
And ſets a, bliſter aner makes marriage. vον]¼ün 
As falſe as dicers daths, Oh, ſuch a deedd ß, 
As from the body of contraction plucckͤůůů 
The very ſoul, and fweer religion makes 
A rhapſody of words. Heavn's face doth glor 
O'er this ſolidity and compound mas 


With triſtful viſage; and, as 'gainſt me dam, dak 


Is thought · ſick at the act q . HO ent 
Queen. Ah niel what act? 6 ont Netten pod 
Ham, That-roars:{o: loud:it ode to 2 Waben 

Look here upon this picture, and on this, æĩ5 

The counterfeit preſentment of tuo brothers. 1 

dee what a grace '\was/ſeated-on this brows? / 4/1 21) 1 

G 2 


— 


8 * 4 „ II 

EN] N ede front of Jove Himſtig ß 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or command; 
K ſtation, like the herald Mercury. oo Lo 

New lighted om a heaven{kiſling. billy ra” nfs. 
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A combination, and à form indeed 


| Weng every god did feen fn ſhe hi end. O 


To give the world aſſurante af a mann 
This was your huſband.— Look you how what less 
Here is your huſband, like a nuldew's ear, _ 
Blaſting his wholſame brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this, fair mountain leave to feed. it 
And: batten on this moor? ha! have you eyes? 
Vo cannot call it love ; for, ut yo ae 1, dog! L 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, tis humble, 

And waits upon the judgment; and what 1 3, 
Would ſtep from this to this? Senſe, ſure, you have, 
Elſe could you not have notion: but, ſure, that fenſe — 
Is apoplevd: for madneſs would not — | . 
Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was neber ſo-thralldy 
But it reſerv'd. ſome quantity of choice Una 
To ſerve in ſuch a diff rence. —— What devid: want 


That thus hath: cozen'd you at hoodman ast 


Eyes without feeling, feeling without ſight. 
Ears without hands or eyes, fmelling ſans al. 


Or but a ſickly part of one true Caſs N wu 3 
Could not ſo· mopo. — * 1 
O ſhame here is thy bluſh >: . tells + if 


If thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones 


To flaming youth Jet virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own fire. Proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge * 
Since froſt itſelf as . e * 1 Bite 


And reaſon panders will. W ituinszun “! 
Queen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no mere! ft ſnob. 


Thou turn*ſt mine eyes into my very as A 
Aud there 1 ſee ſuch black and grained bor 
As will not leave their tinc. 


Ham. Nay, hut to ahbe M 
In the ragk frat ef n inceſtuos be. 1.6 139 228 
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Ham. 

Quc e 
That th 
And wi 
Forth a 
And, as 
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Start up 


Upon t! 
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Over the nuſty fy ionGg: iin 20 tig MO men. 
Queen. Oh; ſpeak no more; kev! 
Thece words like anger enter im u ene rt E 
No mere, feet Hamlet. Gan blase 
Ham, A mutdererant a inn 
A ſlave, that is not Twenti eth part the tithe | 430 
Of your" prese dent lord." M vice of 1 KO N 
A cutpurſe of th empire and thie rule, Fag. 
That from a ſhelf the-precibus aden ftole,- Ga 
And p ur ie in bis pocklt. N A 
We No more. Nauen. an 


Euer sr. F 1 


Ham. A king of ſhreds and ee wert 
Save me! and hover Ger ine with your! ůungs,, . 
31709 3th; 16 190 , eg IA 
You heav'nly Pre would 5 gracious 
\agaregoy eee wo #7 "pic, vl 
Queen: Alas, Wa men 3% nd 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy See 
That laps'd in time and paſlion, lets go b 
Th' important n a commande 
O ſay Ne nn 150-217 Mint alis | : 
)Ghofh. — this viſit at on 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted bee bt 
But lobe, amazement on thy mother fits ; 8 & 
O ſlep betugen her and her fighting ſoul: 


Conceit un „ r 1811 
Speak to her, Hamlet.” ted b od W 
Ham. How ist wich — en MN 


Queen. Alas, bow wt with vf len Dall 
That thus you bend your eye on 9 
And with th incorporal ir do hold de | 
Forth at your: eyes your ſpirits wildly:-peeps-. 5 
And, as the ſleeping foldiers in d alar nm, 
Your bedded hairs, ddt in excromenty e 
Start = and ſtand on end. O gentle ſonn r 


Upon the heat and flame 3 


Act m. PRINCE er DENMARK. « 
Srew'd in corruption, honeyiug and making ove 01 ö 


— _ us DL err a. 
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Sprinkle cool patente. Whereon do you look? | 
4] Ham. On him! on himi— lock wan, 2 
glares! Sly 
His form and cauſe ** Kaisa ie lone, 
Would make them capable. Do not look on or | 
Left with this piteous action you convert 
1 My ſtern effects; then what I have to do, 

Will want true colour; tears, r for blood; . 
| Queen. To whom do you ſpeak. this ? p 

Ham. Do 299. j88: nothing there? 

[Pointing to = Ghoſt 

"IK Nothing at all; yet all that is, I ſee. 

Ham, Nor did you nothing hear ? 

Queen. No, nothing but ourſelves. 

Ham. Why, look you there! look winds ar ſteals my. 
My father in his habit as he liw'd-! 5 4 
Look whers. he goes ev'n ROW; out at the pertal. 

— [Exit Ghoſti 
| Oueen. This is the 1 very coinage of your brain, 
This bodileſs creation ecltaly-- 

Js very eunning in. 

Ham. What ecſtaſy? | 
My pulſe, as your's, doth: n keep ime, 
And makes as healthful muſic. Tis not madneſs - 
That I have utter'd; bring me to the reſt; | 
And I the matter will re-word; which madneſs 


4 a - 5 


Would gambol from: |\Mother, for love of grace; . - Let the 
Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, . | Pinch + 
That not your treſpaſs, but my. madneſs ſpeakss S And let 


It will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 
Whilſt rank corruption, mining all within. 
Infects unſeen, Confeſs yourſelf to Heav'n; 

Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to come; 

And do nat ſpread the compoſt on the weeds 95 
To make them ranker. Forgive me HP virtue 7 i 


For in the fatneſs of theſe purſy' times * Such dt 
Virtue itſelf of vice muſt pardon beg. No, in 
Yea, courb, and wooe, for leave to do it good. | Unpeg 


Aen. „ cleft my heart ing Let the 
To try 
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Act Il. PRINCE of DENMARK. * 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer n ve 

And live the purer with-the other hal. 
Good night ; but go not to mine . u | u 
Aſſume a virtue, if you havg it not. ind 
That monſter Cuſtom, who all ſenſe doch . | 
Of habits evil, is angel yet -in-thisz/ +. ĩ 

That to the uſe of actions fair and good ms HA 
He likewiſe gives a frock, or livery, R 

That aptly is put on : refrain to- night: 

7 And that ſhall lend a kind of eafineſs | 526 
2 To the next abſtinence; the next more eaſy x - 
| For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp: of nature, 
And maſter ev'n the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous petency. Once more, good e 


* And when you are deſirous to be bleſs'd, (| 
| PIl blefling beg of you. For this ſame lord 
[Pointing 10 Polonius. 
kk I do repent : but Hear n bath pleasd it ſo, 


To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter, 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
The death I gave him; ſo, again, good night! | 
I muſt be cruel, only, to be kind; 2 4 09 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
Queen, What ſhall I do? 
Ham, Not this by no means that I bid you do... 
Let the bloat King tempt you again to- bed; 
Pinch wanton on your cheek ; call you his mouls 2 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiſſes, 
Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, ; 
Make you to revel all this matter out,, 
That I eſſentially am not in madnels, | 
But mad in craft. 'Twere good you let him know. 
FA For who that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wife,  . 
; would from a paddock, from a bat, a gibbe, 7.8 
18 Such dear concernings hide? who would do 0 2 > 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecrecy, „ 
855 Unpeg the baſket on the houſe's top, | 
lin. Let the birds fly, and, like — LE 
| To try concluſions, in the baſket creep; 


Ee. ir 


ern e een _ 


And break-your on neek'down.s i wills © | 
Queen: Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of 
And breath eflifs, I have no life to brvathe Trp; 
What thou haſt idiots wot lo uni, go ant: 
Ham. I muſt to England, you'know' that? 
Queen. Alack, I had forgot; tis fo . 


Ham. There's letters ſeal'd, and my two _ 


| fellows, lh fart Dey gh Hao! © 
(Whom FI will truſt, as L wil adders fung'd) , 
They bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my N 
And marſhal me to knavery: let it work — 
For 'tis the ſport, to have the engineer 
Hoiſt with his on petar: and 't ſhall g6 rand, - n 
But L will delve one yard below their mines, 
And blow them at the moon. O, tis moſt CY 
When in one line two crafts directly meet! 
This man ſhall ſet me packing 
V1! lug the guts into the neighbour room. 
Mother, good night. Indeed this counſellor 
- Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 
Come, Sir, to-draw toward an end with you. 


Good night, mother. Fw Fe tagging ” game 


$ 


4 royal Apartment, | 
- Enter KING 444 Gnu, with. Rocanceanrs. and 
enn tad itt fe 19 01 noy 423 
nlp eee l. 


Here's in matter in wtheſe Gghs; theſe — heaves 


You. muſt tranſlate ; ?tis _ we underſtand thaw. 
Where is your. ſon? 


Queen. Beſtow this n on us a. : little. while. 1 
[To Roſincranta and Guildenſtern, who 0 ou. 
Ab, my good AG bare, 1 {cen On b - 
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Ad IV. PRINCE HH DENMARK. hoe: 

King. What, Gertrude? How does: Hamlet? 

Queen, Mad as the ſeas and wind; when book conend 
Which is the mightier ; in his lawleſs fit, Th 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 1604 
He whips bis rapier out, and cries, A rat! 
And in this brainiſh nr kills 
The unſeen good old man. 

King. O heavy deed ! 7 8 
It had been ſo with us, hac we been there: : 


. His liberty is full of threats to all, "2 


To you yourſelf, to us, to every one. 

Alas ! how ſhall this bloody: deed he anſwer? 

It will be laid to us, whoſe providence 154] 0 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of Hanne,” 
This mad young man. But ſo much was our love, 

We would not underſland what was moſt fit; FD.” 
But, like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, | | 

To keep it from divulging, TT een 
Ev'tr on the pich of life. Where is he Wr WA 7 

Qucen, To draw apart the body he hath l pins 
O'er whom his very madneſs, ke fome ore * 5 
Among a mineral of metals baſe, | 
Shews itfelf pure. He weeps for n ane, - 

King. O Gertrude, come away: © | | 
The ſun no ſooner ſhallrhe mountains touch, ye 
But we will hip him hence; and this vile Reed | . 
We muft, with alf our majeſty and "Kill," nor 
Both countenatics ad excuſe. "Hoy Goitdenſtern ! 2 


1 KostxckAxTZ pr! GULLDENSTERN« Faq 


Friends both, go join you with ſome further aids 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 12: 
And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him. N 
Go, ſeek; him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the bod, 
Into the . Pray you, haſte in ihis. 
% Exit Roſfincrantz- and Guildentens 
Comms LS we'll call-up our wiſeſt friends, 
And let them know both what we mean to do, 


And what's-untimely dong. For, baply, flanden 


nner 


— 


own. 


M FAN. wth 1328 11,9 As 
(Whoſe whiſper! ober the worlds diameteerrr 
As level as the cannon tolits: blankk4«4k„k ot 


Tranſports-its poiſon'd ſhot) may miſs our name, 
And bit the woundleſs air O, come away 


My foul is full of ducord and dumard 800 en 


i often nd ic mt 1 
80 NE Big nel eu 
b veal O nn 
Euler Baur kr. 5 

Ham. Safely Wap n f 0 at rde 2111 
Gentlemen within] Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! 
Ham. Wharmoiſe? who calls on 1 of 0 4 
Ob, here they come we tot 2007 Pitt od His 
"Emir Ro STRERANTZ PT PATE e 


Ref. What have you done, 10 Lord, with the. dead 
body? | 

Ham. Compounded i ir with dug, whereto, "tis kin, 67 

Roſ. Tell us where tis, s RAW: nen it cence, 


And bear it to the chapel. Far $US T uad 
Ham. Do not believe jt. (OY cb mot 55 
Roſe. Believe what? * 1 * 4 
Ham. That I can: keep your . and Bot "wine 


Beſides, to be demanded of a:ſpunge, hat re- 
plication ſhould. be made. by the ſon of, a, King? 


Roſ. Take you me for, a ſpunge, my Londg:., .,,, -.: 


Ham, Ay, Sir, that ſokes up the King eee. 


his rewards, his authorities: but ſuch officers. do 


King beſt ſervice | in the end; he keeps them, lle — 


ape, iu the corner of his jaw j frſt month's, to be laſt 
ſwallow'd: when he needs what you have glean'd, it is 
but ſqueezing you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 
Roſs I underſtand ydu not. my Lord. 
Ham: I am mad of it; a:lhavidie ſpeech ſle eps: in a 
fooliſh ear. 21 - H Hr n VE) ＋ t97 8175 süden. 
Rof. My Lerdj-you-muſt: tell us here the hone! is, 
and go with us to the King. 
Ham. The body is with the King,, but * King. is 
Bot with the body. The King is a thing=—; 
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Ack IV. PRINCE of DENMARK. 


Guile A thing, my bord von nh þ ne 
Ham. Of nothing: _—_ me to bim ; thide fox, arid 
ull (hey. : 2107 4G Ast od? Tic HWI. 
1 Salz,, „ WA 31 IF 07 00 ine mot 
- 8 8 E N * een 4 8 
Ji oY 4 an A 
| TH4;7v "7 Enter KING. >| 1 n! ” 
| King, ve bent to ſeek him, and to d the W wa 
How dangrous is it, that this man goes looſe ! | 
Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong la on him; 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, a hg 
Who like not in their judgment, but their n r 
And where 'tis fo, th", gſfender's ſcourge is weights, : 
But never |the-offenge./; To bear all {moothy 1 - 
This ſudden ſending him away malt ſeem 
Deliberate pauſe: diſeaſes, deſp'rate e 


By deſperate en are religved, n Ae 

r bniue ailr cc ey hone at aud with 
Mt — — der rr 

How now 2 what hath befalb' n? asigg 294 


Roſ. Where the dead body is dag r py Lord 
We cannot get from him. 
King. But where is he? _ "ces 0H 
2925 Without, my Lord, Sbarded to" lor, your 

pleafure. FINE f 

King. Bring bim before un 

Roſe. Ho, Guildenſtern! bring 1 in my Lord. ores 
Enter HAMLET a and GUILD ENSTERN. | 


Xing. Now, Hanilet, where's Pologius ?, 8 
Ham. At, ſupper. a 10:1 1 work 
King. At ſupper ? whore! ? 5 
Ham. Not where. be cats, but W is eaten 2 
certain convocation, of, politic. worms are cen at him. 
Your orm is your only. Emperor for diet. We fat all. 
creatures elſe to fat us, and we fat. ourſelves for mag · 
gots. Pour fat king and your Jean beggar is hut vari- 
able ſervicey.wo. diſhes but to "ms. table; N the end. 
King. Alas, ** r 23904 011275 


one 
2 3 2 


1 7 


- 


% ͤ Ru M I Nr. A . 
Ham. A man may fiſh with the worm that hath eat 


| ors king, sat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm. 
ming What doſt thou mean by this? SENT 


Ham. Nothing, but to ſhew you how a ing may = 


a progreſs through the guts of adeggar,” 
| King. Whereis Polonius? LB 
Ham. In heav'n, ſend thiche? to Yee. If your meſ⸗ 
ſenger find him not there, {eek him i“ rh? other place 
yourſelf.' But, indeed, if you iind him not within this 
month, yon ſhall noſe n as An $0'up * * 8 


the lobby. "IT: 1501 ol . 
King. G0 Go ſeek him ey: +7 $14: OM + iy 
Ham. He will ſtay til — * grow | 


King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine © eſpecial ay, 
{Which we do tender; as we dearly; grievde 
For that which thou haſt done), muſt ſend thee _— 
With fiery quickneſs; therefore prepare „ en 


The bark is ready, and the wind at hep 


"Th! aſſociates tend, 1 2b. * | 
For England. Hod dint nad 
Ham. For, England? F 
Riag Ay, Hamlet. 
Han. Good. 
Ang. So. it 1s, if thou knew *& our r purpoſes, 
Ham. I ſee a cherub that ſees them ; 3 but come, for 
England! Farewell, dear mother 
King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 8 
Ham. My mother; Father and Mother is math And 
wife; man and wife is one fleſh, and fo my mother. 


Come, for England .. 
King. Follow him at fot; 3 tempt him with ſpeed 
aboard; 


Delay it not, PlPhave Him Weine 16-hight, A it 


Away, for every thing is ſeabd and done 
That elſe leans on th' affair; pray you make haſte. 
0 © [Exeunt Rofintratitz and Guildetiftern, 
And, England! if my love thou holOft at aughr, 
As my great power thereof may give thee” 2 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and reed 


The p 
For lil 
And tl 
Howe' 


For. 
Tell hi 
Claims 
Over h 
If that 
We ſh: 
And le 

Capt 
For. 


Ent 


Ham. 
Capt. 
Ham, 
Capt. 
Ham. 
Capt, 
Ham, 


Or for { 


Capt. 
We go | 
That he 
To pay 
Nor wil 
A rank 

Ham, 


Vo! 


7 in W. PRINCE of DENMARK... 385 


at After the Daniſh ſword, and thy free awe 
* Pays homage to us; thou may'ſt not coldly ſet 
* Our ſovereign proceſs, which imports at full, 
80 By letters congruing to that effect, 
The preſent death of Hamlet. Do it, England: 
For like the hectie in my blood he rages, 
. And thou muſt cure me; till I kn6w tis done, 
ce Howe'er my haps, my Joys will ne'er begin, [ Exit. 
is 


SO A NIE TV. 
40 amp on the frontiers of Denmark. 


Enter FORTINBRAS with an army. 


For. Go, Captain, from me greet the Daniſh King; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbrass 
Claims the conveyance' of a promis'd march 
Over his realm. You know the rendezvous, 
If that his Majeſty would aught with us, ; 
We ſhall expreis our duty in his eye, 
And let him know ſo. 
Capt. 1 will do't, my Lord. | 
For. Go ſofily on. [Exit Fortinbras with the army. 


* 


2 Enter Hani ET, ROSINCRANTZ, GULLDEN> 
for ' STERN, G. 


\ Ham. Good Sir, "ao ne * theſe 2. 
* Capt. They are of Norway, Sir. 


und Ham. How purpos'd, Sir, I pray you? Fol 1 
4 Capt. Againit ſome, part of Poland. MK. 
. Ham. Who commands them, Sir ? 185 
eed Capt. The. nephew of old Norway, Fortiwbras. er 
8 Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, Sin, 
Or for ſome frontier? i 
Capt. Truly to ſpeak it, and with no addition, 2 
3 We go to gain a Title patch of. ground, 1 
ern. That hath in it no profit but the name. a 


To pay five ducats—— five, I would not farm i 18 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, in — 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fee. © © 

Ham. Why, then the Polack never will defend i it. 


Vo. III. H 


Me 
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Act * 

Cap. ves, tis already garriſon'd. 

Ham. Two thouſand ſouls, and twenty thouſand ducats, 
Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw ; 
This is th' im ume of much wealth and peace, 
That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the man dies, I humbly thank you, dir. 

Cap. God b' w ye, Sir. | 

. Roſ,, Wilt pleaſe you go, my Lord? 

Ham. PIl be with you ſtrait, go a little before. [ Ext, 


Manet HAMLET. 


How all occaſions do inform againſt.me, 
And fpur my dull revenge ! What is a man, 
If his chief good and market of his time 
Be but to ſleep and feed? a beaſt, no more, 
Sure he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 
Looking before and after, gave us not 
That capability and godlike reaſon 
To ruſt in us unus d. Now, whether it be 
Beſtial oblivion, or ſame craven ſeruple 
Of thinking too preciſely on th' event, | 
(A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part __ 
And ever three parts coward), I do not know 
Why yet I live to ſay this thing's to do; 
Sith T have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To do't. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me ; 
Witneſs this army of ſuch maſs and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender prince, | 
Whole ſpirit, with divine ambition puft, 
Makes mouths at the inviſible event; 
Expoſing what is mortal and unſure 
To all chat fortune, death, and danger dare, 
Ev'n for an egg-ſhell. Tis not to be great, 
Never to ſtir without great argument; 
But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 
When honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand I then, . 
That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain'd, _ 
(Excitements of my reaſon and my blood), 
And let all ſleep? while, to my ſhame, I ſee x 
The imminent death of twenty thouſand men 
That for a phantaſy and trick of fame ty 
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Go to their graves Rhe beds ; fight for a plot, 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
Which is not tomb enough and continent 

To hide the ffain ? O then, from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth | [LExis. 


Changes to a Palace. 


Enter QE ERM, HoRATTO, anda GENTLEMAN 


Queen. I will not ſpeak with her. 
Gent. She is importunate, 
Indeed, diſtract ; her mood will needs be pitied. 
Queen. What would ſhe have ? 
Gent. She pours much of her father ; ſays, ſhe hears 
There's tricks i th? world; and hems, and beats her 
"7. MOOT S : 
Spurns N at ſtraws; ſpeaks things in doubt, 
That carry but half ſenſe: her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
The hearers to collection; they aim at. it, 
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts; 
Which, as her winks and nods and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would inake one think, there might be thoughts 
Tho? nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 
Hor. Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, for ſhe may 
ſtrow 


Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds, 
Let her come iN, 


Queen. To my fick foul, as ſin's true nature is, 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs: 
So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilt, 
It ſpills itſelf, in fearing fo- be-ſpilt. 
q Enter Opn EL, diſtrafted. 
Op. Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Denmark? 
Queen.. How now, Ophelia? 
Oph. How fbould I your true love know from another one ? | 
By his 06h has and ff and his ſandal hoe. [Singing, 
H 2 | 


* 
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Queen, Alas, ſweet Lady ; what imports this gt. 8 
Oph. Say you? nay, pray you, mark. | 


He's dead and gone, Lady, he's dead and gone; 
At his head a-grafs green turf, at his heels a ſtone, 


Enter Kix e. | | = 


Queen. Nay, but Ophelia 

Oph. Pray you, mark. 

White the ſhroud as the motintain-ſnow. 
Queen. Alas, look here, my Lord. 
Oph. Larded all with ſweet flowers; 

Which bewept to the grave did go 

With trus love ſhowers. 

King. How do ye, pretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well, God yield you! they ſay, the owl was 
a baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but 
know not what we may be. God be at your table! 

King. Conceit upon her father. 

Oþh. Pray, let us have no words of this; but when 
they aſk you what it means, ſay you this: 


o- morrou is St Valentine's day, all in tlis mor n betime, 
And I u maid at your window, to be your Valentine. 
| Then up he roſe, and don'd his cloathi,, and dop'd tin 
| chamber door ; 
Let in the maid, that out a maid never departed more. 


King. Pretty Ophelia ! 
 Oph. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end on't, 
By Gis, and by St Charity, | 
Alack, aud fie for ſhame 1 
Young men will do't, if they come 10't,. 
By cock, they are to blame. 
Quot /i ſhe, before you tumbled me,, 
You promisd me to ved? 
So would I ha* done, by yonder ſan, 
And thou hadſt not come to my bed. 


King. How long has ſhe been thus? 


I 


Oph. I hope all will be well. We muſt be patient, 


but I cannot ehuſe but weep to think they ſhould lay 
him i' th' cold ground; my brother ſhall know of 1 


41 


Eike te 


Sives 


Que 


45 


r. 


Ad w. PRINCE of DENMARK. #9 


and ſo I thank you for your good counſel. Come, my 
coach; good night, Ladies; good night, ſweet Ladies; ; 


good night,. good night. 
King. Follow her cloſe, give her good watch, I 
pray you ; * Horatio. 


This is the poiſon. of deep grief; it ſprings 

All from her father's death. — Gertrude ? 

When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 

But in battalions. 'Firſt, her father ſlain-; 

Next your ſon gone, and he molt violent author 

Of his own juſt remove; the people muddied, 

Thick and unwholeſome in their thoughts and whiſpers, 

For good Polonius's death; (we've done but greenly, 

In private to inter him); poor Ophelia, 

Divided from herſelf, and her fair judgment, 

(Without the which we're pictures, or meer beaſts): 

Laſt, and-as much containing as all theſe, 

Her brother is in ſecrej come from France: 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 

And wants not buzzers to infe& his ear 

With peſtilent ſpeeehes' of his father's death; 

Wherein neceſlity, of matter beggar'd, 

Will nothing ſtick our perſons to arraign 

In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 

Eike to a- murdering piece, in many places 

Gives me ſuperfluous death ! LA noiſe within, 
Queen. Alack ! what noiſe is this? 


E 
Enter a MESSENGER. 


Ring, Where are my Switzers ? ler _ guard 
the door. 

What js the matter? \ 

Meſſ. Save yourſelf, my Lord. \ 
The ocean, overpeering of his liſt, | 
Eais not the ffats with more impetuous haſte, 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, ; 
O'erbears your-officets; the rabble call him Lor: 
And as the world were now bur to deb, 

T4 


Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, Ne 
The ratifiers and props of every ward; 
They cry, Chuſe we Laertes for our King 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds ;. 
Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes King ! 

Queen. How chearfully on the falſe trail they cry! 
Oh, this is counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs. [ Noiſe withine 


Enter LAERTES, with a party at the door. 


Ring. The doors are-broke. 

Laer. Where is this King, Sirs ? ſtand you all without, 

All. No, let's come in. 

Laer. I pray you, give me leave. 
All. We will, we will. LZxeunt. 

Laer. I thank you, keep the door, * 

O thou vile King, give me my father. 
Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. 


Act N. 


7 


Laer. That drop of blood that's calm, proclaims me 


baſtard ; 

Cries cuckold to my father; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaſte and unſmirch'd brow. 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
That thy rebellion looks ſo giant-like ? 
' Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon ;; 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
Acis little of its will. Tell me, Laertes, 
Why are you thus incens'd? Let him 80, Gertrude, 
Speak, man. 

Laer. Where is my father ? 

King. Dead. 

Queen. But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill. 8 

Laer. How came he dead? 1'Il not be juggled with: 
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackeſt devil! 
Conſcience, and grace, to the profoundeſt pit ! 
I dare damnation ; to. this point I ſtand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let eome what comes; only I'll be reveng d 
Moſt throughly for wy father, 
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King.. Who ſhall ſtay you? 


Laer. My will, not all the world: | 09 7? 
And for my means, I'll kuſband them lo well, 
They thall-go far with wu * 1, 
King. Good Laertes, * e 7 


If you deſire to know the certainty. | 
Of your dear father, is't writ in your revenge, 
That, ſweep-ſtake, you will drau both friond and 10 
Winner and loſer? | 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide IH ope my m. 
And, like. the kind life-rend'ring pelican, 


Repaſt them with my blood. 

King, Why, now you ſpeak. - 6 | 
Like a good child, and a true gentleman. p 
That I am guiltleſs of your father's death, ; w; 


And am moſt ſeuſible in grief for it, | 
It ſhall as level to your judgment pierce, TER, 
As day does to your eye. [A noiſe within, ** Let her 
come in.“ 
Laer. How now what noiſe is that? 


S C E NE vu. | 
Enter Or H ELIA, fantaſtically dreſs#d with Rr 


flowers. 
C heat, dry up my brains! tears, ſeven h 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye! 
By Heav'n, thy madneſs ſhall be paid with weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam. O roſe of May! 
Dear maid; kind fiſter, ſweet Ophelia! 
O heav*ns, is't poſſible a young maid's wits: 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life! | 
Nature is ſine in love; and where tis fine, 
It ſends ſome precious mftance of itſelf 
After the thing it loves. 


Oph. They bore him bare-fac'd on the bier, 
And on his grave rain'd mo. a tear; 
Fart You welt, my dove wy 


Py 


„ HAMLET, af. 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and dt nay 1 
It could not move thus. 
Oph. You muſt ſing, n en and you call bim 
_ a-down-a. O how the wheel becomes it! iris the — 
ſte ward that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 5 
Laer. This nothing's more than matter. 
Oph: There's roſemary, that's for rdtnoendrance ; I 
pray, love, remember; and. there's. pancies, that's for 
thoughts. 
Laer, A doeument i in madneſs, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. | 
Op. There's fennel for you. and columbines ; "there's 
rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it 
herb of grace o Sundays : you may wear your rue with 
a difference. There's a daiſy; I would give you ſome- 
violets, but they withered" af when my father: _ 
they ſay, he made a good end; - 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. 
Laer. Thought and affliction, paſhon, hell itſelf, 
She turns to favour, and to prettineſs. 
Oph. And will he not come again? 
And will he not come again ? 
No, no, he is diad; go to thy Geath-beds. 
He never will come again. 
His beard was as whitt- as. ſnow; 
All flaxen was. his pole + 4 
He is gone, he is gone, and. ue caſt away moan; 
Gramercy. on his ſoul + | 
And of all Chriſtian ſouls: God bꝰ w' ye. {Exit Ophelia. 
Laer. Do you ſee this, you . 
_ King, Laertes, L muſt commune with your grief, 
Or you deny me right: go but apart, 
Make choice of whom your. wiſeſt friends you will,. 
And they ſhall hear and judge 'twixt you and me. 
If by direct or by collateral hand 
They find us toueh'd, we will our kingdom give;. 
Our crown, our life, and all that we call _ 
To you in ſatisfaction. But if not, 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your * 
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Laer Let this be ſo. A It 1 $#= p62 M43 as 
His means of death, his obſcure ub Aen. | 
No trophy, ſword nor hatchment o'er — 9 
No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation, 

Cry to be heard, as twere from heav'n to eerih, 
That I muſt calbt in queſtion. 15 b 

King. So you ſhall : An 
And where th* offence is, let the great tax fan.” 

I pray you go Wem, „ a 


8 C E NEF VI. 
Enter Hon ari0, with an Attendant. 


Hor. What are they that would ſpeak with me? 
Ser. Sailors, Sir; they ſay they haye letters for you. 
Hor. Let them come in. : [Exit Servant. 
I do not know from what part of the world . | 
I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 


. Enter SAILORS. wel ta wh 
Sail. God bleſs you, Sir. SRL \ 
Hor. Let him bleſs thee to. n 44s 


Sail. He ſhall, Sir, an't pleaſe h. Winne There's a let- 


ter for you, Sir: it comes from th” ambaſſador that was 


bound for e if your name be a eben as 1 am 
let to know it is. 


Horatio reads the- letter... 


Horatio, when thou ſhalt have overlook d this; give miſe 
fellows ſome” means to the Ange they have" letters for 
him, Ere we were two days old ar ſea, a pirate of very 
warliks appointment gave us chace Finding" ourſelves 
700 ſlow of ſuil, ue put on a compelled valour, and in the 
grapple I boarded them : on the inſtant they got clear of 
our ſhip, ſo I alone became their  prifoner. © They have 
dealt with me like thieves of mercy 3 but they. knew what 
they did I am to do 4 good turn" for" tem Les in 


King have the letters I habe ſenty and repair tou to m 


with as much, haſte-as thow wouldeſt fly death. I Hav 
words t ſpeak in thy ear will nate thee dumb, yer are 
they much too light for the mattor. The good fellius. 
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will On thee where I am. Roſtncrants and Gulluon. 
ſtern hold their'\courſe for A of . I have 
much 10 toll thee. © Farewell. 

| He that thou knoweſ# think, borer, 
Come, I will make you way for theſe your letters; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom vou e . be 


Enter King and LAERTEsS. 


Xing. Now mult your conſcience my acquittance ſeal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend 2 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 
That he which bath your noble father ſlain, 
Purſued my life. 

Laer. It well appears. But tell we 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 
So crimeful and ſo capital in nature, 
As by your ſafety, wiſdom, all things 1 
Lou mainly were ſtirr'd up? 

ing. Two ſpecial reaſons | 
Which may to you perhaps ſeem much anew?" 
And yet to me are ſtrong, The Qneen his mother 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and for myſelf, | 
(My virtue or my plague, be't either which), 
She's ſo conjunctive to my life and ſou}, 
That, as the ſtar moves not but in his ſphere, 
I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a public count might not go, 
Is the great love the genera) nder bear him; 
Who, dipping all his faults their affection, 
Would, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his gyves to graces. So that my arrows, 
Too ſlightly timber'd for ſo low a wind, 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where I had aim'd them. | 
Laer. And ſo have I a noble father loſt, 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate term, 
Whoſe worth, if praiſes max go back again. 
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Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections But my revenge will come. 
King. Break mme. der chat; you muſt not 
think, 
That wg dan made of uf lo flat and dul, A #0 
That we can let our beard be ſhook: with danger, 
And think it paſtime. You ſhall ſoon Nenn more. 
1 lov'd your father, and we love ourſelf. | 


And that I hope will teach you bs. imagine— 
How now ? what news? | | 


Euter MESSENGER» 


Mef. Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet. 
Theſe to your Majeſty ; this to the Queen. 
King. From Hamlet! who brought them: 
Meſ. Sailors, my Lord, they ſay; I ſaw them not: 
They were given me by Claudio, he receiv'd them. 
King. W a bear them: leave us,  all— 
[Exit Mel. 


High and. Mighty, You Hall a0 J am ſet naked on 
your kingdom, To-morraw all I beg leave 10 | ſee your 
kingly eyes. When I ſhall, (firſt aſking” your pardon 
Rs r ＋ * os return. 

"HAMLET. 


What ſhould this wean? are all the reſt come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe and no ſuch thing? 
Laer. Know you the hand ? 9 
Xing. 'Tis Hamlet's charater; | 
Naked, and (in a poſtſcript here) he fays, 
Alone: can you adviſe me? 
Laer. Nm loſt in It, my Lord: nt * wy. 
N It warms the very ficknels m my heart, _ 
„ That 1 ſhall live and tell him to his tenth, 
Thus diddeſt thou. | 


King If it be fo, Laertes, | * 
As how ſhould it be ſo ?—how otherwiſe — Ns 
win you be'rul'd'by me? 7 

Laer. Ay; ſo you'll not oer · rule me. wa peace. x 
King, To thine own ** If he be now return 


1 
As liking not his voyage, and that he meauns 
No more to undertake it; I will work him 
Fo an exploit now: ripe in my device,, 
Under the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall? 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe z 
But ev'n his mother ſhall uncharge the profiles," 
And call it accident. '* | 
Laer. I will be ruPd, et ITS OP" £7 
The rather if you could deviſe it % | 
That I might be the organ. *. \ 
King. It falls right: 
You have been talk*d of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine; your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
Asidid that one, and that 3 in my regard 
Of the unworthieſt lege. $ 
Laer. What part is that, my Lord? | 
Ning. A very feather in the cap of 1 
Vet needful too; for youth no leſs becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his ſables, and his weeds 


Importing wealth and gra veneſs . Two months ſince 


- Here was a gentleman of Normandy ; 
Te ſeen myſelf, and ſerv'd againſt the French, 
And they can well on horſeback ; bur this gallant 
Had witchcraft in't: he grew unte his ſeat; ., _ 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy-natur'd 
With the brave beaſt; ſo far he top'd my Peres 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks 
Come ſhort of what he did, | 

Later. A Norman, wavgt ? 


King. A Norman. e OE 248 
Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. re a te a 
_ King The (ame. 7 


Laer. 1 know him well; he f 18 the brooch indeed 
And gem of all the nation. 


King! "He made. confeſſion of you, . _ Fo 
$89 give you ford. ee e 
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For art and exereiſe in ydur auen; 0 Deen wah  * 
And for your cupier moſt eſpecial;: i cron / . 
That he cry d ont, Twould be a ſight indeed. 

If one could match you; The ſerimers of their = 
He ſwore, had neither motien, guard, nor eye, 

If you oppos d 'em. Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his envy, 


That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg N 

Your in FO ERA. 70 hen] 1 

Now out of this:: „„ 
Laer. What out of this, my Lordꝰ 1 


King. Laertes, was your ſather dear to you? Wy 
Or are you like the painting of a ene 2 8 g 
A face without a heart? 4 ed 

Laer. Why aſk you this? 

King. Not that I think you did not love your hen, 
But that I know love is begun ech 118 
And that I ſee in paſſages of proof, 

Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it: 

There lives within the very flame of love 

A kind of wick, or ſnuff, that will abate it, 

And nothing is at a like goodneſs ſtill-: g 

For. goodneſs growing to a pleurify, 1 

Dies in his on teo much; what w would do, 

We ſhould do; when we would, for this wous Change 
And hath abatements and delays as many 

As chere are tongues, are hands, are abckdents 5 
And then this bond is like a ſpendthrift's Ggh 1 
That hurts by eaſing. But to the quick o' ch' ulcer 
Hamlet comes back; what would you undertake 
To ſhew yourſelf your father's {on indeed 

More than in words? 


Laer. To cut his "0 Tu chirch: 

King. No place indeed ſnould murder ſanctdariſe; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds; but, good Laertes, 
Will you do this? keep cloſe within your chamber; 
Hamlet, return'd, ſhall'/kriow you VERITAS: 
Weill put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your romaces ol 
And ſet a double varniſh on the fame” 91 


The Frenchman gave * 7 — 1 
Vor. i. . 


1 


— 1 * 
=Q 1 - 


And wager on yaur-heads.” He being remiſs,” '_ 
Moſt generous and free from all contrivingys wot by 


Will not peruſe the'foils4 ſe that wih ea, 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chuſe 
A ſword unbated, and in A e 8 et kt 


Requite him for your father. rigs gn) 
Laer. I will do'ty © © } yolokg) 

And for the purpoſe PII anoint 1 word: 

J bought an unction of a mountebank, 

So mortal, that but dip a knife in it, 


Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm 90 A 5 


Collected from all fimples that have virtue - 
Under the moon, can ſave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal; IH touch my point 
With this contagion, ot if I gall him cron 
It may be death. r 
King. Let's farther thirik 1 L 00, 1 161) 
\ Weigh what convenience both of time and means 
May fit it to our ſhape: | If this ſhould fail, 
And that our drift look through our bad performance, 
Twere better not aſſay'd; therefore this project 
Should have a back or ſecond that might hold, 
If this ſhould blaſt in proof. © Soft let me ſee 
We'll make a ſelemn wager on''your cunnings ;' 
J hat——when in your motion you are hot, 
(As make your bouts more violent to that end), 
And that he calls for drink, Pl} have prepar'd him 
A chalice for the nonce; whereon bur ſipping 
H he by chance eſcape your venom'd _ | 


* 
* 4 
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Emer Oran. o ri 
N ou 
4 14 1 'F x . * 
How now. feet Queen? is a 1 


Queen, One woe doth tread wo HS 1 
So faſt iheꝝ follow /: your ſiſter ee. 2 
Laer. Drown'd . ob, whate indy Iduob 8 193 bd 
Nun. There is a willow rows alanta brook 50 


It 40 


98 Aena 4 bm 10 bn uf ler iv. 


Till thi 
PulPd 1 
To mu 

Laer. 


Now fea 
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That ſhews His hear" leaves in the glaſſy ſtream: _ 
There with fantaſtie garlands did ſhercomey '! ; 1, 

Of crow- flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a grofſer-name to/ 
(But our cold maids do dead mens” fingers call — 5 
There on the pendant boughs, her coronet br eget 
Clambiring-to hang, an envious liver broke; | 
When down her weedy trophies and herſelf. 

Fell in the weeping brook; ber clothes 3 koh 
And mermaid-like, A while they bore her up; | 


- 


— i 


Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs; .- W's 
Or like a creature native, and endu d 
Unto that element: but long it could not be, 


Till that her gar ments, heavy with their Sind 
Pulbd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 


5 
* 


% 
_ 


To muddy death. | f 
Laer. Alas then, ſe is down! ng Jen 1 34 
Queen. Drown'd, drown'd. _ 
7 Laer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Ophelia, 


And therefore I forbid my tears; but vet 
It is our triek; Nature her cuſtom holds, 1 nne 
ä Let Shame ay what it will; when theſe are gone, 
" The woman will be out. Adieu, my Lord)! 
| 1 have a ſpeech of fire, that fain would l 5 


But that this folly: drowns Mo AM" Hoy 35918. 14 3 
Kings, Follow, Gertrude: 0 er 
How mueh had. I te do to eb f. I ds 
Now fear I this will give it ſlart again; bet 1 e 6. 8 


Therefore let's follow. esa esd 4 ane, 


F 4 


A c 8 v. 5 8 0 E N 2. * 
; 42 8. * Chur 5. man es 
Dr” 1138), As 7 7TH 94? 2 =o 


Fan ro Crows, with err and fen 


FE 195 


1 Grows. 


8 ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian burial, 0 vin 
ſeeks her own ſalvation # * 


12 


wo AH 1AM een CARP: 
2 Cun. I tell thee the is, therefore! make her grave 
ſtraight ; the crowner hath Mt on her, und ja it 
Chriſtian burial. | 

1 Clown, How can that be, unleſs he drowned her: 
felf in her own defence ? , 

2 Clown. Why, tis found fo. 1 1 no 9187 © 

1 Clown. It muſt be ſs efindends,: it cannot be elſe, 
For here lyes the point: if I drown myſelf wirtingly, 
it argues an act; and an aft hath three branches; it is 
to act, to do, renn: argab, ſhe drown'd' we 
ſelf wittingly. | 

2 Clown. Nay, but hear you, goodman Delver. 

1 Clown. Give me leave; bere lyes the water, good: 
dere ſtands the man, good : if the man go to this 
water, and drown. himſelf, it is, will he, nill he, he 
goes; mark you that: but if the water come to him, 
and drown him, he erowns not himſelf: Argal, he 
that is not guilty of his. own death, ſhortens not his 
own life. | yin 

2, Clown. But is this law? a Yo eee eee een 

1 Clown, Ay, marry ist, crowners. queſt lad. 

2 Clown. Will you ba' the truth ont? If this had. 
not been a gentlewoman, the ſhould have been buried 
out of Chriſtian burial. . 85 | 

1 Clown, Why, there thou fay'ſt: Abd 8 
pity, that great folk ſhould have countenance in this 
world to drown or hang themſelves, more than their 
even Chriſſian. Come, my ſpade; there. is no ancient 
gentlemen but gardeners, ditchers, and be Per ge 
they hold up Adam's profeſſion. 1 f bes 

2 Clown. Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Clown, He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 

2 Clown. Why, he had none. A 

t Clown. What, art a Heathen? how gdoſt thou un- 
derſtand the ſeripture? the ſcripture ſays Adam digg d; 
could he dig wWihout arms? Il put another queſtiem to 
thee; if thou anſwereſt we to > the Purpoſe, confeſs thy- 
ſelf —— 

Dann, 1 bind odor ad 


— FR Iv * 


un- 
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1 Clown, What is he that builds ſtronger than either 

2 Clown. The gallows- maker; for — Canis out- 
lives a thouſund ten ans 24s 2h 19pe 
1 Clown. I like thy wit well, in good ane; the gal- 
lows does well; but how does it well? it does well to 
thoſe that do ill: now thou doſt ill to ſay the gallows 
is built ſtronger than the church gar gal, the gallows 
may do well to thee, Po't again, comme 

2 Clown, Who builds ſtronger than een e 
wright, or a carpenter? 

1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke.”' 

2 Clown. Marry; now'l can tell. e 

1 Clown. Tot. | | HUT 

2 Clown. Maſs, I cannot tell. 


Enter HAMLET aud HoRaTto, at a diſtance; 8 
1 Clown. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for; 


your dull aſs will not mend his pace with beating; and 


when you are aſk'd this queſtion next, ſay a = 
maker. The houſes he makes laſt tif. Joomſday: 


get thee. to Ton * JO | me a ; up of . 


by 5 
4 Hz args; and | * gar 
In gene han kr did dare, did love, - " ail 
» Methonght it was very ſw eee: 


To contract oh, the time for, a, my . 
Oh, methought there was nothing ſo meet. 


Han. Has this fellow no feeling, of his buſineſs, that 
le Le. at grave: making 


» hath made it 'to bin a property of ea 
1 19. wt Bit? 


Ham "Tis een ſo; the hand of inte ende 
Bae eee | 


bes Hilo bhi G 


4 Fo, 
i . * bd 


bor ws Dk diAivating ep, aby * 


Hat clawid me in Nee 5 * Via 
And hath ſhipped me into his land, tem on v4.4 
As if I had Wr 23077 onuth 


toz n 4 * 1 * T, ART: 


Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in itʒ and could fing 
once; how the knave jowles it to the ground; as if it 
were Cain's jaw - bone, that did: the firſt murder l This 
might be the pate of a politieian, which this aſs oder · 
offices; one that would circumvent God: ee cn 

Hor. It might, my Lord. bh ros & -- 

Ham. Or of a+ courtier, which ** ſax, 10 Good 
4 morrow, ſweet Lord ; how. doſt thou, good Lord? 
This might be my Lord ſuch a one, that prais'd my 


Lord ſuch a. one's horſe, * Wee to beg it; 


might it not ? 10 gie 
Hor. Ay, my. Lord 5 | 
Ham. Why, ev'n ſo: and now] my Tt Worms, 
chapleſs, and knock'd about the muzzard with a ſex- 
ton's ſpade. Here's a fine. revolution, ifs we had the 
trick to ſee't, Did theſe bones, coſt no more the breed 
ing, but to oof at loggats \ with Jem? ps ake | to. think 
_— e e, A 
| 7, eben auge IT [IF "$4 
A pick-axe and a ſpade, a — 
For, —and. a ſhrouding ſheet l- 
0, a pit of clay for to be made 
| For ſuch a guelt 1 18. meet. 2 


Ham. There's another: why may not that be the 
ſeull of a lawyer? where be his quiddits now ? his quil- 
lets? his caſes? his tenures, and his tricks? why does 
he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock. him about the 
once with a dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of his 
action of battery? Hum ! this fellow might be in's time 
a great buyer of land, with his. ſtatutes, his recogni- 
ſances, his fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries. Is 
this the fine of bis fines, and the rocoyery of his reco- 
veries, to have his fine pate full af fine dirt? will his 
vouchers youch him no more of his purchaſes, and 
double ones too, than the length-and breadth of a pair 
of indentures ? the very conveyances of his lands will 
hardly by. in this Wars pou muſt _ GENT RT 
have no more? ha? 7 th 
Hor. Not a jot ware, * Lord, 4 


2 
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Hum. Is not parchment made of ſneep- Nn, 
Hor. Ay, my Lord, and of calves- imd rie 
Ham. They are ſheep and calves that ſeek out aſſti- 
rance in that. I will Warn Wet Whole: 


grave is this; firrab J. 191 on ee we Fo eee 
Clown, Mine, — OS ö te i woH att. 
0, « rr ui) ar ue de es- eB en 
For ſuch a gueſt is megt. e nac ay 3 
Him, T think it be thine indeed, for Owe in 


cloun. You ly out omt, Sir, and therefore it it is 25 
yours ; for my part, I do not ke in't, yet it is mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt he in't, to be in't, and fay, tis 
thine ; tis. for tlie dead, and not for the quick, there · 
fore thou lieſt. 
claus. Tis a quick lie, Sir, "vill away again, from: 
me, to ub. 12293 
Ham. What wan goſt thou aig i ford 41 e te 
Clown. For no man, Sir. . e 
Ham. What woman ten? 
clous. For none neither. e 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't? * 


Clown, One that n Wn, Sir; but, reit her 


. ſoul, He's dead. 


Ham. How abſolute the dente is!” we muſt, ſpeak. by 
the card, or equivocation will undo us. By the Lord, 
Horatio, theſe. three, years L bave taken note of it, the. 
age is. grown fo. picked, that the toe of the peaſant, 
comes ſo near the heel of our courtier, he galls his kibe. 
How long haſt thou been a gravemaker ? 

_ Clown, Of all the days i' th? Jear, 1 came tc that | 
day that our Hall King. Hamlet o ercame ae, 

Hem, How long is that fince ? © * dd cle 

Clown. Cannot you, tell that? every fool can tell 
that: it was that very day that young Hamlet. w * 
horn, he that was mad, and ſent into England. 7 
Ham, Ay, warry, why was he. ſent into England ? * 
clous. Wi, becauſe be was mad; he ſhall recover 
kis wits there; v7, if he does not, "js 00 great matter 
chere. 8 30 164 18 191 n 1421. bus "I. Nl and F964 


me f A N f E Ty be v. 


Ham. wund e eee eee ee pF 

Cloun. Tuill not be ſeen in imp thre the men « 0 

us mad as he no bas ö yg gaz 

Ham. How: came he mad? L $43 «thi on: 

Clown. Very ſtrangely, they ſays = nt nf 

Ham. How Rangel 2 —— 2 426 are 

Clown. Faith, e'en with: lofing his wis. 

Ham. Upon what ground? 

Clowns. Why, here in Benmark. | 1 have been ſexton 
here, man and boy, , thirty. years. 1 

\ _ How kong. . man ly i 1h py ere he rot? 

Clown, Pmnith, if he be not rotten before he die, (as 
we have many pocky cor ſes now-a-days, that will ſcarce 
hold the laying in), he will laſt. you ſome eight year, or 
nine year; a tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he more than another? , 

Clown. Why, Sir, his hide is ſo-rann'd with his-trade,. 
that he will keep out water agreat. While. And your 
water is a ſore decayer of your whoreſon dead body, 
Here's a ſcull now has lain ee three and twen -; 
ty years. | | COTE 

Ham. Whoſe was t? s % 

Clown, A whoreſon mad usw 1 was; ee do 
you think it was? 1 1 

Ham. Nay, | know noe. — 

_ Clown. A peſtilence on lun for a wi es he 
pour'd a flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once; This 
ſame. ſcull; Sir, was Yoricl's 20 the * Jeſter. 

Ham This?” e, wg of 

Clown. Fen that: pars, Fees! po n 
Hud. Alas, poor Vorick | 1 FR wile Baan 4 

fellow of infinite Jeſt; of moſt excellent fancy: he bath 
borne me en his back a thouſand times; and now how 
abborred i im my imagination it is! my gorge riſes at it; 

Here hung thoſe lips that I have kiſs'd I know not how 
oft. Where be your gibes now ; your gambojs ; your 
ſongs? your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to 

Fei the table in a roar 7 not one cow, to mock, your 
on gritining ? qufte chap-fallen ? Now get you to my 
Ladys chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch 
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At V. PRINCE of DENMARK. fog 
thick, to ttüs favor ſhe"muft' come; male ber Taughy 
at that. Pythee, Horatio, tell me one thing.” hap 
Hor. What's that, my Lord? Ida 
Ham. Doſt thou think Alexander looks 0 this fa 
fhion i“ earth? e * «renee ir 
Hor. E'en ſo. L 1 . 9. 
Hams And ſmelt ſo? pu! Lulu in ble en. 
Hor. Een ſo, my aan 4 mög 
Ham. To what baſe” uſes we may return, Horatio! 
why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alex- 
ander, till he find it ſtopping a bung-hole? ©. A 
Hor, Twere to conſider too euriouſſy to conſider fo. 
Ham. No, faith; not a jot : but to follow him thither- 
with modeſty enough, and Rke hood to lead it; as thus: 
Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Mezander re- 
turneth to duſt ; the duſt is earth; of earth we make 
loam; and why of that loam, whereto' de was 'convert- 
ed, might they not ſtop a beer- barrel? ONT 
Imperial Cæſar, dead and turmd to dla, 
Might ſtop: a hole to keep the-wind- . vr zue T. 
Oh that that earth which kept'the'worldit-awe,”” >. 
Should patch a wall to expel the winters flaw? ** - 
But loft! but rene, comes . i 


Ren, 415% fog 
my . | 4 
C E N E pigs 014: 4 nn 
ooo 95779 150 HAN. 53 Ya & £1 1 


Later Kino- Gr aunbrzs, and a coffin win 
Lost, and Prieſtt attendant.” nen Rub 1994 gli wor 
Aten $5 d ten an, s 15h ad: to MET 
The Queen, the ourtiers. What is that they ſollew., 
And with ſuch maimed rites? this doth: 8 bt 12 - 
The corſe they follow did with deſperate _ . A 


Foredo its own life 5 *twas of ome 3 100 

Couch we a While, and mark. | Foals 29024 ” 9) 
Laer. What geremony elſe?? 4 Sobmaw-1gb 114 
Ham. That is Laertes a: moſt noble — a 
Laer. What ceremony elſ e ils no bene tt 


Prieſt, Her obſequies have been ſo far enlarg'd- _ 
As we have warranty; her death was doubtful : + 
And but that great command o'erfways. the order. 


1 2 46 % Mo % E av. 


She ſhould in 3 unſanRified haye lodg d 
Till the laſt trump; for charitable prayers; 


Sharde, flints, and pebbles, ſhould. be thrown — 


Yet here ſhe is alow'd her virgin chants, 
Her maiden ſtrewments, and the a hong *; 
Of bell and burial. \ 


Po 


Laer. Muſt no more be done! | fark ano 


Prieſt. No more be done A voy * © 1 
We ihould profane the ſervice of the * 
To ſing a Requiem, and fuch reſt to n. 
As to peace parted ſouls. 0 | 
Laer. Lay her i' th! cart; 
And from her fair and unpolluted deln 
May violets ſpring! I tell thee, chutliſn r. 


; 
* 4 4 
A miniftring angel-thall app __ A Had iht. 11 
7 x 
4 1 2 6? 035 d 


When thou lyeſt howling. | 
Ham. What, ahe fair Ophelia “ 
Queen. Sweets to the ſweet, farewell 1 


J hop'd thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife zi 
1 thought thy bride · bed to have deck d. mn { 
And not to have ram dite Wares des wilt ret 1G 

Laer. O treble WSS 151. "5 £1 tak ! 0 


* 


Fall ten times treble ar 
Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt ingenious ſenſe. 
Depriv'd thee of 1 Hold-off the earth a while, 
Till 1 * caught wk once more in my arms: 


ul / * 
nr ales n Ws 


Till of this — a mountain vou have . 


Of blue 4 


Ham. diſcovering 3-4 ] Wikes: is he why — 


Bear ſuch an emphaſis? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow + 
Conjures the wand'ring ſtars; and makes them ſtand 


1 5 e 400 rene beau. e 55 7 er 
e n nee 


Hamlet the 8 


Laer. The devil take thy ſoul! [Groppling with -| 


Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. 
I pr'ythee, take thy fingers from my 8 


aertes leaps uto the ome: 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick aud dead. 
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For though 1 am not Plenirtte and rah, n 
Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, n 
Which let thy wildom fear. ee u N hand, | 1 ö 

King. Pluck them aſunder—— 2 

Queen, Hamlet, SIEGE 93775 4.7 2 09276: 41 

Hor. 8 ay Lord, * quiet... : 

* [Tu er part them. 

Ham. Why, I wild aht en him upon this theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer Wag. | 

Queen. Oh my fon! what theme? 

Ham. I loy'd Ophelia; forty theukand — 
Could not with all their quantity of love b &- 
Make up my ſum. What wilt chou do for he * 5 

King. O, he is mad, Laerte. bt 

Ouces... For love of God forbear him. 

Ham, Come, ſhew me hat thou do 
Woo't weep? woo't fight?: wor'r fat? woot rear chyſelf? 
Woo't drink up eiſel, eat a crocodile? {141 1: - 0 
I'll do't, Doſt thou come hither but to-whine ? U 
To outface me with leaping in her grave? 3 5 
Be buried quick with her; and ſo will l 
And if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 4 
Millions of acres on us, till our ground, 8 
Singeing his pate againſt the burning n 1 
Make Offa like a wart! nay, an' bean ea, 

PIl rant as well r Had An 1 4 
Fre Queen. This is meer madneſs $4 $099 Wen + T 
; And thus a while the fit will work an hien 2; BY 
Anon as patient as the female dove, N NAT 

Ere that her golden couplets are DEN * 
His ſilence will fit dro ping cr * Aer 3 

Ham... Hear You, Sir. = Tf ng 
What is the reaſon that vou uſe ohm * 175 
I lov'd you ever; but it is no matter - r 
Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 

The cat will mew, the dog will have his dap. Cen 

King. I pray you, MY 2 wait _ him. 

Nen 1 A 2 [Exit Hor, 
Srenghe your uence in gar laſt nights ſpeech. ; 
UN 175 „Ce Laertes, 


IS 420% 


* 
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1 matter ane Not 
Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon. 
This grave ſhall have a living enn 20 cou". 


An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſeez 


Till then n nnn be. 1 lee 


e 4 
cer to a Hall in the palace,” Ann 


Enter Hang: 454 HokArio. da,, 
Has So mueh for this, now ſhall you ſee the other; 
| Gab do remember all the circumſtance ? p WO 
Hor. Remember it, my Lord! © . 
Ham. Sir,'in my heart there was a kind a of eng 
That would not let me ſleep; ; methought I lay 
Worſe than the mutines in the bilboes; raſhneſs 


(And praisd be raſhneſs for it) lets us ie " 
Our indifcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 


When our deep plots do fail; and that ſhould reach uy 
There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 


Rough-hew them how we- will, PRE . 


For. That is moſt certain. 

Ham. Up from my cabin, n 
My ſea- grown ſcatft about me, in the dark 
Grop'd I to find out them; bad my deſire, 
Finger' their packet, and | in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again; making ſo bels 
{My fears forgetting manners) to unſeal 
Their grand commiſſion, where 1 found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery; an exact command. 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's "_ 
With, ho! ſuch buggs and gobblins ne, _ 
That on the ſuperviſe, no leiſure bated, . 
No, not to ſtay the grinding of the ax, Nn 
My head fhould be firuck r Ken 36 

Hor. Is't poſſible? og HOY 
Ham Here's the l ron; it at wore e f 
But. wilt ee peg] MP” 
Hor.  beſeech you. 


— 


n. 


To 


us, 


zſure; 


— 
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Ham. ena hail 
(Ere Toealt ph qquptoganiotgys bene” 


They had begun the play), I ſat me down, 4 
Devisd a new commiſſion, wrote it fai: 
(I once did hold at, as our ſtatiſts do. 
A baſenefs to write fair; and labour'd much | 
How to forget that learning; but, Sir, nor 

It did me yeoman's ſervice): wilt an 2 014 62" 
Th' effect of what I wrote? - wxedgh +34 ho" * AA 
Hor. Ay. my good Lord. * S618 | works ＋ 


Ham, An earneſt conjuration from the Kings . 
As England was his faithful tributary, 4 


As love between them, like the palm, might. douridh, 


As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland- _ 9 1 
mee In K 
And many ſuch like ars of great charge "> K 


That on the view and knowing theſe 2 & $26 


Without debatement further, more or leſs, 
He ſhould the bearers put to dad * 
Not ſhriving- tie allo d. 
Hor. How was this ſeabdꝰ _ | 
Ham. Why, ev'fi in that was Heaven ordinant 
J had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 8 
Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal: 1 60 
1 folded che writ up in form of th? other, 
Subſcrib'd it, gave th* impreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The changeling never known. Now, the'next ay 


Was our ſea-fight, and what to this was ſequent, 
Thou know'ſt already. © 


Hor. So, Guildenſtern and Roducricits go tot. | 
Ham. Why, man, they did make love to _ 


ployment. — eg ail 
They ine tho? Beur ay eoifetenes; their defeat. 
Doth by their own inſinuation gro. Fo 


'Tis dangerous when the baſer nature comes 

gunman r e 

of mighty oppoſites. * 78 No : 
Hor. Why, what a King is be? an e 
Ham. Does it not, think'ſt thou, ſtand me naw yen? 


He that . 
K 


Vol. III. 


ww 0 m2 15.4 84:2; _ 
Popt in between th”: election and my hopes, | 
Thevin ovndiinggio Gwynn Bia: 21s 2 » | 
And with ſuch cozenage; —— 
eee ee ee eee ee eee 
To let this cankar of 0 Di 324006 
In further evil? | 
Lor. 1c nal b. ſhorly known . u- from England, 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 

Ham. It will be ſhort. £50 
The interim's mine: and a man's hien m. 
Than to fay, one. | u 
But I am very eee 1 2A 
That to Laertes I forgot myſelf; 20]. 2.5, 
For by the image of my cauſe Ifee 
The portraiture of his; I'll court his fayour: bt 
But, ſure, . ren am bn 
Inte a touring paſiom. P n 264"? 
Hor. Peace, who comes here ? 


s c K N E 1. 


Date OsnIe x.. f 

ß. Tour Lordſhip is right welcome” back to Den · 
mark. 
Ham. I humbly thank you, Sir. Doſt know this Was 
ter-fly Þ _ 

Hor. a etch, * oy 

Ham. Thy ſtate is the more gracious ; for . 
to know him: he hath much land, and fertile; let a 
beaſt be Lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand ax the 
King's meſſe ; tis a chough; but, as I fax, ſpacious in 
the poſſeſſion of dirt. 

Or. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at Juanes, 1 
ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty. 

Ham. I will receive it with all diligence. - 
your bonnet to its. right uſe, ——ris for the head. 

Oſr. I thank your Lordſhip, tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, tis very . the thay 
northerly. lt | 

fr. It las ny Lord, indod 

I. 


rit: 
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Ham. But yet methinks n 4 ferret we 
my complexion | 

Or. Exceedingly, my Lord; it b — faliry as 
were, I cannot tell how. My Lord, his Majeſty 
did me ſignify to you, that he has laid a great wager 
en your head. Sir, this ir the matter off W 

Ham. I beſeech you, remember 

Ofr. Nay, in good faith, for nine eaſe, in Good aich 
Sir, bere is newly come to conrt Laertes; believe” 
me, an abſolute gentleman, full of moſt excellent dif- 
ferences, of very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhew: indeed. 
to ſpeak feelingly of him, he is the card or kalendar 
of gentry; for you ſhall find in rag eat continent goed 
what part a gentleman would ſee. | 15 
Ham. Sir, his deſinement ſuffers —— 1 
you; tho? 1 know, to divide him inventorially would 
dizzy the atithmetie of memory; and yet but flow” 
neither in reſpe& of his quiok ſail. But, in the-verity” 
of extolment,.I take him w be a ſoul of great article; 
and his infuſion. of. ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to” 
make true dition of him, his ſemblable is his mir- 
rour, and who eee trace mg, bis nee, 
notling more. 5 

Ofr. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of tijen; 4 

Ham. The concernancy. Sir ?—— Why do we wrap 
the gentleman in our more rawer breath? — 

Oſr. 81r.—— f 

Hor. ut not pofäble underfland in — 
tongue ? you will dot, Sir, rare“ 

Ham, What imports the nomination ofthis Kauer 

Oſr. Of Laertes? n 6 

Hor, His parſe is pay already: an ie words 
are ſpent. 
Ofr« I ade you are not ani. Mid, 
Ham I:woukd you did, Sir; yet, in faith, — 
it would not much improve me — Well, Di 


Oſr. Yan 400 -mae\\ ignentde; ol" what: eee 
Laertes is. 3 


1 1 es e 11's compare 


adi 14:4 


12 HA M 1 E T, ae. 
with nee but . in were 
to know himſelf. | 

- Ofr. I mean, Sir, for his 3 rs u fnr- 
putation laid on him * n — age he's _ 
low'd. . | 
Ham. Whats his weapon? MES „ie aan LOG. bi 

Oſr. Rapier and dagger. wed? 5 - 

Ham. That's two of his — maths. 

Or. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him ſix ther: 
bary horſes, againſt the which he has impon'd, as [ 
take it, ſix French rapiers and poniards, with their 
aſhgns, as girdle, hangers, and ſo: three of the car- 
riages, in faith, are very dear to faney, very reſponſive 
to the hilts, moſt delicate | carriages, any _ wy li- 
re conceit. i 3) * 

Ham. What call you the a 5 

Hor. I knew you mult be edified by the e 
ere you had done. Aide. 
. Ofr. The carriages, Sir, are the bangers, ET 
Ham. The phraſe would be more germane to the 

matter, if we could carry cannon by our fides ; I would 
it might be hangers; till then. But, on; fix Barbary 
horſes againſt ſix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three 
Hberal- conceited catriages; that's the French bet a- 
gainſt the Daniſh ; wby is this impom d, as you call it? 
Oſr. The King, Sir, bath laid, that in a dozen paſſes 
between you and bim, he ſhall not-exeeed you three 
bits; be bath laid on twelve for nine; and it would 

come to immediate trial, * nen N 
ſafe the anſwer. 

Ham. How if I anſwer no? : 

Oſr. I mean, my Lord, the oppaſnian of your per 

fon | in trial. 
Hum. Sir, 1 will walk here in the ball; if — 
dis Majeſty, tis the breathing - time of day with me; 
let the foils be brought, the gentleman willing, and 
the King hold his purpoſe, I will win. for him, if E can; 
jf not, I'll gain —̃ Rn GOIN. 

Oſr. Shall I deliver you ſo ? 

Hum. To this effect, =—_ after what aan your 
nature will, 


— 
1 
ir 


i 
e 
1 


Ofr. I commend my duty to your Lordſhip, [ Exit. 
Ham. Yours; youre; he does well to commend * 
Malt there are no tongues elſe fort turn 
Hor. "This. Japwing+tans/away with the ſhelf 6 his 
Yo &I'% 2: 1280 $22 
Ham. He did eee eee e 


ſuck'd it. Thus has he (and many more of the ſame 


breed, that I know —4—— doats on) dnly gut - 
the tune of the time, and out ward habit of encounter, 
a · kind of yeſty collection, hich carries them through 
and through the moſt fann'd and winnowed opinions; 
and do _—— them io their 2 87 1 are” 
out. 
| e done "WEE «7 
Lord. My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to you 
by young: Olrick x- whe brings back to him, that your 5 
attend bim in the hall: he ſends to know if your plea- 
ſure hold to . en or hat- you wilF take 
longer time? dae 
Ham 1 am nt emp ee chs - 


King's pleaſure if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, 


new, or whenſoever, provided I be ſo able as now. 


Lord.: The King. aer e al, ae coming : 


down + 5 | 
Ham e ee 2756 23 = 


Lord. The —— yer whe fore — _ 


tertainment to Laertes, before you au Play 
Ham She well inſtructs: we. Le Lord. 
Hr. \ ou Thall oe this wager, my Lord 
Ham. I do not think ſo; ſince be wer inte Prince; E 
have be.n in continual-praQtice; 1 thall winiarodds,” 
Bia thou'wouldRt Hot4bink hownll-alFs — 5d 
heart,. but it is no — ar 16d : 9! wor oa 
Hor Nay, my good Lord: | wt Þ 
Ham. It. is but fooler y; but — ain 
ging as. would perhaps trouble a wb! 
Hor. If your mind diflike-any"thing&obey 3 1 wilt 
ſoreſtal their repair hither;*@ndbſay you Are not tie” 


Ham. Not a whit, we 6 defy auguty; — 
ELG iT N S362 F * 
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, » } — — ' — | 
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providence in the fall of a ſparrow. H it be now; tis 
not to come; if it be nat to come, it will be now: if 


it be not now, yet it will come; the readineſs is all. 


Since no man, if ought 8 to. 


"me W Let it be. 


e ob v. 


Enter e QUEEN, LAERTES, and Lords, beben 
vit other Attendants with. Teils and —— 4 
table uit hi Nag gons of wine on it. 5 


_ King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from 

4 [Gives him the hand F Laertes, 

Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir; I've done you. wrong; 
But pardon't, as you are a gentleman. - 


* 


Fhis prefenee knows, and you muſt needs Ame | 


How I am puniſh'd with.a ſore diſtraction. 

What I have done, | 

That might your pajure, Honauny and exception, 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs :- 
Was't Hamlet wronged: Laertes:? never, Hamlet. 8 


If Hamlet from himſelf be talen away, 


And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not; Hamlet denies . it. 
Who does it then? his madneſs. If't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd ;. 

His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 


Let my diſelaiming from a purpos d evil. 


Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 

That I have ſhot mine arrow * the * * 

And hurt my brother. we 0b 1 „ 
Laer. I am fatisfied in nature, 4 

Whoſe motive, in this caſe, would mie n me » woſt 

To my revenge: but in my terms. of honour 

I ſtand aloof, and will no reconcilement z; _ 

Till by ſome elder maſters of known honour 


I dave a voice, and preſident of peace, . 


To keep my name ungor d. But till that uwe ; 

I do receive your-offer'd Joye like love, | 

And will not wrong, it. 1 7 1 8 10M math 
Ham, 1 it deen | 


And in t 
Richer t 
In Denm 
And let t 
The trun 
The cam 
Now the 
And you 
Ham. ( 
Laer. 
Ham. C 
Laer. N 
Ham. I. 
Ofr. A 
Laer. V 
King. 8 
thi 
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And will this Range frankly * 

Give us the foils. 

Laer. Come, one for me, od alta 11 W 
Ham, Pl be your foil, Laertes ; in mine ignorance 

Your Kill ſhall, Nike a ſtar h th 2 nn 

Stick. erh off, ine .... 
Laer. You mock me, Sir NF 0 by 
Ham. No, by this hand. | th 
King, Give them the foils young Ole | 

Hamlet, you: know the wager. Lots: 

Ham. Well, my Lord; _. 

Your Grace hath laid the odds o th — ba. 

King. I do not fear it, I have ſeen. you both: 

But ſince he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 
Laer This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 
Ham. This. likes me well; theſe. foils have all a 

length. _ TY #4 [Prepares ta plays 
Oſr. Ay, my good dene b 
King. Set me the ſtoops of wine upon that table + 

If Hamlet gives the firſt or ſecond hit, . 

Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 

Let all the battlements their ordnance Bre ; 

The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath : Wil 

And in the cup an union ſhall he throw, | 

Richer than that which four ſucceſfive kings 

In Denmark's crown have worn, 5 

And let the kettle to the trumpets. ſpeax, 

The trumpets to the cannoneer without, 

The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'ns to I . 

Now the King drinks to eee 

And you the judges bear a wary * 8 905 
Ham. Come on, Ni.. 98 8 

Laer. Come, my Lord. be be. 

Ham, One : e 

Laer. No ae * # 1 

Ham, judg nent. R% in WOE 

Oſr A hit, a very ae kit. "FE 

Laer. Well——again— 15 

King. Stay, give ne drink, ale, — 
thine, 


© » 1 
F W944 +4464 4» F 
= p * £ 
*. 
* 


f 


rere 


Here's to dy heal. Oise him the cup.” 
| — — vo. 
| Hm, rn play this baut fi, fer it by a while. 


= Thy ploy. 
. ſay you * 
Laer. A touch, a touch, 12 confeſs; - 
, Kivg, Our fon ſhall win. 
Queen. He's fat, and — of breath. 
Here Hamlet, take-my napkin, rub thy brows 3 ; 
The Queen carouſes to WO Hamlet. 
Ham. Good Madam. | ee 
King. Gertrude, do not Mis. | 


gn rn 1 pray you pardon me. 


[Drinks, 
King: i ch pellen cup; N ds too te [Afide. 


Hem, I dare not drink yet, Madam; by and by. 
3 Come, let me wipe thy face. | | 
Laer. VI hit him now. 
| King. I do not chink't. | n 

Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my Götke 


2 | 


Han. Come, for the third, Laertes, you but dally ; 

Ipray you paſs with your beſt violence; 

Lam afraid you make a wanton of me. 
Laer. Say you fo? come on- 

Dr. Nothing neither way. . 
Laer. Have at you now. 


LLaertes wound; Hamlet ; BOY in ſcufiing, ey 


change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds Laertes,. 
King. Part them, they are mmeens'd.. | 
Ham. Nay, come again | 
7. Look to the Queen there, bo! 
er. They bleed on both ſides. How in't; my Lord? 
Ofr._ How is't, Laertes ? 
Laer. Why, as a woodcock to my own fprings, Obvick, 
I'm juſtly killd with mine own treachery. 
Ham. How does the Queen? | &. ob 
* She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 
6 5. No, no, the drink; the drink - 
Oh — "ow Hamlet, the drink, the drink, <—— - 
I am ns (6 [Queen dich 


Ad V 


Ham 
Treact 
Laer 
No me. 
In thee 
The tr. 
Unbate 
Hath ti 
Never 1 
I can n 
Ham. 
Then, 1 
All. 
King. 
Ham. 


Drink o 
Follow 
Laer. 
It is a p 
Exchang 
Mine an 
Nor thir 
Ham. 
I'm dea 
You tha 
That are 
Had I bi 
Is ſtrict 
But let i 
Thou liv 
To the v 
Hor. N 
I'm more 
Here's ye 
Ham. 4 
Give me 
Oh good 
Things f 
If thou d 


- Lan 


Av. PRINCE bf DENMARK. 5th 
Ham. Oh villainy ! bo! let he door be loc: * 


8 


Treachery ! ſeek it out. = 3 
Laer. It is here. Hamlet, thou art ſlain; 3 4 
No medicine in the world can-do thee good, "OY 


In thee there is not half an hour of life ; 


The treach'rous inſtrument is in thy hand, 


Unbated and invenom'd : th e foul practice 
Hath turn'd itſelf on me. here I 8 
Never de Mie gam; thy Sober potions} ©? 
I can no more — the king, the 7 to 
Ham. The point invenom d too Fo 7 51 
Then, venom, do thy work. bat ths 
All. Treaſon, treaſon. © 
King. O yet deſend me, blende, x al but wade; * 
Ham. Here, * inceſtuous, een 


Dane, T 
Drink off this potion; is de union here | = 
Follow my mother. | bs auen 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd. | ey 
It is a poiſon temper'd-by himſelf. eee 


Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble 5" WM 

Mine and my' father's death come not on A 1 

Nor thine on me! — 
Ham. Heav'n make thee free of 11 1 follow ihee. 
I'm dead, Horatio; wretched Queen, adieu! .. 

You that look pale, and tremble at this chance, 20 
That are but mutes or aud?.'nce to this act, "I 


1 


Had I but time, (as this fell ſer * Dean 21 

Is ſtrict in his arreſt), oh, 1 could tell vo k 2 

But let it de Herti I amdeadz © I 5 

Thou liv'ſt, report me nn 1 caufe 8 

To the unſatisfied, -* : 
a. Wore lon 8. 7 _— 

I'm more an antic Roman than a «pan 7 1 ; 

Here's yer ſome liquor left,” Icing » * a 
Ham. As th art à man, ale is _ N 


Give me the eup; ket go by neren n have — 
Oh good Horatio, what a' wounded name, 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall Ive behind WR * 
Ann * 


, 


3 


2 RH A N L. * T., * 
Abſent thee from felicity a While, n 0 
And in this barſh world draw thy — ai * 


To tell my tale. 1 N 
What warlike volle is. this ? 


3 0 K NB v. 


Eger Gesten. . 
Ofr. Towgh Fortinbras,. with comet e come them 
Polan | 

To the ambaſſadors NN gives. | 
This warlike volley. | 

Ham. O 1 die, Horatio: 
The potent poiſon quite o'ergrows ay err 
I cannot live to hear the news from 

But I do propheſy, th! election lights 
On Fortinbras ;-he has my dying voice; 
So tell him, with the occurrents more or lefs, 
Which have ſolicited. —— The reſt is ſilence. 2 
Hor. Now cracks an heart! good oth Meer 

| Prinz: 
And flights of angels wing thee to thy reſt! 
Why does the drum come hither ? * 


Enter FORTINBRAS and. Englifb Ambaſſadors, with. 
drum, colours, and. attendants. 
Fort. Where is this ſight? _ . 
Hor. What is it you would ſee? . 
If aught of woe or wonder, ceaſe Rl BY wr Fg | 
For. This quarry cries——on bavoc: Oh proudDeath! 
What feaſt is tow'rd in thy infernal cell, 
That thou ſo many princes at a ſnot 
go bloodily baſt ſtruck ? Fas 5 
Aub. The ſight is diſmal, 4 > 
And our affairs from England come 100-late+ * 
The ears are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us 
To tell him, his commandment is fulfil'd, 
That Roſincranta and. Guildenſtern 4 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
Hor. Not from his mouth, 


4 , 
2 N . 4 


: 
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Had it ti? ability of life to thank you: 1s 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince ſo qump upon this bloody queſtion, 
You from the Polack wars, arid you 1 
Are here arriv'd ; give order, that theſe bodies 
High'6 a % be pladdi is the RR 
And let me ſpeak to tl? yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about. 80 thall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and\unnarural acts ahmed 
Of accidental zudgments, caſual flaughters 
Of deaths put on by cunning, . 
And, in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, 0 
Falbn on th” inventers heads. All this can T MEETS 
Trop deliver. | 
Fort. Let us haſte to hear 4 | 

And call the nobleſſe to the audience. 8 

For me, with forrow I embrace . i 

I have ſome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
tes. Which now to claim, my vantage doth eite me. 
eet Hor. Of that T ſhall have alfo-cauſe to fpeak, 
- And from his mouth whoſe voice will draw en more: 

But let this ſame be preſently perform d, 

Even while mens minds are wild, leſt wore miſchance 
ith On plots and errors happen. 43 

Fort. Let four-captains...-... 

Bear Hamlet, like 4 foldier, us 

For he was likely, had he been put on, | 

To have prov'd moſt royally. And for his b, 
E.. rain By AT YODs: 8 
ath! Speak loudly for him —— _ - 44k (INTL 
hk Take up the body : foch-« fight an tlils | 
Becomes the field, but here ſhews much amiſs, 
Go, bid the foldiers ſhoot, | 

[Exeunt marching : after which a - pul of 
ordnance is ſhot off *. 


ei 


- 


* KI 


a \ 


If the dramas of Shake were to be charaQeriſed, 
each by the particular excellence which diſtinguiſhes it from 
the reſt, we muſt allow to the tr of Ha the praiſe 
of variety, The incidents are fo numerous, that the argu- 


2 The ſrencs are | 4 


— — 


* — 


interchangeably diverſified with merriment and ſolemni ; 


above the natural ſentiments of man. New charactets ap- 


progreſſion, but there are ſome ſcenes which acither, for ward 


harmleſs, and the pious Johnſon. — | N 
b = — N i; "JT 1 71 1 
* 4 . * 
by N > 
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with merriment that includes judicious and inſtructive 35125 
vations, and folemnity not ſtrained by poetical violence 


pear from time to time in _continval-ſucceſhony-exhibiring 
various forms of life, and particular modes of converſation. 
The pretended madneſs of Hamlet cauſes much mirth ; the 
mouruful diſtrativn of Ophelia fills the heart with tender. 
neſs, and every perſonage produces the effect intended, from 
the apparition that iv the firſt act chills the blood with hor- 
Tor, to the fop in the laſt, that expoſes affectation to juſt 
eontempe Wy. 118 er Wy" bre 4 N 
con is perhaps not wholfly ſecure again jec· 
tions. The action is indeed for the molt part —— 


nor retard it Of the feigned madaets of Hamlet there a 
pears no atlequate cauſe, tor he does nothing which he might 
not have done with the reputation ot ſanity. He plays the 
madman moſt, when he treats Ophelia with ſo much rude- 
neſs, which ſeems to be uſeleſs and wanton cruelty... + 
Hamlet is, through the whole play, rather an inſtrument 
than an agent. Aﬀter he has, by the ſtratagem of the ploy, 
convicted the King, he makes no attempt to puniſh kim; 
and hie death is at laſt effected by an incident which Ham- 
let has no part in producing. 41 1 408 
The cataſtrophe is not very. happily produced ; the ex- 
change of weapons is rather an expedient of neceſſity, than 
a ſtroke of art. A ſcheme might cafily have been formed 
to kill Hamlet with the dagger, and Laertes with the bowl. 
The poct is accuſcd of having paid little regard to poeti- 
cal juſtice, and may be charged with equal neglect of poeti- 
cal probability. The apparition left the regions of the dead 
to little purpoſe; the revenge which he demands is not ob- 
tained but by the death of him that was required to take 
it; aud the gratification which would ariſe from the de- 
ſtruction of an uſurper and a murderer, 1s abated by the 
untimely death of Ophelia, the young and beautitul, the 
5 | 
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HE honour' your Keri Wines has 

done me in the protection you was plea- 
ſed to give to this tragedy, emboldens me to 
lay it now at your feet, and heg your permiſ- 
ſion to publiſh it under your royal patronage. 
The favouring and protecting of letters has 
been, in all ages and countries, one diftin- 
guiſhing mark of a great Prince. and that 
with good reaſon, not only as it ſhews a juſt - 
neſs of taſte, and elevation of mind, but as the 
influence of ſuch a prote&tipd; by exciting good 
writers to labour with more emulation in the 
improvement of their ſeveral talents, not a lit- 
tle contributes to the embelliſhment and inſtruc. 
tion of ſociety. * But of all the different ſpecies 
of writing, none has ſuch an effect upon the 
lives aud manners o as the dramatic; and 
therefoe thut of all others moſt deſerves the at- 
tention of princes, who, by a judicious appro- 
bation of ſach pieces as tend to promote all pu- 
blic and private virtue, may moge than by 
Ws Tt © the purity of the ſtage, 

3. 1 2 N 


„ DEDICATION, 1 
and in conſequence thereof greatly advance 
the- morals and politeneſs of their people. Hey 
eminently your Royar, Hicantss has always 
extended your favour 75 tronage to every. 


art and ſcience, ahd ih & on 8 to 
wn to 


dramatic ew 

the eo N me & mention NON Allow 
me only to wiſh, that what I have e now A. 1, 
nour tend ta, your RorYai Hisnnsss 

be judged not unworthy your protection, at 
leaft In the Santimenty, MEL ed, it 22 A 
warm and grateful ſen goodneſs to 
me makes me deſirous to Raped every occaſion 
of declaring in public, with what profound ra- 
ſpect and dotiful attachment, l „ PIICER 
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N james Thomſon was pd end 


in the: flyre of Nonburgh. in Scotland Hip- 
i was bighly,re ” 
| for his piety and diligenee in the paſtoral. DAY 
- this time'the ftndy" off phetry 
; Scotland, the beſt Engliſh avthbrs: being — 
read, and imirariotss'ef been gttempted ct Thomlov's 
5 genius led him this wan, and he ſogn relinguithed bis 
” views of -engiginyg in the ſacred; Fantlion⸗ nor had he: 
* any-proſpe® af being otherwiſe, provided in Scott 
{8 land, where the firſt grun of; his} g90Jus{WEre- B97, or 
17 favourably received as they deſet ved 16, bg. le renpDm 


he ftpated to Lonllou where works! of — — 
On 


{ail of meeting. wirh a candid! reception and due cl 
Nor were ch hape which , Mis ,Phowlon: 


bad once edy fin his journey. to the Capitals 14 
leaſt di appointed The tec eptjon he met with, W 

drerche was itt ednced embohlehed him, 50 che the 
I» porm en e e 
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couñjt of is chief, dicovexies pe. in webich he wv 


| 
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| deprived him of his noble- patron; and he then found 


n aka 4 from the enfrerfit 
applauſe it met with, Mr Thomfon's acquaintance: was 
courted; by people of the firſt taſte and faſhion.—Bur 
the chief advantage which it procured him was, the ac- 
quaintance S Dr Runde, afterwards Derry, 
who introduced him to the late Lord Chancellor Tal- 
bot; and ſome years after; when tho eldeſt ſon of that 
nobleman was to of travelling, Mr 
Thomſon was cheſen as a proper companion for him. 
—— The expectations which his Winter had raiſed, were 
fully ſatisFW by the 1 . 0 publications ofthe other 
ſeaſons: of Fummer, in the ye 1727; of Spring, in, 
the following year; 5 and of Autumn, in a quarto edi- 
tion of his works, in r736,—Beſide- the Seaſons; and: 
bis tragedy of Sophoniſbay Witten and afted with ap- 
plauſe 3 in the year 1729, be bad, in 1927, (publiſhed bis 
m to the memory of Sir Iſaac Newton, with an 560 


by his friend Mr Gray, a gentleman 2 en ie We 
Newtonian philoſophy. —That' ſame year the reſent-. 
ment of our merehants, for the interruption of their 
wüde b) Re Spaniurds in . 
Ken zealoufly' tool part in it, and wro 1757 
n to.rouſe the na- 
W ene 977 ab has vinig fd not 
With the Hen. Mn charles Palbot; our author viſit- 
ed moſt f the. eourts in Burope, and returned with his 
views grearty enlargedy not of exterior nature only, and 


1 worles oF art, but off human life and manners, and 


the oviiſtiriaviow/ and policy of the: ſoverah ſtates, 
— Snnecttons, at their ve hgious inſtitut ions 
How partictilar and judicious his obſervat ions were, we 
Me in b poem on y begun oon / after his return: 


26 England. On his return to England wih Me Tal- 


bot {who ſoor after died) the ehaneelior made him 
Wis' ſerfelary of briefs; a/ plabe of- little attendancę, 
ſhitirg his retired indolent way of life: and-equal-tojall 
His Wants. This: place fell when death. not long after, 


himfelf reduoed to F 
| 7 4 | 


— 


the Ca, 
himſelf 
for the 
of one 
would. 


Bur no\ 
he foun 
the uſe 
was the 
having 


* 


rener nee ee ee 


| 1 


PH Ms ONT wit. 
in which he paſſed the remainder of his life:; excepting 
only the w laſt years of i it during hieh he enν = 
the place of ſurveyor: gene rat of the Reeu ax ĩſſands, 
procured. fan him-· by Lord Lystleton, His genius how=. 
ever, cauld not be ſuppreſſec by any reverſe of fortune, 
— He neſumed his uſua} ehearfulneſs, and never abated 
one article in his way of living ; which, thoughſimple, 
was genial and; elegant. The profits, ariſing from hia 
works were not inconſiderable ; his | tragedy of a- 
nemnon, ated in (738, yielded a god ſum— But his 
chief dependence was upon the; late Prince of Wales, 
who ſetiled on him a. handſome allowance, and ho- 


noured him with, many marks of particular favour— 


Notwichſtanding this, however, he was refuſed a licence 
for his tragedy of Edward. aud Eleonora, ge pen 
prepared fon the-ſtage in the year 07301 in 0995 7 

N Thomſog's, next” performance 9 
Alfrody verizon joiatly- with Mr Mallet, by tbe com- 
wand. of the Prince of Wales, ſor the entertainment of 
his Royal Highnels court. at Clifden, his ſummer: refi« 
dence, in the year 140 Mr Thomſon's poem, . intirled 
the Caſte of Indolence, was his laſt work publiſhed by 
himſelf; his tragedy. of Coriolnaut being only prepared 
for the theatre, when. a fatal accident robbed the world 
of one of the beſt of men and the Beſt of poets: He 
would commonly walk the diſtance between London 
and Richmond (where he Hved}, with any acquaintanee 
that offered, with whom he might chat, and reſt him- 
ſelf, or perhaps dine by the way.—One ſummer even- 
ing, being alone, in his walk from toun to- Hammer- 
ſmith, he had over-heated himſelf, and, in that condi- 
tion, imprudently took a. boat to carry him to. Kew ; 
apprehending no bad conſequenee from the chill air on 
the river, which bis walk ! bis houſe towards the up- 


per end of Kew-lane, had always hitherto prevented. 


But now, the cold had ſo ſeized him, that the next day 
he found himſelf in a high fever. —This, however, by 
the uſe of proper medicines, was removed, fo that he 
was thought to be out of danger, till the fine weather 
having tempted him to expoſe himſelf once more to iha 


in HE en FO E. ker 
8 „ hie bevel returned with: yiolenoe; und 
ne e hopes bf] a eure. His 

| lamented dents Happened on the zyth of Autuſt, £748, 
n eſtaatestry exennitors werd the Lord>Lyerleton, 
wlioſe chre of our poer's fortune ahd fame 'ceafed' not 
wich his life f and Mr Mitchell, a gentleman equally 

noted for the truth and bbnſtahey of his private fend. 

tip, und for his addreſs and ſpirit as & public ininiſter. 
zy e d inleneſt, the orptian play of Cur iolanui 
Was brdughit en theiſtage, te the belt advantage; from 
we profits of 'whichs- and the ſale ef -maniſeriprs' und 
other effe@s; a hundſome ſum Was remitted te his fiſters. 
uns remainb were": depoſited in the church of Rich- 
mond. under u plain flows; 'without any inſeription. A 
bandſome menument was erected to him in Weſtwin- 
ſter Abbey, in the years eng of which was 
1 quarto Mr Miltar, the bookſeller, 
Who bad purehafed all Mr Thomſbrvevples,' generouſ- 
* ten nx property" en dn n 
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Prejumes to tread the chaſte correfied flage. | 
Now, with gap tinſl arts, vr ne b mire "| | + 
Conceal the want of (res 

Our ſpells are · iu, 
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Lr 
AV eee il e 131219 63 rr 


The de, eee 4 L, 


| The praybouſe-poſſe claitering from-afar, hair ,0n1.cgo4' 


The clſe-wedg'd battle, andthe d of wars, * 4 18 1 
Now, even the ſenate /eldam. we convene ;, + 10 72, 336 12 RN 144 
The yawning fathers nod behind the ſcene. þ 


Tour taſte reje@y.the Loring 400 wbli * 
To ſigh in metaphor, 2 | 4 
High rant is tumbled from his gallery throne : 
Deſcription; dvtami—aby, fmilies are gence? '7. © 
What ſhall we then ? to pleaſe you bow deviſe, 
Wheſe judgment. ſits not in your cars and eyes 2 f 
La ering eras Beeretune, 
ye are 0091 pets AT ; 
Could we awake ſoft Otway's tender woe, 
The pomp of werſe and golden lines of Rgwe. 
We ts 5008 mann le thine, attend £. » £ 
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TANCRED, Coun bf Lecce, „ 5 


5 Neuss 
0 dla of Sly. 
Earl Ozx0nD, Lard, High, Conlable of Sten * 
RoDoLPKo, friend e Tanered, and captain of ihe guards. 
$1615M VUNnDA, daughter of Sifred . 
Lava, fſter of Rodolpho, and friend to Sgiſttunds, 
FL dei kan ruin Nur 6 v3.5 
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eee wry ren _” fl: 6. $96 4-230 
Approaches his laſt moments! 121159” 2% 
as 80 tis faaf' d. 40 Ih ts 3d Ku. i# BA. 
Sigiſ. The death af thoſe: diſtinguilh's el 
ſtatiom, „ cf. detto vad s roi blo us 10 
But by their virtue l more, amaltes the mnjẽ 7 
To ſolemn dread, ad tries a ſaddening a- 
Not that e grieve for thein; but fob ourfelve g 
Left to the wil of HH. nd vet the bet 
Are, by the playful ahilaren of chi world! 
At once forget u the had: mener Hen. 
Laura, tis ſaid the Heart is ſome times. charged 181 
With a prophbticdadnek i:ſuchgoanethiiaieeyttt ns 1 7 
Now hangs en nne Tb King's approaching death” 
Suggeſts a thouſand fears! - What troubles thente oy 
May chrom the iſtate ame tnore into cqnfation,}. : - - 
What ſudden changes dd ni father's: hu q,jt |! nxt 
May riſe, ami paint ee ene ee A 
Alarms my thought. FR Ty © Amid a 10 * TTY ig 
Las The fears of love-ſick;fanep $16) 22d 5H wt 
Peryefſely buſy ta'tormentrarſelf; 1; 01 ob cd oy 2h tf 
But be aſſur'd your-fathersſicady friendihipg! -- 121717 
Join'd to a certain genius, that commands;/'s 1997 27 
Not knepls 10 furtune, wäll qupport and cheriſhu, 
Here in the public-epevof: Sicidyy [i 0) 4m uns Th 
This—Lmay: call bim his adapted fm, 111514 "git 
The noble Tancred, form'd to all his virtues, 
an nen 
Ply 3.4 


The... : 
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T2 TANCRED Au U Al. 
Sigiſ. Ah form'd to charm his 3 !-— This fair 


morn 
Has tempted far the chaſe, | s he not et 
Renn I a1 AA DAK T 


Lau, No.—— When your —— to the King, 
Who now expiring lyes, was calb'd in haſte, | 
He ſent each way his meſſengers to-find-him3------ — 


With ſuch a look of ardor and impatience, 


8 if t event was to count ancred 1, | 
44 ien Kanes than I ws e - 6 | 


het There lyes, my Laura, oder myTancred's birth 
A cloud I cannot pierce. - With princely accoſt, 
Nay, with reſpect, which oft I have obſerv'd, ; 
Stealing at times. ſubmiſſive oer his features, *" 
In Belmont's woods my father rear d this youth— | + 
Ah woods! where firſt my attlefs boſom learn'd £ 
The ſighs of love. He gives him out the fon Nu, 
Of an old friend, a baron of Apulia, 
Who in the late cruſado bravehy fell 3h 0 1 
But then is ſtrange 5 is all his family, Ab une, ot 
As well as: father, dead d; and all Weir fende b 
Except my fire, the generous good . 5 
Had he a mother, ſiſter, brother left, n vd en 
The laſl remain of kindred; with What e goo 3}. 
What kapture, might they fly oer earth and ſe, 
To claim thig-rifing-honouriof their bloõ! ?; 
This bright unknown! thĩs all aecompli imd yourth't 
Who charms. too much — the heart ef Sigiſmunda ! 
Laura, perhaps your brother knows him better, 
The friend aid partner of his freeſt hours. 
What fays:Redolpho:?Doewheitruly credit 
This ſtory of his birth? adouord vin enmul 
Las. He has ſonjetimes,)) rol to „ 
Like you, his doubts; yet, mmm 
Believes it true. A for Lord Tancred's ſelf, | | 
He never entertain'd the lighteſt thougnt A | 4 
That verge d to douht; but oft laments his _— 
By cruel fortune fo ill pair'd'to:yours; 1D 0 1 57 
Sigh Merit * op mannes the mind, —zi; 


My N 1101 85915 — iSTL 8 don r 
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Al. '$4:GISMUNDA 13 


Beggars all er pg to wy bother; Laura, 
He talks of” me? MOTST, up 


Lau. Of nothing elſe, F 45 411038 fi 


The talk begin, it ends with Sigiſmunda 3 mie if 


Their morning, noontide, and their evening walks oT 
Are full of -yon 3 and all the woods of rv opal p 


Enamourd: with your name—-" © 
Sigiſ. Away, my friendz's © Lyn fv 9 
You flatter yet the dear a 1 T 
Lau. No, Sigiſmunda, tis the ſtricteſt * Sli 


Nor half the truth, I tell you. Even with ſondneſs 

My brother talks for ever of the paſfion's* 199 

That fires Fung nenn breaſt. 80 much ba anke, 
- him, 

He prallas love as if be were a lover. 

He blames the falſe purſuits of vagrant mat, 

Calls them gay folly, à miſtaken ſtruggle 

Againſt beſt-judging nature. Heaven, he ſays, 

In laviſh bounty form'd the heart for love; | 

Ia love included all the finer ſeeds 


Of honour, virtue, friendſhip, pureſt — 16,0? ek 
Sigiſ. Virtuous Rodolpho 1 th, + 
Lau, Then his pleaſing theme 35 [ 


He varies to the praiſes of your r N 125! 
Sigiſ. And what, my Laura, ſays he on the ide 
Las. He ſays that, tho? he were not nobly born, | 

Nature has form'd him noble, generous, bra 

Truly magnanimous, and warmly ſcorning Ht * 

Whatever bears the ſmalleſt tamt of ba $ 9121 if 

That every eaſy virtue is his own mn 1 

Not learnt by painful labour, but inſper d 2 

Inplantedin/his ſoul-«chiefly'onencharm” m 

He in his graceful character obſerves ::: 7 510k 

That though his paſſions burt with high” jmpaticnce 

And ſometimes,” from a noble heat of IN | 

Are ready to fly off; yet the leaſt check * ii 7 

Of ruling reaſon brings them . 2 H 

And gentle ſof ines. nj 56117 
Sigiſ. True l O true, Rodepho! 10 

Bleſt be thy kindred worth for bring 4p Biocon 21 

Vol. III. 


14 TANC RED da Act J. 
He is all warmth, all amiable fire, by e 
All quick heroic ardor | temper'd loft * Jigs $5: 
With gentleneſs of heart, and manly cenon! "I, 
If virtue were tb;wear a human form, Nat 1 
To light it with ber dignity and flame, 1 1 
Then ſoftning mix her ſmiles and e 
O ſhe would chuſe the -perſaniof my Tanered! 
Go on, my friend, go on, and ever praiſe him: 
The ſubject knows no hbunds, nor can I tire, 
While my breaſt trenibles to chat fireeteſt mulic 1 0 : 
The heart vf woman taſtes nd trubr. joy: Sig 
Is never flatter'd-with fuchidear/inchantment=' 
?Tis-more;than ſelfiſi'yanity—as when | | 
She hears the praiſes of the man ſhe loves * 
Lau. 35 250 0 ab. ee r W e f 


. 4 . For 1 
8 0 * * * u. al 
was 
re n Lava, | 
Si. to an antendast as he enters. 1 Lord Tancredchen 
Is found? 
Att My Lord, he quickly will be 3 8 | 
I ſcarce could keep before him, tho be bid me My d. 
Speed on, to.ſay.hs wald attend your orders. 3 
bee ie volle-ratize=>Vou, "100, | my daughter wo 
leave me. 1 0 4 y fo 
SF. 80, my b e en bee We king? A 
Siff. He is no more. Gone to that awful ſtate, My lot 
Where kings the crown wear only of their virtues. *. — 


Sigiſ. How bright CASE: eme e 


| is fudge) 31d moods! luindizg yd tots: Away | 
He was this deen well when tothe hace Nor in 
Lord Tancred Went. ldd ann 5 LETS Man 4 wal 

- IC 


Sif.,* Tis true. But at his years 
Death gives ſhort potiee—Drooping nature then, 
Without a guſt of pain to ſhake it, falls, 1 
His death, my; daughter, was that happy 8 5 
Which few attain. The duties of libs: dax 
Were all diſcharg'd, and grait fully enjoyd 


Its nobleſt bleſſaigs; calm, as evening ſkies, 
a. I ad 


A. 81:68 NUN DA. s 
Was his pure mind, and lighted:up: with hopes 
That open heaven; when, for his en 2 "IT 
Timely prepar'd, a lafltude of life, EN 
A pleaſing; wearineſa of mortal j-ꝗ⁹ꝗ e > r 
Fell on his ſoul; and down he ſink 3 . 
O may my death be ſuch. l- He . pk A 
Left unfulfilÞd,. which \was-to:ſes CountiTanered-s: 
Sig To ſee Count: een eroyter Mey, m 
— 24 1891 43 1 1 1,003 if; guck et * 
S For whatz . daughter „ with. mer 
emotion, 4b b. 
Why did you ſtart Abe . Count Teserd 
Sigi, Nothing L only hoped the dying King 
Might mean to make ſome genetous juſt — >." J 
For this your worthy charge, this noble orpha mn. 
Si. And he haus dene it largehyLeahe me now 
I: want ſome: W confetence with n <2, ene L 


15841: p $I 


Oy E N. E n. iron Go 


StrräzdR pe 
My doubts are but toa true If theſe 0d b 2030 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paſſion 1 
Has ſeiz'd, I fear, m daugbter aud this prince, 
My ſovereign now Should it be ſo? Al there, 
There lurks a brooding tempeſt, that may hake 
My long concerted ſcheme, to ſettle fim 
The public-peace and welfare, which the King 
Has made the prudent baſs of his vi bis: 
Away! unworthy;views !.ydu mall not s 
Nor intereſt, nor ambition ſhall ſedu ee 
My fixt reſol ve periſli the ſelfiſh thought. 
Which our own, good prefers to that of millions! 
He —_— ling unconſcious of his en. } 
b 10 153! 
wy Q.E. N E W. „a. 
4. 1 10 ag¹ 
Tixcnnp,! sirrkxpi. 04» 
Tanc. My Lord Siffredi, i in; your looks I read 
Confirm d, the mournful news that fly abroad. 
bn B. a2 


* 
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From tongue to e e N tn laſts have loſt 
The good ald King? n v0 ee 181 | 


Siff. Yes, we have lo a fathes ! RT 


The greateſt bleſſing heaven deions' on IN 
And ſeldom found amidſt theſe wills of time, 
A good, alworthy king tar me, my Tae, 


And 1 will tell the, in a few plain words. 


Howe he deſervid that beſt, that glorious tit . 

Tis nought complex, tis clear as truth ard virtue. 
He lov'd his people, deem'd them all his children * 
The good exalted, and depreſs'd the bad. 5 
He ſpurn'd the flattering crew, with ſcorn rejected 
Their ſmooth advice that only means themſelves, 
Their ſchemes to aggrandize him into baſeneſs: 
Nor did he ſeſs diſdain the ſecret breath, , 
The whifper'd tale, that blights a virtuous hone... 
He ſought alone the good of thofe for whom 

He was emruſted with the ſovereign power : 

Well knowing that a people, initheir rights. 

And induſtry protected, living iafe 

Beneath the ſacred ſhelter of the laws, 
Encourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours, 
And happy each as he himfelf deſerves, 
Are neer ungrateful. With unſparing hand 
They will for him provide : their filiial love 

And confidence are his unfailing treaſure, 

And every honeſt man his faithful guard. 


Tanc A-general ſade of grief o- er ſpreads ths 60. | 


I mark'd the people, as I hither camo, ; 

In crouds afſembled, ſtruck with filent forrow, 
And pouring forth the nobleſt praiſe of tears. 
Thoſe, whom remembrance of their former woes, 
And long experience of the vain illuſons 

Of youthful hope, had into wife conſent . 
And fear of change corrected, wrung their hands, 
And often caſting up their eyes to Heaven, 

Gave ſign of ſad conjecture. Others ſhew'd,, 
Athwart their grief, or real or affected, 

A gleam of expectation, from what chance 

And change might bring. A mingled murmur rut 
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Is he 1 


att, S1 G SMN DX 27 
Along the ſtreets; and, ah” ye 11+ 1cnmnonh | 
Of him who can no more aſſiſt their _C 


I law the coyriier-try,-wich enger haſte, = 10 
All hurrying to Conſtantia. of SEMEN La 
Siff. Noble youth! {ah 4 


I joy to hear from thee theſe juſt — 
Worthy. of riper years Bur if they feek  _. y 
Conſtantia, truſt me,. they miſtake their . TY; 
Tanc. How is ſhe-not;-my WE Wag king's Mes 
Heir to the crown of Sicily? the laſt wy 
Of our fam'd Norman line, and now our — Na 
Sf. Tanered, tis true; {bei is the late king's ce 
The ſole ſurviying offspring of that tyrant 
William the bad - ſo for bis vices ſti led 
Who ſpilt mũüch noble blood. and ſore oppreſ d 
Th' exhauſted land: whence grievous war aroſe, 
And many a dire convulſion ſhook the ſtate. |: 
When he, whoſe death Sicilia mouths to- day, 
William, who has and well deferv'd the name 
Of Good, ſucgording to his father's throne,” _ 
Reliev'd his country's oes But-to return—- - 
She is the late king” s ſiſter, born ſome months 
After the-tyrapt's death, but not next hei. 
Tauc Von much 4arpriſs” nn then blue 
To aſ WHO is? 
Si Come nesrer, noble Tanered,” 
Son of my care! I muſt, on this occaſ jon, 
Conſult thy generous heart; which, when conducted 
By rectitude of mind and honeſt virtues, - 
Gives better counſel than the hoary head - 
Then know, there lives a prince, here in — 
The lineal artige of our. famous none: 8 
Roger the firſt. * 
Tunc. Great Heres 8 . far remor'd - 5 
From that. our mighty founder ? 66 
Siff. His great grandſon: | 3. 
Sprung from his eldeſt fon, who died wine, | 
Be fore his fathers 7 nn Mx e 3 
Tang. Hal the prince you mean. * 
Is he u not Manfred's ſon? the generous, ee. 67 6 4 
23 


4 4 


Of his paternal crown, threw into ener,” 


By noble pity mov, contriv'd to fave him 


O'er haughty Oſmond, and the tyrant's daughter 


There lurks, I fear, perdition to the ſtate ; 


His daughter's party ſtill is ſtrong, and numerous: 


That ſcheme will ſcarce ſueeeed - your prudent 8 
b In vain wil counſel, if the heart forbid it + 2 © 


18 T ANC RED Jan 
Unhappy Manfred ! whom the tyrant: —_— 
You juſt now mention'd, not content 16 _ 


And infamouſly murder'd. Was YI 
Si. Yes—the ſame, oy niger! ye 
Tanc. By heavens! T joy to find r Ronnie reign; 

The world's fole light amidſt theſe barbarous ages! 

Yet rears its head; and ſhall not, from the lance, 

Paſs to the feeble diſta®—bur. this en A 

Where has he lain conecaP'd 2 > 


S;f. The late good king, 


From his dire father's unrelenting rage ; 
And had him rear'd in private, as became 
His birth and hopes with bigh- and princely nurture,. 
Till now, too young to rule a troubled late, 
By civil broils moſt miſerably torn, 

He in his ſafe retreat has lain conceal'd, 

His birth and fortune to himſelf unknown; 
But when the dying king to me entruſted, 
As to the chancellor of the realm, his will, 
His ſucceflor he named him. 

Tan. Happy youth! 

He then will triumph o'er his father's foes, 


Siff. Ay, that is what I dread— that heat of youth; 


J dread the horrors of rekindled war: 
Tho" dead, the tyrant ſtill is to be fear'd; 


Her friend, Earl Oſmond, conſtable of Sicily, 
Experienc'd, brave, high-born, of miglity intereſt. 
Better the prince and princeſs ſhould by marriage 
Unite their friends, their intereſt and their claims; 
Then will the peace and welfare of the land 
On a firm baſis riſe, | | 

Tanc.: My Lord Siffredi, | 5. 
If by myſelf I of this prince may Judge; 


AE S TGTSMU NDO 1 
But wherefore fear? The right is clearly 2 N 
And. under your direction, with each man 16H 
Of worth, and ſtèdfaſt loyalty, to back 8 . 
At once the king's appointment and his birthrighe;-! 
Tuere is no ground for fear. They have W ei, 
Againſt th* aſtoniſſſd ſons of violenee, 
Who fight with awful juſtice on their ſide. 1 
All Sicily will rouſe, alt faithful hearts * 
Will range themſelves around Prince Manfred's ſors; 
For me, I here devote me to the fervice- 1 1 T 
Of this young prince; Ferery drop of blood 
Will loſe with joy, with tran ſport in his cauſe— 
Pardon my warmth—but that, my Lorch will never 
To this deciſion come—Then find the prince; 
Loſe not a moment to awaker in him 
The royal ſout. _ Perhaps he now deſponding 
Pines in a corner, and laments his fortune; | 
That in the narrower bounds of private life 
He muſt confine: his aĩms, thoſe ſwelling virtues 
Which from his noble father he inherits, 

Sf. Perhaps, regardleſs, in the common bane- 
Of youth he melts in vanity and love. 
But if the ſeeds of virtue glow within him, 
I will awake a higher ſenſe, a love | 
Thar graſps the loves and happineſs of millions. 

Tanc Why that ſarmiſe ? Or ſhould he love, Siffredi, 
I doubt not, it is nobly, which will raife 
And animate his virtaes—O permit me, 
To plead the cauſe of youth—their virtue oft, 
In pleaſure's ſoft inchantment lulPd a while, 
Forgets itſelf; it ſleeps gnd gayly dreams, 
Till great occafion rouſe it: then all flame, 
It walks abroad, with heighten'd ſout and vigor, 
And by the change aſtoniſhes the world. 
Even with a kind of ſympathy, I feel a 
The joy that waits this prince; when all the powers, 
Th! expanding heart can wiſh, of doing good; | 
Whatever ſwells ambmion, or exalts | N 
The human ſoul into divine emotions, ee 
All croud at once upon hmm os 


20 TAN C RE DU AND. A 1. 
Siff. Ah, my Tancred,' ru 3491s 
Nothing ſo eaſy as, in ſpeculation 
And at a diſtance ſeen, the courſe of 8 
A fair delightfol. champian ſtrew'd with n . 
But when the. practice comes when our fond paſſion, 
Pleaſure, and pride, and ſelf. indulgence, throw 
Their magic guſt around, the proſpect roughens : 5 
Then dreadful paſſes, craggy mountains riſe, 
litfs to be ſcal'd, and torrents to be ſtem'd - 
Then toil enſues, and perſeverance ſtern; 
And endleſs combats with our groſſer ſenſe, g 
Oft loſt, and oft rene wd; and generous pain 
For others felt; and, harder leſſon ſtill! 
Our honeſt. bliſs for others ſaerific d; 
And all the rugged taſk- of virtue quails 
The ſtouteſt heart of common ze ſolution. 
Few get above this turbid ſcene of ſtrife, 
Few gain the ſummit, breathe that pureſt airy 1 
That heavenly etber, which untroubled ſees - 
The ſtorm of vice and paſſion rage below. _ 
Tanc. Moſt true, my Lord. But why thus augure ill? 
You ſeem to douht this prince. I know him not. 
Yet oh, methinks, my heart could anſwer for- him! 
The juncture is ſo high, ſo ſtrong the gale 
That blows from Heaven, as thro' the deadeſt ſoul / 
Might breathe the godlike energy of virtue 
SiF. Hear him, immortal chades of his great fathers | - 
Forgive me, Sir, this triab of your heart : : 
Thou.! thou art he! | | 
Tanc. Siffredi d 
$iff. Tancred, mou! 
Thou art the. man, of all Tok. Bae thoufands-- 
That toil upon the beſom of this itle, | 
By Heaven elected io command the reſt, 
To rule, protect them, and to make them happy ! 
Tanc. Manfred my father ! I the laſt ſupport. _ 
Of the famed, Norman line, that awes the world !. 
I! who this morning wander'd forth an orphan, 
Outcaſt of all but. Wes my ſecond father! 
Thus call'd to glory! to the e firſt, great lot 
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Of human kind O wonder- working hand 
That, in majeſtic ſilence, ſways at Will. 7 


The mighty movements of unbounded int 


O grant me, Heaven the virtues to ſuſtain 
This awful burden of ſo many heroes 
Let me not be exalted into ſhame, 
Set up th& worthleſs pageant of vain grandeur. 07 
Mean-time I thank the juſtices of the king, T 
Who has my Tight bequeath'd me. Thee, Siffredi, 
I thank thee O T neer enough eam thank tbhee! 
Yes, thou haſt been thou art ſhalt be my — 
Thou ſhalt direct my une xperienod Vea, 
Shalt de the ruling head, and F the hand. 
Siff. It is enough for me to Tee my bre. 
Aſſert his virtues, and maintain his honour.” 
Tanc. 1 think; my Lord; you ſaid the 8 
To you his will. I hope it is not clogg'd | 
With any bafe conditions, any elauſe, 


To tyranniſe my heart, and. to Conſtantia 


Enſlave my hand devoted to another. 

Phe hint you juſt now gave of that alliance 

You muſt imagine, wakes my fear. But . | 

In this alone I will not bear diſpute" 1 

Not even from thee, Siffredi Let the counei! 

Be ftrait aſſembled, and the will there oper d: f 

Thence iſſue eddy: orders to convene, L 

This day ere noon, the Senate: where thoſe n 

Who now are in Palermo, will attend 

To pay their ready homage to the Kinn I 

Their rightful king; who claims his native crown, 

And will not be a king by deeds and parchments. 5 
Siff. I go, my Liege. But once again permit me 

To tell ou Now, now, is the try ing crifs,. 

That muſt determine of your future reigu. 

O with heroic rigor watch your heart! 

And to the ſovereigw-duries'of a king, 

Th' unegual'd pleaſures of a Go D — | 

Submit the common joys, the common —— oft 

Nay, even the virtues of the private man. 


Tanc. Of * be.. - 45 


— 


2 T M NM ONE aN . b 

Invigorate;'clieriſh;:and reward ench other. 

The ur en Wiſdom wei m 

. c f N E. v. mo 
TancreD. alone, We OY LOIN ql 
Now, generous Sigiſmunda, comes. my turn | 

To ſhew my love was not of thine! eee 33 

When fortune bade we; bluſh to look to yer 

But what is fortune io the wiſh, of loye 2. 

A miſerable; bankrupt'! O, tis poor, 

'Tis ſcanty all, whate'er we can beſtow oi 

The wealth of kings is vrstchedneſs and want 3 

Quick let me find her l taſte that higheſt] n 3 

Th exalted heart tan know, the mixt effuſion 

Of . eee en 
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| Tancne,. $1618 UNDA. 


Tanc. My flurtering ſoul —_ e 10 find hes, 


My love my Sigiſmunda ! 
Sigiſ. O my Tancredl! 

Tell me; what, means this Len hes 99-8 Bong 

That low'rs around. Joſt now involv'd in thought 

Thy father ſhot, athwart me—You, my Lord, 

Scem ſtrangely mov d fear ſome dark event 

From the king's death to trouble our repoſe, 

That tender calm we in the woods of nk 

So happily enjoy erer 

What means it ? Say. d mA £ 
Tanc. It means that we * happy! 

Beyond our moſt romantic wiſhes, happy {11 
Sigiſ. You but ae 1 b Jum 
Tanc, It means, my faireſt ! teil ut 

That thou art queen of Sicily; an $7 o 

The happieſt of mankind i than monarch. more. 

Becauſe wit thee I can adorn m thron. 

Manfred, wao fell by tyrant William's rage, 


Famed Roger's lineal. iſle, Was my father. * C Pauſiag: 


Act I. 

You 
You ſee 
Springs 
Why tl 

Sigi / 
None a 
Rejoice 
It mak. 
.Tanc 


'Should 


The he 
None t 
And we 
Canſt t 
Of ſuch 
A point 
In that 
That I 
To the 
8o muc 
For the 
The fa 
The co 
The lit 
I could 
Cruel, 
Did the 

Sigi 
That te 
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You drop, oy {loves dejeſted on a ſudden; 


You ſeem to moutn my fortune be ſoſt ahne > 1193 
Springs inethy eye get me kils ir, 3 0 


Why this, em rien 21 Fs an Mn ny , " 1) 
Sigiſ. Royal Tancred, NS Mhing vid 

None at your: glorious en can Uke me 

Rejoicez—yet me ehe, of all Kale, 

It makes unbappye 0:0 + bag a 20 R 
Tanc. I ſhould hate ien l F 


Should throw,” with ſcorn, the: en a me 


No, Sigiſmunda, tis my hope with the 
To ſhare it, whence it draws its richeſt value. 
Sigi ſ. You are my ſovereign—l at humble diſtance 
Tasc. Thou art my queen! the ſoveteign of my ſoul+ 
You never reign'd with ſuch triumphant luſtre, 8 
Such winning charms as now; yet, thou art ſtill | 
The dear, the tender, [generous Sigiſmunda | 
Who, with a heart exalted far above | 
Thoſe ſelfiſh views, that charm the common breaſt; 
Stoop'd from the height of life, and courted beauty, 
Then, then, to love me, when I ſeem'd of fortune 
The hopeleſs outcaſt, when I had no friend, 
None to protect and on moſbut thy father. 
And wouldft thou claim all gobdneſs to thyſelf? 
Canſt thou thy Tancred deem ſo dully form'd, 
Of ſuch groſs clay, juſt as I reach the point 
A point my wildeſt hopes could never image 
In that great moment, full of every virtue, | 
That I ſhould then ſo mean a traitor prove 
To the beſt bliſs and honour of mankind, - | 
So much difgrace the human heart, as then, Ren 140) 
For the dead form of flattery: and pomp, na | 
The faithleſs joys of courts, to quit kind truth, 
The cordial ſweets of friendſhip and of love, 
The life of life! my all; my Sigiſmunda! 
I could upbraid thy fears, call them pa Þ 
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Cruel, unjuſt, an outrage to N un r 
Did they not ſpring from love. 20 E 1 hy 
Sigiſ. Think not, my Lord, t Þ 


That to . el: 1H 


232 TANCKED iis al AR! 


Your heart, I know, diſdains the licile thotight> But t. 
Of changing with the vam external change Or if 
Of circumſtenee and fortune. Rather hence bu By vi 
It would, with riſing ardour, greatly feel! So fit 
A noble pride to ſhew itſelf the ſame.! 7 And | 
But, ah! the hearts of kings are not their own. As thi 
There is a haughty duty that ſubjects tilemmm But tl 
To chains of ſtate, to wed the public welfare, Tis f 
And not indulge the tender private virtues, What 
Some high-deſcended prince ſs, who will bring | Sigi 
New power and intereſt to your throne, demands Charn 
Your royal hand perhaps Conſtantia. ct In tho 
Tanc. She! ONE” Had p 

O name her not! were 1 this moment it Gree,” 5 And p 
And diſengag'd, as he who never felt Of lov 
The pawerful eye of beauty, never ſighhdd No bli 
For matchleſs worth like thine, I ſhould abhor: But in 
All thoughts of that alliance. Her fell father Thoſe 
Moſt baſely murder d mine; and ſhe his daughter, The ty 
Supported by his re party, {tif Where 
His pride inherits, his imperious ſpirit And pr 
And inſolent pretenſions to my throne : bel 8 "Tis al 
And canſt thou deem me then ſo poorly tame, That n 
So cool à traitor to my father's: blood, - | .T anc 
As from the prudent cowardice of ſtate | mA 
 Feer to ſubmit to ſuch a baſe propoſal? - 1 And wi 
Deteſted thought © doubly, doubly hateful !: Not a y 
From the two ſtrongeſt paſſions; from averſion Its prid 
To this Conſtantia - and from love to thee, Nor int 
Cuſtom, ?tis, true, a venerable tyrant, | > Of ſole 
Oer ſervile man extends her blind-dominion : Shall ey 
The pride of kings enſlaves them; their ambition, k 
Or intereſt, lords it o'er the better paſſions. -' But, 
But vain their talk, maſk'd under ſpecious words Which 
Of ſtation, duty, ànd of public good. And the 
They whom juſt Heaven has to a throne exated, | Yet—exr 
To guard the rights and liberties of others, ** Thy: del 
What duty binds them to betray their o ẽõ. n? Take th 
For me, my free - born heart ſhall bear no dictates, Sign'd w 
But thoſe of truth and honour j wear no chains * hin 

| 8 01 
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But the deur chains of love and . e uur 
Or if indeed my choice muſt be directed | > wo oH 
By views of public good, whom ſhall I chuſs - 
So fit to grace, to dignify a cron, oY 
And beam ſweet mercy on a happy people, 
As thee, my love? whom place upon my . 
But thee, deſcended from the good Siffredi? 
Tis fit That heart be'thihe, which drew from him 
Whate'er can make it worthy thy acceptance. 
Sigiſ Ceaſe, ceaſe, to raiſe my hapes above my duty; 
Charm me no more, my Tancred lO that we 
In thoſe: bleſt woods, here firſt you won my ſoul, 
Had, paſs'd our gentle days; far from the toil _ 
And pomp of courts! ſuch is the-wiſh of love; 
Of love, that, with delightful weakneſs, WP. 
No bliſs and no ambition but itſelf, . lar 
But in the world's Tull light, thoſe charming d 
Thoſe fond illutions vaniſh, Awful duties, 
The tyranny of men, even your own. heart, 
Where lurks a ſenſe your.paſſion ſlifles now, 
And proud | imperious -honour call you from me. 
"Tis all in yain—you cannot huſh a voice 
That murmurs here—l-muſt not. be perſuaded !_ 1 a 
Tance (kneeling. + Hear me, thou ſoul of all my. 
hopes and wiſhes ! 
And witneſs , Heaven | prime fource of love and joy 
Not a whole warring world combin'd againſt me; _ 
Its pride, its ſplendor, its impoſing forms, 74 
Nor inteteſt, nor ambition, nor the face CTY 
Of ſolemn Rate, not even thy father's "LIN «I 
Shall ever ſhake my. faith to Sigiſmunda, 8 
| Trumpet and acclamations oo 
But, hark ! he public voice to duties call me, 
Which with unweary'd zeal I will diſcharge; _ 
And thou, yes thou, ſhalt be my bright reward. | 
Yet—ere;I, go—to buſh thy ad i. POE 
Thy: delicate eee e his 8 
Take this blank, er 
Sign'd wich my name, 400 give it to 8 fathers. NY 


Tell him, ?tis my command, it be filbd * Sy 
Vor. I. Cc 


* 
* 
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ACT. U. SCENE. T2 


”% k 4 
5 


StyyREDL "alone. 


gO far *tis wet late A 1 proceeds” 

Upon the plan I counſePd ; that Prince Tancred | 

Should make Conſtantia partner of his throne, ' 

O great, O wiſh'd'event ! whence the dire ſeeds 

Of dark inteſtine broils, of civil eee 0 « 

And all its dreadful miſeries and erimes, * "© 

Shall be for ever rooted from the land. addy 

May theſe dim eyes, long blafted by the rage 

Of cruel faction and my country's woes, 

Tir'd with the toils and vanities of life, 

Behold this period, then be clos'd in peace! 

But how this mighty obftacle ſurmount. 
Which Love has thrown'betwixt ? Love that Foy 
The ſchemes of Wiſdom ſtill; that, wing'd with Paſſion, 
Blind and impetuous in its fond purſuits, 
Leaves the grey-headed Reaſon far behind. 
Alas! how frafl the ſtate of human bliſs! 
When even our honeft paſſions oft deſtroy i it. 

I was to blame, in folitudes and ſhades, wed 
Infectious ſcenes! to truſt their youthful deln 
Would I had mar d the riſing flame ! that now 
Burns out with dangerous force—My daughter owns 
Her paſſion for the King; ſhe trembling own'd it, 
With prayers and tears, and render ſupplications, 
That almoſt ſhook my firmneſs— And this blank, 
Which His rafh "fondneſs gave her, ſhews how es, 
To what a wild extravagance he loves 

I ſee no-means—it foils my deepeſt ew, rnd 47585 

How to controul this madneſs of the Ning, | 


With a moſt firit and ſolemm marriage · contract. 

How dear each tye l how charming to my alt 41 10 

That more/unites me to my Sigiſmundaaa r vl 
For thee and for my people's good to r 2 : | 
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Act H. SIGITIS MUND A. 
That wears the face of virtue, and will thence 
Diſdain reſtraint, will from his generous heart 
Borrow new rage, even ſpecioully oppoſe 

To reaſon, reaſon—But it muſt be done. 

My own advice, of which I more and more 
Approve, the ſtrict conditions of the will, 

Highly demand his marriage with Conſtantia 1. 


Or elſe her party has a fair pretence—— . 00 


And all; at once, is horror and confuſion— . 
How iſſue from this maze ? The eroudin g ann u. 
Here ſummor'd to the palace, meet alread , 
To pay their homage, and confirm the will. | 
On a few moments hangs the public fate, 


On a few haſty moments Ha i there ſhone ' 7 


A gleam of hope. Ves with this very Re 


I yet will fave him=—-Neceflary means 


For good and noble ends can ne er be U 1 


In that reſiſtleſs, that peculiar caſe, e { 


Deceit is truth and virtue But how hold 
This lion in the tvil?——O I will form it 

Of ſuch a fatal thread, twiſt it ſo ſtrong = 
With all the ties of honour and. of dutv, 
That his moſt deſperate fury ſhall not break 
The honeſt ſnare=—Here is the royal. hand 
I will beneath it write à perfect, full, 

And abſolute agreement to the will; 

Which read before the nobles of tha realm 
Aſſembled, in the ſacred face of Sicily, 


Conſtantia preſent, every Heart aud eye WF 
Fix'd on their monarch" every tongue applauding,, 


He muſt ſubmit, his dream of love muſt vaniſh-—— 
It ſhall be done To me, I know, 'tis erg | 
But ſafety to the public, to the King. v6.7.2 

1 will not reaſon more, I will not liſten 


Even to the voice of honour=—Notis Bud. & ba 


J here devote me for my prince and country's; $7 
Let them be ſafe, and let me nobly periſn! 

Behold, Earl Oſmond comes; without whoſe d 
My ſchemes are all in van. a 
e 
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Oſm. My Lord Siffredi, „ 
I from the council haſtenꝰd to * MAW We 
And have accompliſh'd what we there propos d. | 
The Princeſs to the will ſubmits her claims. 
She with her preſence means to grace the ſenate, 
And of your royal charge, young Tancred's — - 
Accept. At firſt, indeed, it ſhock'd her hopes 
Of reigning, ſole, this new ſurpriſing ſcene - ©. 
Of Manfred's fon, appointed by the King 
With her joint-heir—But 1 fo fully thew'd 
The juſtice of the caſe, the public good 
And ſure-eſtablith'q-peace which thence would viſe; 
Join'd to the ſtrong neceſſity that urg'd her, 
If on Sicilia's throne ſhe meant to fit, + 
As to the wiſe diſpoſal of the will | . 
Her high ambition tamed. | Methought, beſides, 
J could diſcern that not from en e — 
She to this chaice. ludnared;: 13 4 8111 
Siff. Noble Oſmond, ab [ics 
You have in this done to the-public great- 
And ſignal ſervice. Yes, I muſt avow it; 
This frank and ready inſtance of your zeal; 
In ſuch a trying criſis of the ſtate, . | 
When intereſt and ambition. might have warp's» 
Your views; I own, this truly generous virtue 
Upbraids the raſhneſs of my former judgment. 
Ou. Siffredi, no. To you belongs the praiſe; 
The glorious work is yours. Had I not ſeiz d, 
Improv'd the wiſh'd occaſion to root ouut 
Diviſion from the land, and ſave my —— $643 $4197 + 
I had been: baſe, Boon. eee oer 


That by the — cini wan 1 49% 
Had fallen inglorious, owe their lives; to al 50 
The ſons of this fair iſle, from her firſt peers.» - 
Down to the ſwain who tills her golden Plains, 


A1 n. 916 1s MUND as 
Owe their ſafe homes, their ſoft domeſtic hours; 
And thro' late time poſterity ſhall bleſ#you, 
You who advisd this will.—I bluſh to think. 
I have ſo long oppo d the beſt good man 
In Sicily.— With what impartial care 
Ought we to watch ofer prejudice and paſſion, 
Nor truſt too much the jaundic'd eye of pariy E 
Henceforth its vain deluſions I renounce, 
Its hot determinations, that confine 
All merit and all virtue to itſelf, 3 
To yours 1 join my hand; with you will own 
No intereft and no party but my country. 
Nor is your friendſhip only my ambition: 
There is a dearer name, the name of father, . 
By which I ſhould rejoice to call Siffredi. 
Your daughter's hand would to the public weal 
Unite my private bappineſs. 
Siff. My Lord- 
You have my glad conſent. os be allied 
To your diſtinguiſh'd family, and merit, 
E ſhall eſteem an.honouy, From my ſoul 
L here embrace Earl Ofmond as my: friend,. 
And fon. 
Oſm. You make bim — - This aſſent, 
So frank and warm, to what L long have wilh'4+ - 
Engages all my gratitude ; at once, 
In the firſt bloſſom, it matures our friendſhip... © 
E from this moment vow myſelf the friend, 
And zealous ſervant of Siffredi's haaſe. 


Euter an OFFICER belonging 10 the court: | 

Off. to Sifffedi.] The King, my Lord, demands your 
ſpeedy-prefence.. 

of I will attend him 9 apLends 


The lenate meets; there, a+few moments „ 
Iwill rejoin you. | 


Oſm. There, my noble Lord, Py 
We will compleat this ſalutary work eee 
Will mere begin ee red cr 
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Bitfredi , gives his daughter to wy 'wiſhes—" 66-116 
But does ſhe give herſelf? Gay, young, and flatter'd,, 
Perhaps engag'd, will. ſhe her. youthful heart 
Yield-to my Harſſier, uncomplying years? e acyl 
I am not form'd, by flattery and praiſe, 

By ſighs and tears, and all the whining. wa" 

Of love, to feed a fair one's vanity 3. | 

To charm at onde and ſpoil her. Theſe loft arts. 

Nor ſuit my years nor temper; tlieſe be left 
ys and doating age. A, prudent father, 

By nature charg'd to guide and rule her choice, 

Reſigus His daughter to a huſband's power, 

Who with ſuperior dignity, with reaſon, N 5 

And manly tenderneſs, will ever love her; coy hh. 

Not firſt a kneeling flave, and then a tyrant. 


CEN x Iv. 


OSMOND,. Banons. EP 


W 


Ofm.:My Lords, k greet- you well. This wondrous 


day 

Enites us all in Smit ns frienditips. 1 , 

We meet to-day with open hearts, and 33 | 

Not gloom'd by party, ſeowling on each other, 

But all.the children of one happy iſle, 

The ſocial ſons of Liberty. No pride, 2 

No paſſion now / no-thwarting views divide us 

Prince Manfred's line, at laſt, to 2 Joln'd,. 

'Eombines us im one family of brothers. 

This te the late good king's welk-order'd will, 
- And wiſe Siffredi's generous care we owe, 
| truly give you Joy. Firſt of vou all, 


Our n 
Inſpir 
The t 
Flong 
Speak 
The | 
We ta 
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By time inſtrute&4et:us not diſdain; 

To rr ve eto herd, qraviarr Vs" 

Men may, I findjberhoneſt, tho? dhe differ. 
1 Bar, Who follows not, my Lord, the fair example | 

You ſet us all, whate'er be-his pretence;;” 3 

Loves not with ſingle and unbiaſs N reel 

His country as he dug. Ar 
2 Bar. O beauteous nee at gs 21200 UA 

Sweet u of a ſtatel: What elſe; but thou; 


2 


Gives ſafety, ſtrengih. and glory to A people! 


1 bow, Lord Qonſtable, beneath the ſnow 
Of many years; j t in my breaft rev es 
A youthful flame. Methinks, I ſee again 
Thoſe gentle days renew'd, that blefs'&-our iſſe , 
Ere by this waſtefbÞ fury of Gviton 0c oo I” 4 
Worte han our Etma's:mett'deſtraRive- fress, 
It deſolated ſunk. I ſre our plans abies 
Unbounded wavitig wit ine gifts of harveſt; © © | 
Our ſeas with commerce throng'd, our buſy s, 
With chearful toil: Our Enna blooms afreſn; 
Afreſh the ſweets of thymy Hybla'flbw. . 
Our nywphs and ſheptierds, ſporting in each att; 
Inſpire ne ſong, and wake the paſtoral Reb: 7? 
The tongue of age is found—Come, come, my _ 7 
Plong to ſee this prince, of whom the world 
Speaks largely well His father was my friend, 
The brave unhappy n Fe A 
We _— _ too CN 

: 310 wot biik 


hos 80 : N. * 2 Ale go nl — 
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Two Qrfichuy, keeping. of, the 2 8 


are as ink 
Shew us our king Nee 


The hype: 1 ain loy? 8 "RPG 
We muſt, we · will behold tri way. 


: Off. Pray, Gentlemen, give hack tit muſt not be — 
Give back, I pray on ſuck a glad o occaſion ,, bo, 


I would not 9 the lowelt'of Ms, r 


ine 


e 2 


. 9 


- mp rw wer . ²˙ ne, OOO Ao A 


” Px Ley SO TORS 


„ renn ne an 
Man ef the crondl. 
Nay, give us hut a glimpſe e 
We more ihan any baron of- —¹ 
Will pay him true allegiance. l gel wh 
2 Off.. Friends indeed— | 
You cannot paſs-this warm, . rig 8 
To keep for him himſelf, and for the barons,. 


All thefe apartments clear - ga to the gate 
That fronts. the ſea, you there will find adult, 


All. Long live King Tancred! Manfred's for—Huzzal 
* eee off 


1 Of x do not marvel a thei rag of joy: 10 
He is a brave and amiable prinee. Fiz 
When in my. Lord Siffredi's.houſe I liv'd, 
Ere by his favour I obtaimd this: office, | 
I: there remember. well the young count Tanered:: | 
To fee him and to love him were the -ourterh 0:4 
He was ſo noble in his ways, yet ſtill | 
So affable and mild. Wall wall, old Sicily, TE 
Yet happy days await thee ! 

2 Off. Grant it, Heaven! 109 
We bave ſeen ſad and th! eee 
He is, they ſay, to wed $2 ue. king's ley, 
Conſtantia. .. 

1 Of Friend, of that I ———_ doubt: 
Or 1 miſtake, or Lord Siffredi's daughter, . 
The gentle Sigiſmuda, has his heart. 
H one may judge by kindly cordial looks,.. 
And fond afliduous care to pleaſe. each other,, 
Moſt certainly they love 0 be they bleſt, 
As they deſerve ! It were great pity aught Pp 
Should part a matchleſs pair: the glory he, 
And ſhe the blooming grace of Sicily ? 

2 Off. My Lord n en ine en wan 


Fe 


e 
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Thoſe \ 
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Into th 
That t 
Their! 
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L mark' 
As if d 
He ſaw 
At leaſt 
And ſh 
Th' un 
Uncert; 
He oft, 
And int 
With c 
And hu 
As if i} 
Oppreſs 
Paſſes ; 
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A ſtorm is in the W ind. r ingen Auf! 114 
This will perplexes an, No, Tanered never li A 
Can ſtoop to theſe conditions which at once 4% 


Attack his rights, his honoar, and his love. 

Thoſe wiſe old men, thoſe plodding grave Nate-pedans,. 
Forget the eourſe'of youth; their crooked ebenes, 1 
To baſeneſs verging ſtill, forgets to tale | 
Into their fine-ſpun/ſchemes'the generous TK wo 0 0 
That threꝰ the cobweb ſyſtem burfting lays 

Their labours waſte— ſo will this bolmels prove, ” 

Or I miſtake the king—back from the pomp | 

He ſeem'd at firſt to ſhrink; and round his do. 

L mark'd a gathering cloud; when by his ſide, ' 

As if deſign'd'to- ſhare the public homage, 

He ſaw the tyrant's daughter. Bur eee, 


At leaſt to me, the doubſing tempeſt-frown'd,” ＋ 
And ſhook his ſwelling boſom; when he win „ 


Th' unjuſt, the baſe conditions of the Will. 
Uncertain, toſt in cruebagitatien, * K 
He oft, methougbt, addreſs'sd himſelf to peak 


And interrupt Siffredi ; who appear d, bo jt 
With conſtious haſte; to dread that interruption, 40 
And hurry'd on. — But hark! T hear @ noiſe/, 
As if ti aſſembly roſe Ha Sigiſmunda, $6593 AH 


Oppreſs'd with grief, and wrapt in * 3 
Paſſes along 77 


- Hons; and Avgrdany peſothrs the 


k ſcene. advances. 
NB YR _ bis __ 183 Mie 8 my „WAT 
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-Ronozena,) LAbg. — 4 


Lau. Your: bigh-prais'd friend,'the King 
Is falſe, moſt-vilely;falſe t The-meaneſt flies! rut 77 
Had ſhewn a nobler:heart : her grofs thus. 
By the firſt meer 12 ff 
He Manfred's ſon away ! it cannot bein 
The ſon of that brave prinee could ng er betray; x 


Thoſe — ns ef from — — | t 
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Had juſt regainꝰd; he neꝰer cu 3 25 a2 Toft a, 
All faith, all honour, gratitude and los '' .; 


Even juſt reſentment, of his father's MG! o: Gooft nn. 
And pride itſelf; whate'er exalts a man 25 5 
Above the aroveling ſons. of peaſant: N 

All in a moment and for: what? why nur, q: 
For kind permiſſion, . gracious leave, n, 21 4:12] al 
On his own, throne. with, tyrant -William's. abs}. 


Rod. I ſtand, amaz'd—you ſurely erh kid Janes, 


There muſt. be ſome miſtak e. W 12/061 475 
Las: There can be nenen 

Siffredi read his full and free confent 38 

Before th? applauding, ſenate. . True indeed, 7 

A imall rewain of ſhame, a timorous we 

Even daſtardiy i in falſehood, made him. blu ; 

To act this ſcene j in Sigilmunda's He, 

Who ſunk beneath his perfidy. and baſeneſs. 

Hence, till to-morrow. be adjourn'd the . 

To-morrow fix d with infamy to crown him! 

Then, leading off his gay triumphant prineoly, 

He left the poor unhappy. Sigiſmunda, 10 þ 

To bend n ſteps te that ſad hoop. 

His faithleſs vows: will render hateful to — 7 5 

* nnr cannot bear ne t 


HE) 44% -1 | 


s c E N E Im. oh 
_ Tavexty, srrraxpiß e, 


Wi 33 2 0 Siffredi J Avoid me, hoary traitor ! 
—Go, Rodolphe, . 2 

Give orders that all paſſages this wa 

Be ſhut—Defend the from a hateful van, 

The bane of peace and honoup—then Nin T nl 
What ! doſt thou haunt me (till 7 O'monitrous infult ! 

Unparallelbd indiguityl Juſt Heaven 

Was ever King, r fruit 5d: v 

So trampled. into ba ſeneſs! "IE es 2 batiagN -!: 
Sif. Here, wy Liege;' Nenn THO] 1 ot 5 

Here tribe! 1 nor dee nr at ge. . 


Act H. 
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The ſac 
Which tl 
And imp 
Siff. B 
Which n 
If by my 
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Thy giddy ſeat O e by; Un c 30 


Unhinges thought J eu N & abort 9 287 - 4 


Si. aterminsme tu tert! or Scr 
Tanc.' All, all but'this'T=could bare berns--wat ue! 
This daring inſolence beyond erample! io 1 


This murderous ſtroke ſhat ſtabs my peace for err 4 | 


That wounds og rand where the human heart 


Moſt exquiſitely fecha os 5 A 
SF. Ochear it fler Regen) e e r 
My royal | appeaſe'on me your venigeitice? | DA 
Tanc. Did ev Fant ithage aught fo cruel ? \ 
The loweſt fave that crawls'tipon'the earth, mage 


RobÞ'd of each comfort Heaven beſtows on has 
On the bare ground has till his virtue left, 


The ſacred treuſures of an boneſt heart. ot th 


Which thou haſt dard with rath audacious hand, a} 
And impious fraud, in me to viola: : 
Siff. Behold,” my Liege, that raſn audacioùs hand, 
Which not repents its crime—O' glorious ! happy? 
If by my ruin T-can fave your "honour, ' 

Tanc. Such hotiour I renounce? with Kita: or 
Greatly deteſt it, and its mean adviſer !- | 
Haſt thou not Jared beneath ny name to ſhelter— at 
My name for other purpoſes deſigu . 
Given from the fondneſs of a faithful heart, nt oth 
With the beſt love o'erflowing—haſt thou not Co 
Beneath thy ſovereign's name baſely preſum d 83 
To ſhield a lie? a lie! in public utter d, * 
To all deluded Sicily ? But know, 1 * | T 
This poor com rivance is as weak as baſe. T OY 
In ſuch à Wretched toll none tan be fiele by 
But fools and cowards—ſoon thy flimſy arts, © nt 
Touch'd by my juſt, my burning indignation, 's PR Me 
Shall burſt like threads in flame hy doating prudence 
But more ſecures the purpoſe it would' make. 
Had my reſolves been wavefing and doubtful, 
This would confirm them, make them fix'd as e 
This adds the only motive that was wanting” © 5 
To urge them on through war and defolation— je 
What | marry her! Conſtantia ? Her | — N 
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Ot the fell tyrant-who deſtroy'd my father! vo 
"The very thought is madneſs! Ere thow:ſeeft +: 


The torch of Hymen light theſe bated; nuptialss, 


Thou ſhah bebokd Sicilia wrapt in flaadds; ,1! wy 


Her cities raz d, her valleys drenchd with daughtor- 


Love ſet afide—my pride aſſumes the quarr el! 
My honour now is up; in ſpite of thes, bunu 1 


A world combin'd againſt me, I. will give 


Tbis ſcatter'd Will in fragments to the winds,) 2 


Alert my rights, the freedom of my heart, I vert 'v7 
Cruſh all who dare oppoſe me: to, "ow bid ail 


And heap perdition Wee * act 24 12] Wel ot" 
Sif-, Sir, is juſt. 152-0564 s to b ** 

Exhauſt on me your rage; I-claim eee 

ut for thoſe public threats thy paſſion utter u 


Tis what. thou canſt not do! * Has, an not do! "Y [ 


Tanc. I cannot! ha 9 E hugh} 2 ofecr FAA 


Driven to the dreadful brink of ſock Ache, vie 


Enough 10 make the tameſi coward „„ 
And into fierceneſs rouſe the n adv 
What ſhall arreſt my vengeance? who? ) 
Si n War! an ti e iden 
Tang, Away 87 dare Dat. 10 guſtfy ing 1% 


3 


That, that alone can aggravate, its horror, 1 P 


Add inſolence to, inſalence— perhaps 
May make u rage forget——, - .- 

SF. O bet it burſt Ta 
On this grey head devoted to * . 1 


To} ee meth 42 


a 5 * "1, 8 «11 * } 
Q- 44 L 7 


But when the ſlorm has vented all its = 3 
Thou then muf} hear nay more, ] 1 know, wok wilt 


Wilt hear the calm, yet. ſtronger voice. of reaſon... J 
Thou muſt reflect, that a, whole people? 8 7 ** 


The weal of truſled millions ſhould bear down, 3 A 


Tbyſelf the judge, thy fondeſt partial . WPI 
Thou muſt reflect that there are other duties, . 


A nobler Tee exalted honour, but | 


Superi aſures far, that will oblige, - $3109 
Compelſ thee, io abide by this my ge n 
Unwarranted perhaps in common Juſtice, nds wan 
he. which neceſſity, wa Lek $ MET: ©718;1 
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AH. SIGTISMUNDA 
With awful voice commanded—Yes, thou 1 
In calmer hours, diveſt thee of thy love, 
Theſe common paſſions of the vulgar breaſt, 21 
This boiling heat of youth, and be a HO: | 1 
The lover of thy people! 95; 01. 1-21-15 vi * ity 
Tant Truths i employed! Sh 
Abus d to colour guilt A Ai a king! 
Me Yes, I will be a king, but nor afllmel bis ©5144 Jo: 
| In this will be à king l in this my people : 
7 Shall learn to gudge how I will guard their rigs, 
| When they beheld me vindicate my own. . 
ur But have I, ſay, been treated like a . 5 711 
4. Heavens! could I ſtoop to ſuch outrageous. uſage, 
I were a mean, a ſhameleſs wretch, un wort 
To wield a ſceptre in a land of fla ves, | 
A ſoil ſabhorr'd of virtue; ſhould belye 
My father's blood, belye thoſe very maxima, 
ah Wo you taughe my youth Siffredi 15 
| {in a ſoftened tone _ 
. Behold, my prince, behold ty pos: od fervam, 
Whoſe darling care, theſe twenty years, has been 
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Bent on his feeble knees, to beg, conjure thee, 2h 
With tears to beg thee, to vontroul thy paſſion, 
And fave thyſelf, thy honour, and thy people! 
410 Kneeling with me behold che many thooknds! | oi! A 
To thy protection truſted; fathers, mothers, - K 


' fl 
To nurſe thee up to virtue; who for the, ho F | 
Thy glory and thy weal, renounces all, ad tank | & 
All intereſt or ambition can pour fortng; 74 "as 
What many a {ſelfiſh father would purſes: c bear, vc "bY 1 
Through treachery and crimes: behold him bee, ps | 1 
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| 46! The ſacred front uf venerable age. 75 
Nr The tender virgin, and the helpleſs infant; 280 
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Net The mintſters of heaven, thoſe who ade. 1 
u Around thy throne, the majeſty of rul q 
bet And thoſe whoſe labour, ſcorch'd by winds: and fy | 
WF} Feeds the rejoicing public: fee them al, 
MI Here at thy feet, conjuring thee to fave them 
6.6, From miſery and war, from erimes and rapine ! 
ng Can there be aughe, kind * in folfindulgenr 
| * L, II. D 
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| To weigh down theſe? this aggregate of love, 

| With which compar'd the deareſt private e 

| Is but the wafted duſt-upon the balanced?d?˖/̃ 

| Turn not away—Ohbisthere not ſome . od i 

In thy great heart, fo ſenſible ta kindneſs, Str 

And generous warmth, ſome nobler part, ay 5 x 

The prayers and tears of thele, the en voice 

Of heaven and earth? — $5745” 
Tanc. There isl and thou baſt toucbbd 11. 

Riſe, riſe, Siffredi Oh I thou haſt undone me, 

Unkind old man l © eee ab N 


* 


Which way ſoe der I warn, diſhonour tears 
Her hideous front - and miſery and nde ens 
Was it for this you took ſuch care met 5: Ni 
For this imbued-.me with the quickeſt ſenſe 


Of ſhame ; theſe ner feelings, that neꝰer vex Wig 1 

The common maſs of mortals, dulſy bappy 10 
8 | In bleſt inſenſibility.? O rather 61 Dor 2210 07-259 K 
Vou ſhould: have ſearid my beart; 2000 me hat power 
And ſplendid imereſt lord ĩt ſtil}: ire N 2 
That, gilded by proſperity and ꝓride, ena n 
There is na ſhame, no meanneſs: .remper'd thus; * 
1 had been fit to rule a venal world. in ale 447 
Alas ! what meant thy wantermeſs of prodence? "Na L 
Why have youttaisd this miſerable conflict H 
Bet wit the duties of che king and man?? 
Set virtue againſt virtue? - Ah, Siffredi! 
Tis thyiſuperſſuous, thy: unfeeling . mew os, 7) 
That has invohꝰd me in a mage of error, 
Almoſt beyond retreat But hold, my ſoul, 
Thy ſteady purpoſe ·· Foſt by Abe bee, ve 
To this eternal anchor keep Fhere 1 Mort ea 
Can be no public; without private virtue g- , Lo 
Then mark; me well, obſerve what I command; $7 T Roti 


It is the ſole expedient nom remaining Fin em 1 

Te- morrow, when the ſenate meets 1 29] mY 
Unfold the whole; unravel the. deceit; »1 11 8 We 
Nor that alone, try to repair its wikchief 3: wit 36-9197; nor 
There ſall thy; power, thy eloquence and ine Fr? 075 Who 4 2 
. me in md 1s ad a amag, 
III 40 ** n 


A SIG ISMHUDNUDPAS 2 
And from thy own dark ſnares to difembroil, me.—7 
Start not, my Lord - This muſb and ſhall be dens: 
Or here our friendſhip ends Howe ler diſguls d. 
Whatever thy pretence, thou art a traito r. 
Si. I ſhould; indeed deſerve the name of traitor, 
And even a traitor's fate, had I ſo ſlightly} 343 +6 47 
From principles ſo weak, done! what I did, © ur 
As e'er to eee Nee e e vn dH 
Tanc Bait © A TER 0H Berry te zig T 
Siff. My — 12 | I vi DR 
Expect not Wie- Though pragiod 18 is coorrny; 2 
] have not ſo far learnꝭd their ſubtle made 1nd; 3 
To veer obedient with each guſt of palion. 
I honour thee, I venerate' thy orders. 
But bhonour more my duty. Nought a NN ANA A 
Shall ever ſhake me from. that ſolid rock, 15 #6 
Nor files nor frouns— [417 lagert 
Tauc. Lou will not chen? : (UN bakers! vidw T 
Sf. I cannot!!! Vn AN 
Tauc. Away! begone 0 my. Hodelßhe, comes; et MH 
And ſavę me from this traitor 1 Hence, I ſoey , g e 'D | 
Avoid my; preſeuce ſtrait !; and know; old man, | 
Thou my. worſt foe, beneath the maſk of kadar, » | 
Who, not content to trample in the duſt EIN ES. | 
My deareſt rights,.doſt. with cool e HA 
Perſiſt, and call it duty; hadſt thou not: 9 Ld 
A daughter that protects. thee, thou ſhoulda feel 17 O'L ; | 
The vengeance: DOONEY ©! Knoll Ut F 9 
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" ThxertD, KobqxEits: . 2 I * 

d. What can ineeuſe my W ſo MOR, + 

2 his friend Siffredi? | 

Tanc. Friend! Rodoſpho ?: 
When I have told you what this friend has done,, 

How play'd me like a boy, a baſe-born wretch, 

Who had nor; heart nor ſpirit ! thou wilt ſtand. 
Amaz d, and y wonder at 2 ſtupid Patience... 
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1 heard, with mixt aſtoniſhment and grief, | 

Tok king's unjuſt diſhonourable will, 
Void in irſelf—I ſaw you ſtung with rage, 
And writhing in the ſnare ; juſt as 4 went, 
At your eommand, to wan you een = L 22 
Was the king's deed, not . wy 6 gor bug 

Tanc. O he advis'd is! %% dee ed rero; 
Theſe many years he has in lerer batchd 
This black contrivance, glories in the ſchewe; 
And proudly plumes him with his traiterous virtue. 
But that 'was nought, Rodolpho, nothing, nothing x 
O that was gentle, blameleſs, to what follow'd1 + 
I had, my friend, to Sigiſmunda given, + + 
To buſh her fears, in the full guſh of fondneſs,. 
A blank ſigu'd by my band—and he ©: . { 
Was ever ſuch a wild attempt !—he wrote” 
Beneath my name an abſolute-compliance 
To this deteſted Will; nay; dared to read-it- 
Before myſelf, on my inſulted throge 
His idte pageant phcd—O words are weak - 
To paint the pangs, the rage, the indignation, | 
That whirPd from thought to thought my ſoul in tempeſt, 
Now on the point to burſt, and now by ſhame 
Repreſs'd—But in the face of Sicily, 
All mad with acclamation, what, Rodolpho,. 
What could I do? The ſole relief that role. 
To my diſtracted mind, was to. adjourn 
Th aſſembly till to-morrow But to-morrow: 
What can be done? —0 it avails not what} 
J care not what is done—My only care 
Is how to clear my faith to Sigiſmunda. 
She thinks me falſe,! She caſt a look that kill'd me q 

© I am baſe in Sigiſmunda's eye ! 
Th; loweft of mankind, the moſt perfidi ous! © 
| Rod. This was a ſtrain of inſolence indeed, 
A daring outrage of ſo ſtrange a e We 
As ſtuns me QUIte—— 

T anc" Curs'd be my timid prudence ! 
That daſh'd not back, that moment, in his face, 
The bold preſumptuous le—and curs d this hand? 
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Al. 8 IGILS MUND A. 4% 
That from à ſtart of poor diflimulation,..,. 1," __ 
Eed off my Sigiſmundaꝭs hated rival. 
Ab then! what, poiſon. by the falſe been. 
What, Sigiſmunda, were thy thoughts of me io 
How, in the ſilent bitterneſs of ſoal, 
How didſt thou ſeorn me!] hate MR ene.” fy FO « 
For truſting to the vows of faithleſs Tanered |... . 
For ſuch I ſeem!d—I was !—The thought ails me! 
I ſhould have gaſt a flaitering-world aſ ide, 
Ruſh'd from my throne, before them alb avow'd — 
The choice, the glory of my free- born heart,, boa 
And ſpurn'd the ſhameful fetters thrown upon it--— 
Iuſtead of that - confuſion - what L did * * 
Has clench'd the chain, ne. 5 
And fix d me eee 18 67 tote 
a Rod. My Lord, wait 50 4 ; ait we 191 9 
Blame not the conduct, which your Gtuation- Tet HM 
Tore from, yout; tortur d heart What coald you doZ? | 
Had vou, ſo circumſtanc'd, in open ſenate, | W- 
Before th? aſtoniſh'd public, with no friends 
Prepar*d, no party-form®d, affronted thus 
The haughty princeſs-and her powerful a: « 8 
Supported: by: this will, the. ſudden-ſtroke, |... : | 
Abrupr and premature, might have recoild - 
Upon yourſelf, even your on friends 1 
And turn'd at onee the public. ſcale againſt you 
B ſides, conſider had you then detected 
In its freſh guilt this action of Siffredi, 
You muſt with ſignal vengeance have chaſſiꝰd 1 
The trealonable derd Nothing ſo-mean > IO” 
As weak inſuked power that dayes;novpuniſh... 
And how would that have ſuited with — h 
His daughter preſent to? Truſt me, 1 0 
Howe er abhorrent to a heart like vou,ỹE * 
Was fortunate and wiſe. Not that Lane 234 - 


Per to adviſe ſubmiſſion—— 
Tac, Heavens! ſubmiſſion” __ 
Could I deſcend to-bear it; even in thought, 
Dc tpiſe me, you, the world, and SigilmundaF? 
Submiſſion } no !—To-morrow's glorious light: 
3 23 
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Shall flaſh diſcovery on this ſcene of baſeneſs, 
Whatever be the riſque, by heavens! to-morrow, 
I wilk#trturm the dirty He-built ſehemes 
Of theſe old men, and ſhew my faithfut-ſenate, 
That Manfred's ſon knows to aſſert and wear, 
With undiminiſſid dignity, that erown 
This unexpected day has plac'd upon him. 
But this, my friend, theſe ſtormy: guſts of pride 
Aro foreign to my love—Till Sigiſmunda 
Be: diſabus'd, my breaſt is tumuk al, 
And can obey no ſettled courſe of reaſon. 
I ſee her ſtilk 1 feel her powerful image, 
That look, where with reproach complaint was mird 
Big with ſoft woe and gentle indignation, | 
Which ſeem'd at once to- pity and to ſcorn me 
O let me find her! I roo long have loft 
My Sigiſmunda to- converſe with tears, 
A prey to thoughts that picture me @ villain. 
But ah ! how, clogg't with this accurſed ſtate, 
A tedious world, ſhall I now find. acceſs ?- 
Her father too Ten thouſand horrors eroud 
Into the wild fantaſtie eye of love | | 
Who knows what he may ds? Come then, my Bien 
And by thy fter's hand O let me ſteal 
A letter to her boſom—1 no longer 
Can bear hey abſenee, by the juſt contempt . 
She now muſt brand me with, inflam'd to madneſs. 
Fly, my Rodolpho, fly ! engage thy ſiſter 
To aid my lettery and this very evening 
Secure an interview—1I would not bear 
This rack anothes day, not for my kingdom! 
Till then deep-plung'd in ſolitude and ſhades, 
I will not fee the hated face of man. 
Thought drives on thought, on paſſions paſſions roll; 
Her ION Wag ir 
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ACT 11. SCENE Ki 


$1615MUND& wen ſitting in a diſconſotute ee 0 


AH tyrant prince ! ah more than faithleſs Tancred? 

Ungenerous and inhuman in thy falſehood! 
Hadſt thou, this morning, when my. hopeleſs heart, 

Submiſſivs to my fortune and my duty, 

Had ſo much ſpirit left, as to be willing | 

© To give thee back thy vows, ah! hadſt thou then 

Confeſs'd the ſad neceſlity thy ſtate 

Impos'd upon thee, and with gentle fri . Ss 

Since we. muſt part at laſt, our parting ſoften'd: 

L ſhould indeed ſhould have been unhappy, 

But not to this extreme—Amidſt my grief, 

1 had, with penſive pleaſure, cheriſh'd ſtil] 

The ſweet.remembrance of thy. former love.; 

Thy image ſtill bad. dweh upon my ſoul,. | 

And made our guiltleſs woes not undelightful, | 

But coolly thus—How eouldit thou be ſo cruel ?—= - 

Thus to revive my hopes, to ſoothe · my love 

And call forth all its tenderneſs, then fink me 

In black deſpair What unrelenting pride 

Poſſeſs d thy breaſt, that thou couldſt bear unmov's 

Fo ſee me bent beyeath a weight of ſhame ? 

Pangs thou canſt never feel ? How couldſt thou drag me, 

In barbarous triumph at a rivabs car? 

How make me witneſs to a ſight of Wewer ? 

That hand, which, but a few ſhort hours ago 

So wantonly abus'd my fimple faith, ' 

Before thꝰ atteſting world given te another, 

Irrevocably givew!—There was a time, ane 

When the leaſt cloud that hung upon my ba, N 

Perhaps imagin'd only, toueh' thy pit: 

Then, brightemd often by the ready tear, 

Thy looks were ſoftneſs all; then the quick hearty | 

In every nerve alive, forgot itſelf, 


And for each eher then we felt alone. ad ; 
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un TAN C. RED any AA NI. 
But now, alas "thoſe tender days are fled; 
Now thou canſt ſee me wretohed, pierc'd with anguiſh, 
With ſtudied anguiſh of thy own greatin ß 
Nor wet thy, harden'd 'eye—Hold, let me think 

1 wrong thee ſure; thou canſt not be ſo baſe, 

As weanly in my miſery to triumph. 

What is it then? Why ſhould I ſearch for W 
O dis as bad !— Tis fickleneſs of nature, 
*Tis ſickly love extinguiſtid by ambition — 

Is there, kind Heaven, no conſtaney in an. 
No ſtedfaſt truth, no generous fixt affection, 
That can bear up againſt a, ſelſiſi world? 
No, there is none —Even Tancred is inconſtant! 


Hence ! let me fly this ſcene 1 Whare%er I ſee, 
- Theſe rodfs, theſe walls, each object that furrounds me, 
Are tainted with his vows —— But whither fly 2 
The groves are worſe, the ſoft retreat of Belmont; 
Its deepening glooms, gay lawns, and air7 ſommits, 
Will wound my bufy memory to torture, 
And all its ſhades will whiſper—faithleſs Tanered ! 
My father comes. —How, ſunk 1 in this viforder, © 
Shall I luſtain his preſence? 


> W71 C E N E n. 
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SF. Sigifmunda,. . | 

My deareſt child! I grieve. to find thee 8 

A prey to tears. I know the powerful cauſe 

From which they flow, and therefore can excuſe. them; 

But not their wilful Ae continuance. 

Come, rouſe thee then, eall up thy drooping N 

Come, wake to reaſon from this cream of love, 

And ſhew the world chou art Sifffedꝰs e 
Sigiſ Alas] I am unworthy of that name. 
S. Thou art indeed to blame j ihou baſk to mall 

Engag'd thy heart, without a father's ſanction- 


But this 1 can forgive. n uw) £ 4 
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Then thou doſt promiſe me, my Sighknunda—— | 


, 
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That plead thy full excuſe ;'nor was I void '' 
Of blame, to truſt thee to thoſe dangerous virtues. «© 
Then dread not my reppoaches. Tho! he blames, 
Thy tender father pities more than blames . 
Thou art my daughter ſtill; and, if thy We 
Will now reſume its pride, alert —_ 


And greatly riſe fuperior to this trial, 6 ; } : 


ry « if 1 


] to my warmeſt confidence again 
Will take thee, and eſteem thee more my daughter; 


Sigiſ. O you are gentler far than I deſerve ! a 
It is, d ever was, my darling pride, I 
To bend my ſoul to your ſupreme commands, [ 
Your wiſeſt will; and tho?, by love betray'd— [ 
Alas l and puniſh'd too I have tranſgreſsd 14 
The niceſt bounds of duty, yet I feel | A 


A ſentiment of tenderneſs, a ſource n 
Of filial nature ſpringing in my breaſt, h 
That, ſhould it kill me, ſhall contreut this paſſiony .. 
And make me all ſubmitlion/ and obedience 
To you, my honour'd Lord, the beſt of fathers, ny 
Sf. Come to my arms, thou comfort of my age? 
Thou only joy and hope of theſe grey hairs + 7 
Come! Jet me take thee to à parent's heart; [ 
There, with the kindly aid of my advice, 
Even with the dew of theſe paternal tears, | 
Revive and nouriſh this. becoming fpirit——_ 


> 2 
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Thy father ſtoops to mako it his requeſt·— 
Thou wilt reſign thy fond preſumptuous hopes, 


And henceforth never more indulge one thought | | ” 


That in the light off love regards the King. 

Sigiſ. Hopes I have none ! Thoſe by this fatal day 
Are blaſted all- But from my ſoul to baniſh, 10 of 
While weeping- memory there retains her feat, 8 
Thoughts which the pureſt boſom might have cheriſh's; 
Once my delight, now even in anguith charming, 1 
Is more, alas ! my Lord, than I can promiſe. 971 5 

Siff. Abſence and time, the ſoftner-of our paſſions, - 
Will conquer this. Meantime, I hope from thee. 

à generous great effort j that thou wilt now 2 


— — —— 
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Exert thy utinoſt force, nor languiſli thus 
Beneath the vain extravagance of love. 

Let not thy father bluſh to hear it fad. 
His daughter was ſo weak, e er tio admit 
A thought io void of reaſon, that a king Ih 15 | 


Should to his rank, his honour and his glory, 1 *. 


The high important duties of:a: throncd, 
Even to his throne itſelf, madly preſer 

A vild romantic paſſion, the fond chile 
Of youthful dreaming thought and vacant hours _ F 
That he ſhould quit-bis-heaven-appointed flation,. 
Deſert his auful charge, : the care of all n bes 
The toiling millions which this iſle contains; 


Nay more, ole phange chem into war avd un +, 


And all to ſoothe a ſick imagination. N 
A miſerable weakneſs ——Maſt for thee, 

To make thee bleſt, Sicilia be unhappy? 

The K ing himſelf, loſt to- the nobler ſenſe 

Of manly praiſe, become the piteous hero 

Of ſome ſoſt tale, and ruſh on ſure Ab Alen do 


Canſt thou, my daughter, let he monſtrous — 


oſſeſs one moment thy perverted fancy? 
Rouſe thee, for ſhame! and if a ſpark of virtue 
Lyes lumbering in chy foul, bid it blaze forth; . 
Nor fink unequal to the glorious leſſon 
This day thy lover gave thee: from bis throne... 


Sizif- Ah, that was not from virtue Had, y father, 


That been his aim, I yield to what you N 81 
*Tis powerful truth, unanſwerable reaſon. 
Then, then, with ſad but duteous regnation 
L had ſubmitted as became your daughter; 
But in that moment. when my humbled hopes 
Were to my duty reconti bd, to raiſe them 
To yet a fonder height than e er they kat. „ lt 
Then rudely-da{tt them down— There is the e 
The blaſting view is ever preſent to me: 
W hy did yoù drag me to a ſight ſo eruel? 
Si It was a ſcene to. fire thy emulation- 
Sigiſ. It was a ſcene of perſidy i But know y. 
E will do more than imitate. the King. 
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For he. is falſe I, tho? ſincexely pierc d 
With the beſt, trueſt paſſion, ever touch d #1 
A virgin 8 breaſt, here vo- to Heaven and you, 
Tho' from my heart I eunnot, from my hopes 
To caſt this prince. What would you more, my father? 
Siff. Les, one thing more thy father then is rr 
Tho? hy the voice of rammen 
Abſolvd, we live noi to ourſelves alone: 1408 
A rigorous world, with peremptory ſway, N 


Subjects us all, and even the nobleſt moſt. 


This world from thee, my honour and thy on, * wy 
Demands one ſtep @ ſtep; by which vont inc 
The King may ſee thy heart diſdains to wear : 
A chain which his has greatly'thrown aſidde. 
Tis fitting too, thy (ex's pride commands thee, 

To ſhew th' approving world thou canſt ar 

As well as he, nor with e 15 

A paſſion fatal to the public weal. i es 
But, above all, thou muſt root out for hs & 
From the King's breaſt the leaſt remainwf hope, 
And henceforth make his mention'd love di ſhonour. 
Theſe things, my daughter, that muſt needs be 
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Can but this way be done by the ſaſe refuge, 3 5 


The ſacred ſhelter of a mann arms. 2 


And there is ne: ¾ ws 3 P 
Sigiſ, Good Heavens: 1 | hav -means my Lord? 
F. One of illuſtrious family, high ek.” 571 


Yet (till of higher dignity and mer, 
Who can and will, protect thee; one to a we 
The King himſef—— Nay, hear me, . 

The noble Oſmond : courts thee for his bride, 


ud has.my lighted ord——{Phis d ah 


Sigiſ. kneeling |} My father! *r Wy 
Let me with trembling arms brave thy knices! 2 
O if vos ever wiſſid to ſee me hapfy⸗ ; _— 
If e'er in ufant years I gave y, ir, 1 
When as I, ꝓrattling, twin'd around your — * 
You ſnatebꝰd me to your boſom, kiss d my eyes, 

And melting ſaid ybu:ſaw! my mother chere; hs , 
O ſave me from that worſt feuert 


* 


The ſoftneſs of my nature 


fate! O outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree I cannot tis impoſſible l— 
So ſoon wittidraw it, give it to another. 8 | 


Hear me, my deareſt father! hear the e 


Of Nature and Humanity, chat plead 


As well as Juſtice for me —Not to chuſe 
Without your wiſe direction, may be duty; 
Bat ſtill my choice is free That is a right, 


Which even the loweſt flave can never loſe. 


And would you thus degrade me? make. me baſe! ö 


| For ſuch it were, to give my worthleſs perſon 


Without my heart, an injury to Oſmond, Tet 

= higheſt can be done Let me, my FRETS 
r I ſhall die, ſhall by the ſudden change 

wi to diſtract ion ſhock'd—let me wear out 

My hapleſs days in ſolitude and filence, ' 

Far from the malice of a prying world! 


At leaſt—you cannot ſure refuſe me this n 10 # 


Give me a {little time—T will do all, 
All I can do to pleaſe you !-—0 your oye.” 
Sheds a kind beam 


Si My daughter! you abuſe 


Sigiſ. Here, my father, 


Till you relent, here will I grow for one Vi; — 


Siff Riſe; Sigiſmunda. Tho you touch my hears 
Nothing can ſhake th' inexorable ditates SIT 
Of honour, duty, and determin'd reaſon, 
Then by the holy ties of filial love, 


Reſolve, I charge thee, to receive Earl an 


As fuits the man who is thy father's choice, 


And worthy of thy hand. I go to P ee 
Sigiſ Spare me, my deareſt Taten! Wr. . 
SF. aſide.) I muſt rum 15 oy 

Frott het ſoft graſp, or nature will betray _ 

O grant us, Heaven ! that fortitude of ming; - 

Which'Tiſtens to our duty, not our Fig ORE 
Quit me, my child! 


Sigtf. Yor : cannot, 0 my ber! i na. dun buy 
vod cannot leave me thus! Nie rr 
. 
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Sif. Come hither, Laura. 


Come to thy friend. New flew thybif's friend, | 
Combate her weakneſs ; diſſipate her _y 


chu, and bee ber an er . 


3 . 


1 


— 
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Sigiſ. O wee on woe! ace by ba ü 
O every way unhappy Sigiſmunda |! 
Las. Forgive me, Madam, if I blame your grief. 
How can you waſte your tears on one ſo falie? 
Unworthy of your tenderneſs? to whom Af 
Nought but contempt is due and indignation ?. . 
Sigiſ. You know not half the horrors of my fate! 
I might perhaps have learn'd to ſcorn his falſehood 3 ; 
Nay, when the firſt ſad burſt of tears was paſt, : 
I might have rous'd-my. pride, and feorn'd — 
But 'tis too much, this greateſt laſt misfortune— 
O whither ſhall I fly? Where hide we, Laura, 
From the dire ſcene my father now: prepares | 
Las. What thus alarms you, Madam ! | 
Sigiſ. Can it be? 


Can I—ah no !—at once give to another . | TD * 95 
My violated heart? in one wild moment? 
He brings Earl Oſmond to receive. my vom! 


O dreadful chauge for Tancred, haughty Oſmond 17. ; 
Lau. Now, on my foul, tis what an 


heart, 
Like yours, ſhould wiſh--I * 0 Heavens, ctecmit 
Moſt exquiſite revenge | 


Sigi. Revenge on whom 2... A* 0 | cy 
On my own heart, already but too, . 


Las. On him! this Tanered! who bas baſely 2 | 
For the dull form of deſpicable grandeur, . 


His faith, his love !—At- once a flave and want! 
Sigiſ. O rail at me, at my believing folly, Feed N 
My vain ill- founded hopes, but ſpare him, Laura! nt 


Las. We rs bees AI 0 ; 
: weaknels? | wm peggie £2; 
Vor. III. E * 


Fo Ane n Saws AR mn. 
Pardon the word V ou greatly merit him; | 
Better than him, with all his giddy pomp !', _ 

You rais'd him by your ſmiles when he was nothing! 


Where is your woman-pride ? that guardian ſpirit - 
Given us to daſh the perfidy of man ? 


Ye Powers ! I cannot bear. the thought with patience — Maj 
Yet recei:t from the moſt unſparing vows Pou 
The tongue of love ere laviſtꝰ d; from your hopes Wh 
80 vainly, idly, eruelly deluded; Let 
Before the public thus, before your father, Tho 
By an irrevocable ſolemn dee. Tho 
With ſuch inhuman ſcorn, to throw you from bim: In þ 
To give his faithleſs hand, yet warm from thine, Le 
With complicated meanneſs, to Conftantia! His | 
And to compleat his crime, when thy weak limbs His f 
Could ſcarce ſuppert thee, ny of Ws 3 A ſpe 
To lead her off! ' © Your 
Sigiſ. Fhat was indeed a geht 1 js | Appr 
To poiſon love! to turn it into rage | From 
And keen'/contempt !—What means this ſtupid . Firſt 


That hangs upon me? Hence, unworthy tears 
Diſgrace my cheek no more! No more my heart, 
For one ſo cooly falſe, or meanly fickle— 

O it imports not which—dare to ſuggeſt b 
The leaſt excuſe Ves, traitor, I will wring 
Thy pride, will turn thy triumph to confuſion! | 

I will not pine away my days for thee, 

Sighing to brooks and groves ; while, with vain Pity, 
You in a rivaPs arms lament my fate—— + 
No! let me periſh ! ere I tamely be 

That ſoft, that patient, gentle Sigiſmunda, 
Who can contole her with the wretched boaſt, 
® She was For thee unhappy If Tam, © 
I. Wil be-n6bly fo!——Sicila's daughters 
Shall wondering ſee in me a great example 

Of one who puniſh'd an illjudging heart, 

Who made it bow to what it moſt abhor' d! 
Cruſtod it to miſery! for having thus 
30 liphtly liſtewd to a worthleſs lover! 


Las, At laſt it mounts the — ys 
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Truſt me, thy marriage will embitter his. 5 
Sigiſ. O may the furies light his noe dorch! 
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Be it accurs'd as mine for the fair pete 

The tender joys of hymeneal love, { . 
May jealouſy awak'd, and fell remorſe, wn & 3 
Pour all their fietceſt venom thre? his breaſt ! 9 
Where the Fates lead, and blind Revenge, 1 follow - 8 
Let me not think By injur'd Love! 1 'Vvow, : 27 » * 
Thou ſhalt, baſe Prince perfidious, and r 


Thou ſhalt behold me in another's: arms! e 

In his thou hateſt ! Oſmond's ? Sf? k 
Lau. That will gring | T 

His heart with ſecret rage! Ay, chat will . . 

His ſoul to madneſs! fet him up a terror, _ 

A ſpectacle of woe to faithleſs lovers! 

Your cooler thought, beſides, will of the ha 

Approve, and think it happy. Noble Oſmond 

From the ſame ſtock with him derives his birth, 

Firſt of Sicilian barons, prudent, brave, 


Of ſtricteſt honour, and by all rever d. 11 


Sigiſ Talk not of Oſmond, but perfidious Tancred? 
Rail at him, rail l invent new names of ſcorn?D???¶gñᷓꝝ 
Aſſiſt me, Laura; lend my rage fre ſh fewo; 
Support my dtaggering purpoſe, which already - 

Begins to fail me — Ah, my vaunts how vain + | 
How have I ly'd to my oon heart !—Alas to 7 
My tears return, the mighty flood oder whelms me 
Ten thouſand erouding images diſtra t 
Mx tortur'd thought. And is it come to this? 

Our hopes? our vows? our oft repeated wiſhes, 
Breath*d from the fervent ſoul, and full of 12 | 
To make each other happy? — come to this! 

Las If thy dn peace — los Og 2 
Thy reſolution fix*d, yet, Sigiſmunda, 

O think, how deeply, how 1 b a 
Thy father is engag d. vg» T 


_ 

Fa b >= - 

404 gl K 
— 


Sigiſ. Ah wretched and! eee ee 
That thus enthrals my ſoul, that Sade che * 
Each nobler thought, the ſenſe of every duty 20 
And have I then no tears for thee, — No 

* * 


„% TANCKED ins am 
Thy tenderneſs for me? an eye ſtill beam d 
With love? a brow that never knew a frown ? 
Nor a harſh word thy tongue? Shall I for theſe 
Repay thy ſtooping venerable age, 
Wich ſhame, diſquiet, anguiſh and diſhonour Þ = 
It muſt not be Thou firft of angels ! come, 
Sat fillet wianel and RR... -> 
Tes, let one daughter to her fate fubmit, 
Be nobly wretched—but her father happy 3 | 
Laura! they come 0 Heavens ! I cannot ſtand 
The horrid trial Open, open, earth! 
And hide me from their view ! = 054 
Las. Madam i | 
S CEN EI N. 
SIFFREDL, OSMOND, OS, LAURA. 
Sif. My daughter, 
Behold my noble friend who courts thy hand, 
and whom to call my ſon 1 8 
Nor ſhall T leſs be pleas'd in his alliance 
To ſee thee happy. | 
Ofm. Think not, I preſume, 15517 
Madam, on this your father's kind conſent, 
To make me bleſt. I love you from a heart 
Thas ſeeks your good ſuperior to my own; 
And will, by every art of tender friendſhip, 
Conſult your deareſt welfare. May I hope, 
Yours does not diſavew your father's choice? 
Sigi/. I am a daughter, Sir—and have no power _ 
Oer my own heart.—I die—Support me, Laura. [ Faintr. 
Sig. H Help———Bear ber a _—_ a 
Sigiſ. Oh len — . 
— my Laurs, Jend me—- 
- To my apartment. 
. Sif. Pardon me, my Lord, $4, > "38 
If by this ſudden. accident alamd. 3" 
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What ean this mean vet it to me wverfion 7 4 
Or is it, as 1 fear'd; ſhe loves another? 
Ha l- yes perhaps the king, the young count Tancred?- 
They were bred up together. — Surely that, : 
That cannot be Has he not given his hand 1 8 

In the moſt ſolemn manner to Conſtantia? © - 

Does not his crown depend upon the deed ? 

No—if they lov'd, and this old ſtateſman knew: * 

He could not to a king prefer a ſubject. 

His virtues I eſteem—nay more, I truſt nem by 
So far as virtue goes but could he place 5 

His daughter on the throne of: Sicily lon; 

O 'tis a glorious bribe, too much for man! —— _ 

What is it then ? I care not What ig be. * 

My honour now, my dignity demands, l 
. byticr faker;// 

And even herſelf accepted, be hot ſcorn'd.. : 
J love her too F never knew: till now, 
To what a pitch I lov'd her. © Ohe ſhot : 
Tenthouſand charms-imo'my inmoft foul 1? 
She look'd fo mild ſo amiably gentle, i 14 2 
She bow'dther head, the 3 with ſuch conftin, 
Such lovelineſs of modeſty. Se ichn . 
In gracious mind, in manners. and iw perſons BY 
The perfect model of. all female beauty 1 85 | 
She muſt be mine-—<She is Ife her hear 
Contents not to my. happineſs, her duty, 357 
Join'd to my tender cares will gain fo muen _ g 
Upon her generous nature — That will follows ö 

. The mam of ſente, who acts a prudent partz. 
Bot Haiterivg, teals, but forms himielf + 
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ACT w. SCENE: I. - 
71. Carden belenging to Siryanvr's 8 — 


>» if? 


en, "FFI, 


sreisnunpa, with « letter in her hand.. 

18. dene I am a ſhve . The fatal vow 

Has peſY2d- my lips Methought in theſe ſad 

The tombs around, the faints, the darken'd altar, 

And all the trembling ſhrines with horror ſhook. 

But here is ſtill new matter of diſtreſs. / | 

O Tancred, ceaſe to-perſeeute me more! 

© grudge me not ſome calmer ſtate of 'woe ! 

Some quiet gloom to ſhade my hopeleſs days, 
Where I may never hear of love and thee —— 
Has Laura too conſpir'd againſt my peace? ; 

Why did you take this letter? Bear it n 

r the * 


1 will not court new pain. 
Las. Madam, Rodolpho * 

Urg'd me ſo much, nay, even with tears „ | 

But this once more to ſerve th* unhappy Kingo—— 

For fach he ſaid he was——that tho? enrag'd, a 

Equal with thee, at his inhuman falſehood, 

I could not wo my brother's fervent prayers 

Refuſe this office. Read it. —His rr 

Will only more expoſe his falſehood. © 

 Sdigif. No. 

It ſuits no Oſmond's wife to read one line | . 

From that contagious hand—ſhe knows too well!! 

Las. He paints him out diftreſs'd beyond e 

Even on the point of madneſs. Wild as winds, «n 

And fighting ſeas, he raves. His paſſions —4 8 


W. 81 Gen N D 4 _ 


He dies to ſee you and to elear his faith. © 
9 Save me Yom e wouls bo works 
than all! n i 
Laus. 7 br report wy brother's words; who e. : 
Began to talk of fome dark impoſition,” N 50 17 
That had deceiv'd us all: „ 5 
We heard your father and Earl Oſmond near, . 
As ſummon'd to Conſtantia's court they went. 
Sigiſ. Ha ! impoſition ?—Well!—If ! one : 
To be o'er all my ſex, the wretch of love, © 
In vain I weuld reit—Give me the letter — = Þ 
To know the worſt is ſome relief — Alas: LC 
It was not thus, with ſuch dire palpitations, = 
That, Tancred, once I usd to read thy letters. 
[Attempting to read the better, but give: it 10 Laura. 
m 


. 7 +Lavgs reds.” e 


Deliver me, « from that a 3 mie 
fery which a faithfut heart can ſuffer —Fo be thought 
baſe by hier, from whoſe eſteem even virtue borrows e 
charms. When I ſubmitted to my cruel ſiruation; 1 wes 
not fulſhood you beheld, but an exceſs of love. Rather , 
than endanger that, I for a while gave up my honour, 1 
Every moment till I fee you ſtabs me with ſeverer - 
than real guilt itſelf can 7 foul Let me then conjure you. 
to meet me in the garden, towards the" cloft of the day; 
when I will explain this myſtery. We have been moſt ins 
humanly abuſed; and mat by the means of the very 
paper which I gave you, from the warmeſt ſomcerity of | 


1 


. r n f | "7 
" TaxcnzD. 
+ ai, mer Laura, thre, the deal e 
1 That paper ! a ei i 
, A thouſand horrid thoughts I to my father . 
F Cave it ; and e * 
Fr 


ms aer C N & WD _ 
A look on way—if yet indeed/you love me, 
O blaſt me not, kind Tancred, with * e 
O pitying keep me ignorant for ever! 
What ſtrange peculiar miery js mine; ,, 
Redue'd to wiſh. the man I love were falſe! 
Why was I burry'd 10 a ſtep ſo rang . 
Repairleſs woe e might have waited, ſure, 
A few ſhprt hours No duty that bad 
I od thy love that juſtice ; till this day 
Thy love an image of all- perfect 1 ed ic 8 
A beam from Heaven that glow'd with every virtue! 
And have I thrown. this prize ot life away? + 
The piteous Wreck of one diſtracted moment ? 
Ah the cold prudence of. remorſeleis age F 
Ab parents, traitors to yout children's bliſs} , _ 
Ah curs d, ah blind revenge Oñ every hand 
I was Fetrgys You, Laura, too, betray'd me 
Lau. Who, Who, but he, Whate'er he writes, be- 
tray'd you | 
or falſe or puſiilanunous. For one | 
1 will with you luppolſe, that his agreement TA 
To the. king's. will was forg d- Tho! forg'd by whom? 
Your father ſcorns the crime. Yet what avails it? 
This, if it clears. his truth. condemns his ipirite. - 
A youthful king by love and honour fir d. 
Patient to ſit on his inſulted throne, . 
And let an outrage, of ſo high a nature, 
Unpuniſh'd-pals,- uncheck'd, uncontradifed—— _ 
© "tis a meanneſs equal even to fallhbood! 
Sigiſ. Laura, no more We have already zudgid 
Too largely without knowledge. Oft, what ſeems 
A trifle, a mere nothing, by itſelf, | 
In iome nice ſituations, turns the ſcale 
Of tate, and rules the moſt in portant aQions.. 
Yes, I begin to feel a ſad pre lage: "OT, 
F am undone from that ae We 
Of human woes—the judgment of the bade 
But what have I to do with theſe .excules 2. 
O _ wy weacherous heart, to give * — 


« 
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It ſuits not thee to plead a/lover”s eauſe j rein 
Even to lament my fate is now diſhonour. © 
Now nought remains, but with relentleſs r 

To ſhun all interviews, all clearing up © 4 
Of this dark ſcene ; to wrap myſelf in gloom, 
In ſolitude and ſhades ; there to devour” rtr 
The fHent ſorrows ever ſwelling here; | 
And ſince I muſt — } muſt—-- 


To claim the mighty miſery myſelf, * FOOD! 7 


Engroſs it all, and ſpare a hapleſs father, 
Hence let me 6 hour «rp WRT 
Laur. Madam, | 


Behold he comes——the King— 
Sigiſ. Heavens! how eſcape ?- - | 4 
No—I on 1 one laſt meeting—Leave me. - 


$CENE I 


 TANCRED, $1G12MUNDA. | 


Tanc. ee e e ee eee 
My life! my Sigiſmunda! ee r e tee 
Sigiſ. Riſe, my Lord. 
To fee my ſovereign thus no more ns. r 
Tanc. O let me kiſs the ground on which nenn 
Let me exhale my foul in ſofteſt tranſport ! ; 40 
Since I again embrace my Sigiſmundaa [Rifing. 
Unkind ! how couldft thou ever deem me falſe ? 
How thus diſhonour love ?—O© I could much 
Embitter my complaint !—How low were then 
Thy thoughts of me ? How aft thou then affront 
The human heart itſelf? Aſter the vows, - 7 
The fervent truth, the tender proteſtations,, ;) 
Which mine has often pour'd, to let thy-breaſt, 
Whate'er th' appearance was, admit ſuſpicion? 
Sigiſ. How ! when I beard myſelf your full conſenr” 
To the late king's ſo juſt and prudent will? 
Heard it before you read, in ſolemm ſehate 2? + * 
When 1 beheld you give your royal hand 
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T ANC RED A * 
To her, whoſe birth and dignity, of right, 
Demands that high alliance? Yes, my 4 54 
You have done well. The man, whom Heaven appoints 
To govern others, ſhould himielf firſt learn 
To bend his paſſions to the ſway of reaſon. 
In all you have done well; but when you bid 
My humbled hopes look up to, you again, 
And ſooth'd with wanton eruelty my weakneſs— 
That too was well My vanity deſerv'd 
The ſharp rebuke, whoſe fond extravaganee 
Could ever dream to balance your repoſe, 
Your glory and the welfare of a people. 
Tanc. Chide on, chide on. Thy ſoft reproaches now, 
Inſtead of wounding, only ſoothe my fondneſs. 
No, no, thou charming conſort of my ſoul! 
I never lov'd thee with ſuch faithful ardour, 
As in that cruel-miſerable moment 
You thought me falſe ; when even my honour ſtoop'd 
To wear for thee a baflled face of baſeneſs. 
It was thy barbarous father, Sigiſmunda, 
Who caught me in the toil... He turn'd that paper, 
Meant for th' aſſuring bond of nuptial ee, 
To ruin it for ever; he, he wrote 
That forg'd conſent, you heard, beneath my name; 
Nay, dar'd before my outraged throne to read it! 
Had he not been thy father—Ha my en 
You-tremble, you grow pale. 
Sigiſ. O leave me, Tancred! | 
Tanc. No Leave thee? Never ! never | till you ſet 
Ny heart at peace, till thefe dear lips again 
Pronounce thee mine! Without thee I renounce 
Myſelf, my friends, the world—Here on this hand 
Sigiſ. My Lord, forget that hand, e- never now 
Can be to thine united 
Tanc. Sigiſmunda 
What doſt thou mean ? Thy words, thy look 4 
manner 
Seem to conceal ſome borrid 1 — 


No— That * inen fires the thought! 


Loſt t 
Could 
Withe 
Alas! 
Thy r 
Whicl 
The b 
But—1 


This | 


_ Om 


A little 
And d 
Never 


I woul 


Tan, 
Pre ſun 


VE 


_OoOfm 


ſet 


thy 


N * 4 1 N _ : 
* : 
* 
* * % 
bs be, 4 * 
Gi 


aum STGISMUNDA. 


Sigiſ. Enquire no more— I never can be thine. 
' Tanc, What, who ſhall interpoſe'? who dares atempe 
To brave the fury of an injur'd king? 1 
Who, ere he ſees thee raviſh'd from his hopes, * 
Will wrap all blazing Sicily in flames . 
Sigiſ. In vain your power, my Lord This fatal — 
Join'd to my father's unrelenting will. 
Has plac'd an everlaſting bar betwixt us 
I am—Earl Oſmomd's—wife 1-— 
Tanc. Earl Oſmond's wife! 45 
[After « long pauſe, during which * look 
at one another with the higheſt agrar 
| and moſ tender diſtreſs. © | 
Heavens! did 1 hear | thee right ? what! marry? 
. marry'd? 5 
Loſt to thy faithful Tancred! loſt for ever! WT 
Couldſt thou then doom me to ſuch matchleſs woe, 
Without ſo much as hearing me ?—Diſtrattion !-— -* 


Alas! what haſt thou done? Ah, Sigrfmunda ! 
Thy raſh credulity has done a deed, | 


Which of two happieſt lovers—that ere felt | 
The bliſsful power, has made two finiſh'd wretches! - 
But—madneſs Sure, thou know'ſt it cannot be! 
This hand is mine! a thouſand thouſand VOWS—— 


S c E N E III. 
| TANCRED, Os WOND, SIG1SMUNDA. 


of. ſuatching her land from the king 4 Madam, b 
hand, by the moſt ſolemn rites, 
A little hour ago, was given to me: 
And did not ſovereign honour now command me, 
Never but with my life to quit my _ 
I would renounce it—thus ! N 
Tanc Ha! who art thou! 
Pre ſumptuous man? 
Sigi ſ aſide. ] Where e 4 —_ in 
| O/m. One thou ſhouldſt better know—Yes—view me 
—one ! | ' b 


6⁰ TANC RT Db 4 A N. 
Who can and will maintain his rights and . 
Againſt a faithleſs prince, an upſtart king, - 
"Whoſe firſt baſe deed is what a IEF * 
Would bluſh to ac. 

Tanc. Inſolent Oſmond! know, 10 4 
This upſtart king will hurl confuſion on thee, 
And all who ſhall invade his ſacred rights, 
Prior to thine—Thine, founded on compulſion, . 
On infamous deceit ;. while his proceed 
From mutual love and free long-plighted faith. . 
She is, and ſhall be mine I will annal, 
By the high power with which the laws inveſt me, 
Thoſe guilty forms in which you have entrap'd, 
Baſely entrap'd, to thy deteſted nuptials, 
My queen betroth'd ; who has my heart, my hand, 
And ſhall partake my throne If. haughty lord, 
If this thou didſt not know, then know it now! 
And know beſides, as I have told thee this, 
Shouldſt chou but think to urge thy treaſon further 
Than treaſon more! treaſon againſt my love Lye 
Thy life ſhall anſwer for it! , 14 

Oſm. Ha! my life — ; 
It moves my ſcorn to hear thy empty threats. 
When was it that a Norman baron's life 
Became fo vile, as on the frown of kings 
To hang ?—- Of that, my Lord, the law muſt judge; ; 
Or if the law be weak, my guardian fword—— 

T anc. Dare not to touch it, traitor! leſt my rage 
nes looſe, « and do a 2 that miſbecomes me. 


8 c E N 1 Tv. 
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Si entering. ] My gracious Lord! ue is ĩt I behold? 
My ſovereign in contention. with his ſubjects? 
Surely this houſe deſerves from royal . 

A little more regard than to be made 


A ſeeue of trouble and unſeemily jn. 


Thou 
Retur 
Be for 


wy 


SLE DNDE 4 
I ges my ſouh it baffies every hope, 2 W4 
It makes ine ſic aflife;'torſee thy glory: - = at IC 
Thus blaſted in the bud Heavens can your Highneſs 
From your extilted/characer CP 14 
The dignity ef virtue; aud, inſtend N p 

Of being the protector of our rights,, 


The holy guardian of domeſtic bliſs, tis Ang 
Unkindly thus diſturb the ſweet . 511 "i 
The ſacred pttace efofathilies,. eee N A. 
Alone the free · born * Leet, tc nd” 


And government ſubmitted? e 17 hs | 
Tanc. My Lord Siffredi, $37 
Spare thy:#ebuke. The datles of my ene 
Are not to me unknown But thou, old man, | 
Doſt thou not hluſhꝭ to talk of rights invaded? |- 15 
And of our beſt, our deareſt bliſa diſturb'dꝰ 1 U 5 * 
Thou! ho with more than 'barbarous perfidy | 
Haſt eee ee eee Milt e by 
Humanity aſelf, bengath thy feet? 20 2177 * 
Thou know'ſt thou haſt——I could, to — 


Return thy hard reproaches; but I ſpare thee 8.2 
Before this lord, for Mhoſe il-forted my 


Thou haftrmoſt{bafely! facrificd thy daughter 


Farewell, mp:Lord For. thee, Lord con. ne. *A 


Who doſt pre ſume to lift thy ſurely eye 291! SHR r 
To my ſoft love my gentle Sipiſmunda, N 
I once again command thee, on — * 4 | 
Yes—chew thy rage but mark-me—on thy , 


No further urge thy Ne egen ry 
Nit ut 0} a s big 2 8 
| "0 e h 70 
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Ha! arrogant pretenſions l heaven and FATY 
What? 7 arrogant pretenſions to my wife? e bo 4 
My wedded wife! Where are we? 1 in a land 
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7 A 18 
Of civil "Yes of \iberty and. laws r 288 EY 07:1 


Not on m i 
9 e We 0 


By the ſame noble tenure, are not ug) 5 vo 
To hear ſuch language If Ino det, 
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My life diſdaing-thy nod. At is dhe git i 
Of parent Heaven, WhO ge me tos an arm, Ast 17 
A ſpirit to defend it again tyran ts 200T FT 
'The Norman race, the 8 „% 161 
Who ruſhing in a tempeſt from the north, iT 
Great nurſe of generous freemen'}: 338 10 
With their own ſwords their ſeats, andiſtill poſſeſs them 


Then brand me fora coward, deem mt villan? 
A traitor to the public! by N bed, 
Deceiv'd, betray'd, inſulted, .tyrannizd;.! wats, 
Mine is a amines Nag actin ſhall. Bog 
Miz'd with my own, the rights-of each Stellen, 
Of ſocial ſiſe, and of mankind in general. 
Ere to thy VNrant rage they fall a prey, » bir 
I ſhall find means to ſhalꝭe thy Rn : 
Which this illegal, this perſidious uſage 
Forfeits at once, and eruſh wee im the un, 
Conſtantia is my queen! owe Left 

Siff. Lord Gonſtable, A, | 
Let us be ſtedfaſt og SO W TT 
Act with cool ee eee 1 
As well as many firmneſs. True, Lor . 
Th' indignities you (ſuffer are ſo highh j, 
As might even juſtify hat you now. threaten, Ho 
But if, my Lord, we can prevent the woes, | 
The cruel horrors-of inteſtine war, 


Yet hold untouch'd our liberties and laws; It 
O let us, rais'd above the turbid ſphere 


Stex 


Of little ſelfiſh paſſions, nobly do itt 1 
Nor to our hot intemperate pride pour Lac I ki. 
A dire libation ef Sieilian blood. 572 5 
Tis godlike magnanimity, to keep, vail 
When moſt provok'd, our reaſon calm and * I pry 
And execute her will, from a ſtrong ſenſe a To Wok 
1 Vit 
Of what is right, without, the vulgar” aid eee Sip. 1 
Of hear and paſſion, which, tho honeſt, Bear RET 8 Submit 
| Often as far. Reten 7 1:40 m4 on 


1 


Honour and juſtice! deR. Fruſt er realms 


F 
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Prote&s:mydaighter ſtill; and erg ſaw her 

Thus raviſh'd from, us hy the arm of power, ads 
This hanf ſhould att e Roman father's — © 4 
Fear not; be temperate; all will yet be well. 

I know the King. At firſt his paſſions burſt 

Quick as the ightnings flaſb: but in his breaſt” 


He will return. 1 25 1 8 N 
Of Ha will By Heavns, he mak 11 

You know the King L with; my Lord — 

That you had. deign'd to tell me all ydu a | 

And would; you have me wait, with duteous pen 

Till he retutn to reaſon? Ve juſt Powers! 

When he has planted on our necks his foot... 

And trod us into ſlaves; when his vain pride 

Is cloy'd wich our ſubmiſſiom ; if, at laſt . 

He finds his arm too weak to ſhake the frame 

Of wide-eſtabliſh'd order out of joint, 

And d verturn all juſtise; then, perchance, 

He, in a fit of ſickly kind repentance, 

May make a merit tareturm to reaſen. 

No, no, my Lord There is a nobler way, 

To teath the blind lopprefiive: Fury reaſon” 111 9 I 

Oft has the luſtre of avenging ſteel! 

Unſeal'd her ſtupid. eyes. Tae ſword is reaſon? x 
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- —S1YFREDT, / Os08D, RovoLouo, with Guards," 


Rod. My Lord High, Conſtable. of Sicily... ride . 
In the King's r name, and by his ſpecial order, 
I here arreſt you priſoner of ſtate. 
O/m, What king? 1 know no king of Sicily 
Unleſs he be the huſband of Conſtantia. | 
Rod. Then know him now—Bebold his "er ew 
To bear, you: ta the -caſtle, of Palermo. | 
S. Let the big torrent foam. its. madneſs. off, 
Submit, my Lord.——No-caftle. long can hold... ' 
Our wrongs.— This, more mo friendſhip or dey 
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Confirms me thine; this binds: ae gn 
By the ſtrong ty of common injury, 
Which nothing can ace ier, Redolpho 
To ſee the reign in ſuch happy ſort 
Begin. 

Oſm. The reign ! the uſurpatiom call it wi 
This meteor- king may blaze. a while; but . 
Muſt ſpend his idle terrors. Sir, lead on - 


Farewell, my Lord. More than my life and forte, 


Remember well, is in your hands my honour! 

Si. Our honour is the ſame. My ſon, farewell! 
We ſhall not long be parted. . On theſe eyes 
Sleep ſhall not ſhed his balm, till I behold thee 
Reſtor'd to freedom, or partake. thy bonds. 

Even noble courage is not void of ce 
Till nobler e n en 


ACT 1 5 SCENE ably 
7 WEINY clove. : 7 af; „ 


PHE Frehus W e 1 found the King, 
Tho” calm'd a little, with. ſubſiding tempeſt, 

As ſuits his generous nature, yet in love | 
Abated nought, moſt ardent in his purpoſe ; 
Inexorably fiz'd; whateer the riſque, 

Te claim my daughter, and diflolve this marriage. 

I have embark'd, upon a perilous ſea, _ 
A mighty trokſiirs, - Here the rapid youth, 
Th' impetuous paſſions of a Tover-king 


3 4 31:3 4 { 


Check my bold courſe ; and there the jealous * 8 


Th impatient honour of a hanghty lord 

Of the firſt rank, in intereſt and dependants 
Near equal to the King, forbid retreat. | 
My honour too, the ſame unchang'd i on 
That theſe my meaſures were, and il feen, * 
Of abſolute neceſſity, to ſave N 


The land from civil fury, urge me on. I 9's 


To thi 
Would 
have 
Shall g 
Has ſo1 

Oſm. 
That I 
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Our fri 
On my 
My per 
Know t 


By him 
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But how pfoceed?-T only faſter run 
Upon the deſperate evils :I would — ; i c++ is bf 
Whate'er the mgtive;hey-deceit;/ LE er. 
And harfh' unnatural forte are not — rr 
Of, public welfare, or of pui vate blſo . — r * 


Bear witneſs, Heaven f thou mind-inſpeRing. Eye . 


My breaſt is pure: I have prefer d my duty, * 


The good and ſafety of my fellow - ſubjects, 
To all thoſe views that ſire the ſelfiſh race 
Of men, and mix them in gternal bros. 


Enter an Orrrexx belonging 10 s StFFREDY. * . 


Of. My Lord, 2 man of noble port, his face. 
Wrap'd in diſguiſe, is earneſt for n | 

Sif. Go, bid him enter. ns goes — 
Ha! wrap'd in diſguiſe! * 
And at this late unſeaſonable hour! 
When o'er the world tremendous midnight ien. 
By the dire W vs N doubled, — 
* 6 * N * Hi 


4 


81 FFREDLy- Henon: cries himſelf 
S. What! ha! Earl,  Oftnond,. you !—=Welconiez, 


once more 
To this glad roof OP} why, in this'diſguiſe ? 1 
Would I could hope the King execeds his promiſe! 
L have bis faith, ſoori-as to-worrow ſunn On K 


Shall gild Sicilia's cliffs, you ſhall be free. —B 


Has ſome good angel turn'd his heart to e ” 
Oſm. It is not by the favour of Count Tancred? 
That F am here. As much I {corn his favour, 
As 1 defy his tyranny. and threats. | 
Our friend Gottredi, who cba the caſtle, 
On my parole, ere daun to render back 
My perſon, bas permitted me this freedom. 
Know then ; the faithleſs outrage of to- day, 
By him committed whom you call the Kings. 
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64 TANCERKRED any Pong 
Confirms me thine ; this binds: Gate eee 
By the ſtrong ty of common injury, +3 DD rvet mult 
Which nothing can diſſolve.—— grieve dune 
To ſee the reign in ſuch unhappy” ſort 
Begin. 

Oſm. The reign ! the uſurpation call 11 
This meteor-king may blaze a while, but 1 
Muſt ſpend his idle terrors. Sir, lead on - 


Farewell, my Lord. More than my life and ene, 


Remember well, is in your hands my honour! 
Sif. Our honour is the ſame. My ſon, ewe 
We ſhall not long be parted. On theſe eyes 
Sleep ſhall not ſhed his balm, till I behold thee 
Reſtor'd to freedom, or partake. thy bonds. | 
Even noble courage is not void of r 
Till nobler eln nen et, 


act * SCENE . 


SiyynEDL alone. ( B n 


4 E proſpec Jow'rs around. 1 found * King; 
Tho” calm'd a little, with. ſubſiding tempeſt,” | 
As ſuits his generous nature, yet in Jove 5 15 
Abated nought, moſt ardent in his purpoſe; 

Ine xorably fix dʒ whate er the riſque, 


Te claim my daughter, and diflolve this marriage.— 


I have embark'd, upon a perilous ſea, _ 
A mighty trobflirs; — Here the rapid youth, 
Th? impetuous paſſions of a Tover-king © 


| Check my bold courſe ; and there the jealous TOY 


Th? impatient honour of a haughty lord 

Of the firſt rank. in intereſt and dependants 
Near equal to the King, forbid retreat. $1198 
My honour too, the ſame unchang'd eee 20 
That theſe my meaſures were, une ill remain 
Of abſolute neeeſſity, to ſave | 


The land from civil fury, urge me on. — 
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Rit how proceed? I only faſter rum 
Upon the defperate-evils-F vod ſhun, 
Whate'er the mgtive;bey-deceit;! L fear, 0 


And harfh' unnatural forte are net the means — 
Of public welfare, ar of pri vate bliſs. — - * zu Scl 
Bear witneſs, Heaven f thou mind-inſpeRing. — 
My breaſt is pure. I have prefer d my duty, * 
The good and ſafety of my fellow - ſubjects, 1 
To all thoſe vie us that ſire the ſelſiſh race- - 

Of men, and mix them in eternal bros. 


Enter an Orrrexk belonging 10 ure gr, 


Of. My Lord, a man of noble port, bis face 
Wrap'd in diſguiſe, is earneit for adwiſhon, 


Sif. Go, bid him enter. .. [Officer goe — 
Ha! wrap'd in diſguiſe ! | | 


And at this late unſcaſonable ] hour! | 
When o'er the world tremendous midnight reſgnay. 


By the. dire W ohraging ee doubled, — 
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1 Oenonb, diſcovering himſelf. 
Siff. What |. ha! Earl! Oftnong,” you (= Weleoniez, 


once more 

To this glad roof Loh why in this'diſguiſe 7 1 
Would I could hope the King exceeds his promiſe ! * 
L have his faith, ſoon as to-morrow's ſun d 
Shall gild Sicilia's cliffs, you ſhall be free — 
Has ſome good angel turn'd his heart to 271 5 

Oſm. It is not by the favour of Count Tanered? 
That I am here. As much I ſcorn his favour, | 
As I defy his tyranny and threats. | 
Our friend Goffredi, who commands the caſtle, . 
On my parole, ere dawn to render back -. 
My perſon, has permitted me this freedom. 
Know then; the faithleſs outrage. of to-day,. . 
By him committed 8 call the an. IN 5 

5 * 
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Has rous'd Conſtantia's court. Our — a 


Of virtue, juſtice,” and of public faith, 
Ripe for revolt, are in high ferment all. 
This, this, they ſay, exceeds ahatoer doforn'd. 


The miſerable days we ſaw beneath de oibdug * | 


William the bad. This ſaps the ſolid baſe, Py 


At once of government and private life; 


This ſhameleſs impoſttion on the faith, 
The majeſty of ſenates, this leud nn 
This violation of the rights of men. 
Added to theſe, his ignominious treatment 
Of her tb illuſtrious offspring of our kings, 
Sicilia's hope, and now our royal miſtreſs. 
You know, my Lord, how groſsly theſe infringe 
The late King's will; which orders, if Count Tancred 
Make not Conſtantia partner of his throne, 8 
That he be quite excluded the ſucceſſion, © 
And ſhe to Henry given, King of the Romans, 
The potent Emperor Barbaroſſa's ſon, 
Who ſeeks with earneſt inſtance her alliance. 
I thence of you, as guardian of the laws 
As guardian of this Will to you intruſted, 
Deſire, nay more, demand, your inſtant 1 1 
To ſee it put in vigorous execution. | 

Sf. You cannot doubt, my Lord, of my concurrence, 
Who more than I have labour'd this great point? 
"Tis my own plan: and, if I drop it now, 


1%: 


I ſhould be juſtly branded with the ſhame 


Of raſh advice, or deſpicable weakneſs. 

But let-us not precipitate the matter. 
Conſtantia's friends are numerous and ſrong ; 3 
Yet Tanered's, truſt me, are of equal force. 
Fer ſince the ſecret of his birth was known, 
The people all are in a tumult hurl'd 

Of boundleſs joy, to hear there lives a prince 
Of mighty Guiſcard's line. Numbers, beſides, 
Of powerful barons, who at heart had pined, 
To fee the reign of their renown'd forefathers, 
Won by immortal deeds of matchleſs valour, 
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a . 8 Is Nu ο D 2 
Paſs from the gallant Normans to the Suev i, p 
Will, with a- kind of rage, eſpouſe his dune. 
'Tis ſo, my Lord be not n 
'Tis ſurely ſo. 0, if our prating virtue 
Dwalls not in words alone 0, let us ain, Mie. 
My generous Oſmond: to asert theſe woes, 1 
And yet ſuſtain our tottering Norman kingdom: 
Oſm. But how, Siffredi? how? If by ſoft means 
We can maintain our rights, and ſave our eountry, T 
May his unnatural blood-firſt-ſtain-the ſword, 
Who with unpitying fury firſt ſhall draw it!! 
Siff. E have a thought—The glorious work be thine: 
But it requires an awful flight of virtue, ö 
Above the paſſions of the vulgar breaſt; | 
And thence from thee I hope it, noble od 
Suppoſe my daughter, to her God devoted, | 
Were placid within-ſome"cotiwent's facred verge, 
Beneath the dread protection of che altar 
Oſnr; Ere then, by Heavens! L would devoutly ſhave. 


My holy ſcalp, turn whining monk myſelf, =»: 
And pray inceſſant for the tyrant's ſafety }——. 


What! how ! becauſe an inſolent invader, = 
A ſacrilegious tyrant, in contempt! + 0 0 
Of all thoſe nobleſt rights, which to maintain 

Is man's peculiar pride, demands my wife; | 
That J ſhall thus betray the common cauſe * 
Of human kind, and tamely yield her up, 
Evewin the manner you propoſe.—0O then : 
I were ſupremely vile! degraded ! ſhamed? 

The ſcorn of manhood ! and abhor'd of honour ! 

Sif. There is, my Lord,” arr honour, the calm _ 
Of reaſon, of humanity. and mercy, | 
Superior far to this punctilious dæmonn. 
That ſingly winde itſelf, and oft 'embroils 7 
With proud barbarian niceties the world! FRE N 

Oſm My Lord, my Lord en cannot my your 
It holds a pe — to my e | Tuoy £11 
Unblemiſh'd howour is the flower of virtue 


68 pes dee, ee et, 0 


The vivifying ſoul! and he who flights it 
Will leave the other dull and lifeleſs trols... 


Si. Na mote. . You-are too Wert. 


O/m. You are too c T 
Siff. Too cool, m Lord? Lure indeed tooreoul;.” 


Not to reſent this language, and to tell eee A* 


F wiſh Earl Oſmond were as cool asl! 
To his on ſelfiſh bliſs—ay, and as warm cha N 1 
To that of others Hut of this no more 

My daughter is/thy wife I gave her to 8 


And will againſt all force maintain her thinee. 


But think not I will catch thy headlong paſſiohs, "TY 
WhirP'd in a blaze of madneſs o'er: the land; 
Or, till the laſt eatremity compel me. * 


Riſque the dire means of war—The King to-morrow 


Will ſet you free; and, if by gentle means 
He does not yield my daughter to your arma 
And wed Conſtanlia, as the will requires, hs 4855 


Let that ſuffice. 1 
Gee my heat, MP 

My rankled mind, by injuries inflamed, 

May be too prompt to take and give offence. 


Sif "Tis paſt your ne 1 en well ur 
ſport Vn 


The wiſeſt wind--but-beneeforthy noble/ Oſmond, J. 


Do me more juſtice, hohgur,more; my truth, 
Nor mark me wißh an eye of ſquint ſuſpicion 
Theſe jars apant—you may repoſe your ſoul 
On my firm faith and unremitting friendſhip. 
Of: that ſure have given exalted proof, 


And the next ſun we ſee ſhall prove it ub CAE | 


Return, my ſon, and from your friend Goffredo 
Releaſe your word. There e ſolt re 1 
To calm your breaſt. 0 | 


Oſm Bid the vext ocean Nleeps- 
Swept by the pinions of the raging. nor 


But your frail-age,. by care and toil — fo 11 


Demands the balm of all-repairing reſt. 
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Act v. SPÞGTSMUND 4A E 
Siff. Soon as to- murrow's dawn ſhall ſtreak the 1-4 
I, with my friends in'folemn [ſtare-aſſembled;' 

Will to the palace; and demand yout 14,02 hg 6775-1 
Then by calm reaſon,” or by higher Weans; * ©! (7157s 
The king ſhall quit his claim, and in eme f 
Of Sicily, my GENE ſhall be j + / 4 


Tarewellz ists i n w ni ut epoot bog dgia . 


Oſm, My Lord, good nig. Bald, Mun x 281 1 


Kun! iq an Nannen 2 077 1310 1- em 365) "we 


»8:2-G> N. E. Hl. zu h. 
oOsu⁰,Gỹ̃ 4. Cure a long 1 


T like him Waun, 
1es—1 have, mighty matter iN rigor Ui £ 
'Tis plain —I ſee it lurking im his breaſt 
He hag a fooliſh, fongneſs for this king 
My honoux. is not ſafe, while here my wife A 
Remains Who knows but he this very night. 
May bear her to ſome. conyent, as he mention'd 
The king too —tho' I ſmother'd up my rage, 
I mark'd it well will ſet me free to · morrow. 
Why not to- night? He has ſome dark defgn ———. 
By heavens ! he has LI am abus'd*moſt groſsly; 
Made the vile tobFof this old ſtateſthan's 1 
Marry'd to one —ay, and he knew it—one 
Who loves young Tancred ! Hence her Gaia tears 
And all her ſoft diſtreſs, when ſhe diſgrac'd me 
By baſely giving her perſidious hand 
Withoutcher, heart Hell and perdition! ts, * 
This. ĩs the perfidꝝ This is the fell, 0 oh rt Dr 
The keen, envenom'd exquiſite diſgrace: * «9+ 15 40 
Which te a man-of honour even exceeds; - TH 
The falſehood of the perſon But 1 A LT 
Will rouſe me. from the poor. tame erte we. v2 
By my beliexing fondneſs caſt upon me. 2 
I will not wait his crawling tiwid, ede 81 
Perhaps to blind me meant, which — 0 
N Has prbmis d ta purſue. No ! ere his eyes 
ball open on to- morrow's orient beam, 
I will convince him that Earl Oſmond never. 9 5 
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as form'd to be his due I know full well 


Th? important weight and danger of the deed 2 
But to a man whom greater datigers preſas, 5. 


Driven to the brink of infamy and horror, 
Raſnneſs itſelf, and utter deſper ation ers - 
Are the beſt prudenee—-1 will. bear her off 

This night, and lodge her in a place of ſafety; > 295? 
I have a truſty band that, waits net fan. 
Hence ! let me loſe no time One rapid moment 


Should ardent form, at ont, and execute 


A bold defign—Tis fix d Tis done !—Yes, then, 
When Fhave fefz'd the prize of love and bonour,, 
And with a friend fecur'd her; to the eaftle'" 

I will repair, and claim Goffredeꝰs promiſes 


To riſe with all his garrffon my friends ' ning 


With brave impatience wait. The wine ie laid 
And only wks my kinching "touch e 905 


s C E N E m 1s 1 


Signs, 4 hortmants i b 


4 i? er wait? 
T To | 10 1 0 14 E 


Stoisnunba; Langs un * 5 
fan Hodvene) tis a fearful nighi - / 1 21: 


Sigiſ Ah! the black rage 
Of midnight tempeſt; or th* ing a. 
Of radians morn, are equal all to me. 
Nought now has charms or terrors to my breaſts). 
The ſeat of ſtupid woe } Leave me, my Laura- 


w 


Kind reſt, perhaps, may hui my woes a little FE 
Oh for that quierfleep chat knows: — Wei 


Lau. Madam, indeed 1 know not how to you-s 
Indulge my fondneſs—Eet me watch a while 


By your {ad bed, till theſe dread ours ſhall paſs, 


Sigiſ. an eee 199 V. 
This idle perturbation of the fey; > 211] neun 2011 IU. 
To wat Fſeeb within Oh eee 


Of pitying Heaven would point war fury deen, 


Good night, mT deareſt ms N55 
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Act V. rer. * 
Lau. Oh i know not i191} 2543133 v2 bet 

What this opprefion. a tis with pain oT 

With Fowl Ian | ea 775 myſelf to lea ve you 


Well then—Good night, my deareſt Sig mund! 9T 
eg ne * ert 45 0 
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And am I then ales Noon ed unden, att 710 
Moſt wretched being nom beneath the cope rer 
Of this affrighting gloom that wraps 1 0% 
I ſaid I did not fear: Ah me! 1 feel 113 dA * 
A ſhivering Horror, run through — T 
O I am nought but tumult, fears r A* 
And yet how idle fear, when hope is gone, 0 
Gone, gone for ever onder gent ene. wy A 

—— 0 Th {Lacking towards hier bed. 
Of ſqwbribeptiliy hors: by t oblivious: draught 1 -! 
Of each ſad toilſome: day. to peace reſto cd 
Unhappy mortals loſe their woes a«while, 1:4 
Thou hatt no peace for me !— What ſhall I el 
How paſs this dreadful night, ſo big with — 
Here, with the midnight thades, here will I t, 

hob met dr Os mr gn 1 
A prey to dire diſpair, and ceaſeleſs weep 
The hours —— — 1 heardis b avs 

co * [Searting up. 
No—T miſtook—Nothing bur Glencs inks e 
And awful midnight — —0 _— 
My es the Kingt: G. ph ioimenig if 7 
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riese se 

Tanc. Be not alarm'd, my love. e a 

Sigiſ. My Royal Lord! why «his nia how. 
How, came:you-hither 2:17 |! - Sly cape e 


T anc, By that lpcret Wa 0 61 gude on av gi 7 
My love contriv Ct wes 10 


f 


The mingled-· pangs of rage and love ee 
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sd to devote theſe hours, ſo much i van, 


To vows: of loye and everlaſting friendſhip- 


Sigiſ.. Why will yon ihus perſiſt e. ane. 

To her diſtreſs, who never can be thin? . 

O fly me ! fly ! You known 

- Tang. I know too much, _ 
O how I could reproach thee, Seconds 

Pour out my injur'd-ſoul in juſt complaints! 

But now: the time permits not, theſe ſwift! moments 
1 told thee how thy father's artiſice 2 
Forc'd-me'to ſeem perfidious in thine eyes. e ene 
Ah, fatal blindneſs! not to have obſervw“ d 


When, by my cruel-public ſituation 

Compell'd, L only Feign'd conſent, to gain. 

A little time, and more ſecure thee mine. 3 E 

Lier ſince - 4 dreadful interval of care 
My thoughts have been employ'd, not — _ 

How to defeat Siffredi's barbarous ee 

But thy credulity has ruin'd all, 

Thy raſh; thy wild know not Anse 0 e dyno 

Oh it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 

To be deluſion all, and-ſickening foll y!“ 685 Þ 
Sigiſ: Ah, nungen Tancred! ah thy truth —— 


me! 193895 Nan at 5 „ib t yo; A 
Ves, yes, tis 1. "is alone am Galle 1. tk 51 
My haſty rage, join'd to my tame ſubmiſſion, 
More than the moſt exalted filial duty 4 


Could eder demand, has daſſid our cup of fats 
With bitterneſs unequalbd But, als E272 L104 14 
What are thy woes to mine to ne! juſt hea» 
denn. x n A 3 8 

Now is thy turn of vengeance—hate, regounce me! 
O leave me to the fate I well deſerve, 
To ſink in hopeleſs mifery !——ar leaſt, 
Try to forget the worthleſs'Sigiſmunda!- - 

Tanc Forget thee ! no! Thoa art my-ſoul itſelf 1 , 
I have no thought, no hope, no wiſh, but thee }-* 
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Av. SIG IIS MU N DA. 73 
That rouſe: me all to madneſs, at the thouglt 
Of loſing thee, the whole colleQed hein: | - // 
Of my full heart, ſer ys hut o Danner 
Ah, ho forget thee !+++ Much, muſt be forgot, tA 
'Ere Tancred: can forget; his Sigiſmanda 
Sigiſ. But ygu, my Lord, muſt male that great effort. 
Tanc. Can Sigiſmynda make it 2 be al FO fE A 
Sigiſ. Ah! L know not vV 345466 1:63} TH i 
With what ſucceſa But all thatifoeble, woman r 
And love-entangled-reaſon aaf & VIE L 
I, to the utmoſt, will enert to do ĩts .. 
Tanc. Fear wa Tir done -f thou 3 | 
the thought, 13 % onride 4 e 
Succeſs is ſure I am bergst elready i: Une 
Sigiſe Ah, Tancred But, my Lord. reſpeſt me more. 
Think, who Lam What can you, n prepoſe ꝰ, 
** Ta- claim the. plighted vows which Heaven bas 
leer, ons 70 104 4931's e . 
To ends the rights of holy love, has N Nr A ot 
By faith and honour bound; to which ;compard 
Theſe empty ſorms which have enſnard thy — | 
Are impious guile, abuſe, and neon: | 
Nay, as. a king, whoſe high prerogative. | , n 
By this utilicens!d marriage is affron ted, 
To bid the laws themſelves ꝓronounce it void. 2 
Sigiſ. Honour, m Lord, is — 


At every ſlender twig of nice; diſtinctions 7 
Theſe for th unfeeling vulgar may do well: 
But thoſe, whole ſouls are by the nicer rule 


Of virtuous delicacy nobly ſway d., 474 CTY 
Stand at aner hat than thay of law .. q * 
Then ceaſe to urge me- Since I am not botn 


To that exalted. fate; to be dur queen » 
'Or, yet eee n een your wiſel——= | 

Jam the wife of an Muſtrious lord 7 thei. 
Of your on princely blood z and what Lam, 1 
[ will with proper dignity remain. 11 10 — 


Retire, my rayal Lord There is no-meane . 
Vo. Mes | 413:iy 1 Emo; 21011 £ 263 16:4 


That tyrannise my breaſt. 


 TANCKED: nv AR, 


To cure the yrounds this Giral-day fra6 given. 

We meet no more! * N ad 7 
Tauer en barkirons Wigan! Nen; 

And canſt ou walk thus Noadily? — ; e 

With ſuch unpitying, unrelentimg rigour? 

Poor is the love, that rather rr 

A little pride, a little: formal: pride, 


The breath of vanity, can deen 


The mn / whoſe hourt was once fo-dear-to thine, 
By many a tender o ſo mid : | 
A prey to anguiſh, fury-anil — 'q 
Thouicanſt woe rely vate mech 6 , 
Thou canſt not, Sigiſmunda ! Yet relent, 


O ſave us yet |Revolphsy;whh-my guards, 
Waits in the garden Let us feize-rhe moments 


Ve neber may have again Wxtr more nt. 1 


LWl alert mee mne, with fuireſt honour, | 
The world ſhall even approve; each boweſt voſom. 
Swell with a kindred oy iſte Ut Happy. - 

Sigiſ. The world approve LW hat ig the been 
The confcious mind is its own awful — 4 
And yet perhapa, I thou wert note king, 

I know not, Tanervd; uu 1 avight bans dove, 
Then, then my wonduR; fanifies by dove, , 
Could netibe deu, by the ſevereſt- Judge, 
The mwan:wfect of intereſt or ambition. 

But now, not. all my partial heart can pens, 
Shall ever ſhake tb unalrerable digercs 


88 of 


Tasc. 'Tis well—No morgan. unn 
J yield me to my fate Feb, e. tance? 8 16. 
Since thyr!baibarian Han ts na by pride, 
shut up to dove and ty here beheld me 


Caſt om the ground, a vibe and bed wonkt | 1 


Loſt to all cares, all-Gignitres, uf duties! 

Here will I grow, breathe gut my — foul, ; 

Here at thy feet——Doath,' death alone frall-part ms | 
Sigiſ. Nav ye then vowd-rourice ms to 

What can I more? — I, Tancred! onee again” 


Attend 
Tan 


Oſm, 
Exult= 


A v. 
] will forget the dignity my ſtation 
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Commands we ts ſultaiy—fdr the laſt time 
Will tell thee, that, I fear, no ties, no dyty, ; 
Ean ever root thee from my hapleſs boſom. ne 
O leave me l fly me! were it but in/pity — 

To ſes what once: we: tenderly have lowed, 

Cut off from every hope—eut off for re 

Is pain thy-generaſity ſhoald-ſpare mW. 
Then riſe, my Lord; and M you n 

If you reſpect my honour, nay, my peacey 

Retire for thought th emations of my heare 

Can ne'er alarm my virtue; yet, alas? 

They tear it lo, they pierce it vwithiſach anguiſh 


- 
b 1 » F341 . —_ 18 — 6 


s O vu. 20 
| TANCAED. QeM0nD, — btb. 
Oſm. Centering. —— — nd anſwer 
t my hon our, | 
For this x + 260 191 
Tane. Inſolent traitor! think net to eſcape - ＋ 
Thyſelf my venge ante! "They R. Oſmond alt 
Sigiſ. Help, here? Help1—O hoavens? 69: 922 ] 
Mn [Throwing herſelf down by him: 
my Lord, what meant your headlong rage? 
rn | 
To you devoted, s unblemifivd; pure, 
As veſtal truth; was reſolutely youỹ © /// * 
Beyond . 9 
Oſm. Perfidious woman) die — : 
. piper tart ee; 
And to the grave ts 1 YE 
Attend a lvſbangy yet 1 * 8 6 
Tanc. 0 en, derer en 
Oſm. And, tyrant thou TU ; le noe o'r my 
tomb f 


Exult Tis welloTis goa — ne contenti=—[Dves.] 
: Ga 
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 # 


76 1 ANC RED AN _ 
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S E ER N E. I er 
ron gad d ie et 
Tanenzp, Sirr abi, leserkas, SiGuaNPxDH 
Lap RA. i e r turm iam if! amt $4) 
Tanc. throwing himſelf down by Sigiſmunda. J Quick! 
here l bring aid All in Palermo bring 
Whoſe ſkill can ſave her l- Ah! IS ö 
Pours faßt be , in ns 130d» en © ib; 1.1 
Sigif. All aid is vain, TOUT? ITED Wy; 
I feel the powerful hand of death upon me 
But, oh! it ſheds a ſweetneſsithro' my fate, 
That I am thine again; and, without blame, 0 
May in my Tancred's arms reſign my fault - 
Tanc. Oh, death is in that voice! fo pram mild, 
So ſadly ſweet, ag mixeg even with mine | 
| The tears of hovering: angels —Mine again !—. 
And is it thus the (cruel fates have join'd us?“ 
Are theſe the hoxrid/nuptials they prepare 
For love like ours? Is virtue thus rewatded 2- 
Let not my impivus rage aceuſe juſt Heav enn 
Thou, Tancred j thou l haſt murder 1 
That furious man was hut the tool of- fate, 1 
I, I the cauſe l- But 1 will do thee juſtice 
Qn this deaf heart 1. that to. thy tender — a 
Refus d an ear Ves, death ſhall ſoon unite us!? 
 Sigiſe Live, live, my Tanered Let tz reg 
To expiate all that maꝝ have been amĩiſſ. 
May it appeaſe the fates, [avert their fung 
From thy propitious vaigu. l Mean time, of me $a 
And of thy glory mindful, live, I charge thee; . 
To guard our friends,. and, make. thy people — 
[Obſerving Siffredi fixt in aſtoniſbment and grief 
My father !-—— Oh how ſhall I lift my eyes 
Io thee, my ſinking father... coun 
- Siffi, Awful Heaven. 
7 am chaſtis'd My pee child By 
Dig. M i ng A e - 
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1 N 8 6 nurn ”* 
A fearful darkneſs eloſes all arcunde— * THO 
My friends+ we needs muſt pare -E ang [0 


Th imphrtaus calb—Farewehmy-Lairad cherim 


My poor afllited, father's age-eRndolpho, | n het ln ae 

Now is the time tawwateb u unhappy, king, 

With althe cars and/rendernls of friend i=». 

Oh my dea father |» bod beneath the weight ir 

Receive my laſt adieu + Where art thau, Tancred cg T 

Give me thy hand<-Bur'ah 4: ir cannot fave me 

From the dire king' of 'terrors, pro weary "gy 

Creeps o'er my heath! gs U | and £ 
Tanc. ann 4 19 „ 24 1) 

O lift rhy-gracious e ro 

Thou leaviſt me, Sigiſnundal 4 | 
Sigiſ. Net moment. 

I bad, my: Tanered, ſomething more to ſay— | 

Yes—but thy lose and tenderneſs! for ma 

Sure makes it naedleſa-Harbaur na reſentment. 

Againſt my father; venerate his zeal, e. 

That acted Fromm a primciple of goodnela, 

From faithflit love te ther ke and maintain ; 

My innocenee' imbabhn'd, with bolieſt-care_ [D562 

Preſerve my ſpotleſa memory Ede 

ETERNAL MERCY: n tos sid 

Oh. t tis the only ſting of death to part n . 

From ho ws e- Taet-een, my rear 


Dien 
Fans. Thus tek | 
[ Flying ty he Gan is held by. Rodolpho, 
Red, Hold] bold! my Lenders ne IS 
— Sigiſmunda's laſt requeſt already ? 
Tanc. OF Jet me free?! Think not to, bind me Pd 
With ous friendſhip, to the 5 life! bn 
What hand can ut the thouſand thouſand gates, 
Which Death fill opens. ts the woes of mortals — 
1 ſhall ind means—No power in earth or heaven 
Can force me to endure the bateful git, 2 
Thus bb all that Tent it end 
63 


78 | T A NCR IEE D Ew Av.. 
Off! traitors ! eff Cor my diſtracted ſout ons N 
Will burſt indignant from-this jail of nature, A 
To where ſhe — ——— * 
Point not to life I cannot linger here. 1 
Cut off from thee, the miſerable pity, Sti tt a w; 
The ſcorm of human kind 4 trampled ar-: 
Who let his mean poor-hearted love, one 
To coward, prudence ftoops who made it not ? 
The firſt undeubting action of hid reign. 
To ſnatch thee to his throne, and thete to ſhield 6. 
Thy helpleſs boſom from — 0-1 ree mgt 
O ſhame ! O agony? O the fell ſtingg ss 
Of late, of vain repentance Ha h my brain 
Is all on fire l a wild abyſs of thought lawn ; 
Th? infernal world-diſcloſes ! See behold him 
Lo! with fierce ſmiles he-ſhakes-the bloody Neel;: - 
And moeks-my feeble tears Henceil quickly bence! 
Spurn his vile carcaſe! give it to the dogs!!! 
Expoſe it to the winds and ſereaming ra dens! 
Or hurl it down that fiery ſteep to liel 
There with his ſoul to toſe in flames for ever 
Ab, impodence of rage . What am I- Where? 
Sad, ſilent, all? The forms of dumb deſpair, 
Around ſome mournful tomb M hat da I fee ?- : - | 
This ſoft abode of innocence: and loy e 
Turn'd to the houſe of death! a plate of horror 
Ab, that poor corſe l; pale l pale! .deform'd wit murder 
1 that my Sigiſmunda !. _ 
| | [Throwing rt * E ihr, 
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Cen. 4 a Vit pauſe, hoking on the ſows before 5 
ve I lixd "ig 
a x geen, Ae . 
To be a dreadful monument of de — 1d 
Rodolpho, raiſe the Ning. and b ear him hence. 
From this diſtracting cene of blood and * 
Alas ! 1 dare not give him my aſſiſtance . 
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Behold the fatal work of my dark hand, 4% 
That by rude force the paſſions would command, 
That ruthlefs. fought to root them from the breaſt ; - - 

They may be ruPd, but will not be oppreſs'd. 
Taught hence, .ye parents,” who from nature-ſtray,_ 
And the great ties of ſocial life betray; | 
Ne'er with your children act a tyrant's part: 

'Tis yours to guide, not violate the heart. 

Ye vainly wife, who-o'er mankind preſide, 
Behold my righteous woes, and drop your pride! 
Keep Virtue's ſimple path before your eyes, 
Nor think from evil good can ever riſe . 


This is one of the beſt of Mr Thomſon's dramatic pie-- 
ces, and met with very good fucceſs. The characters are 
well ſupported, though not ſufficiently new and -ſtriking : - | 
the loves of Tanered and Sigiſmunda are tender, pathetic, * 
and affecting; but there is too little variety of incident to 
preſerve the attention of an audience. The language, in 
general, is poetical and flowery, though in ſome places too 
declamatory and fentimental-:. Upon the whole, this play, 
though poſſeſſed of a confiderable ſhare of merit, ſeems. bet»... 
tr adapted to the cloſet than the. theatre. 
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CRAMM®'D eee . 
„ 0g 2000 Ingen your” L 
Was even hapleſs beroine of a play W n 
1 M Av * 
Was ever woman ſo by love betray d? * »4 wal 9 
Match'd with two nn 4 WA 
But, bleſs me !-—holi—What founds are theſe I bear! . 
T ſee the Tragic Muſe herſelf appear. 


[The back-ſcene opens, and diſcovers a romantic Syl-- 
van landſcape ; from which Mrs CISBER, in the 
character of the. Tragic Muſe, . advances ſlowly te. 
muſic, and ſpeaks the following lines.] 


HENCE with:your flippant Epilogue, that trier 
To wipe the virtuous tear from Britiſh. eyes; = 
That dares my moral, tragic ſceue profane, 

With flrgins—at beſt, unſuiting, light and vain. 
Hence from. the pure unſully d beams that play 
In yon fair eyes where virtue foines —Away ?* 

Britons, 10 you from chaſle Caſtalian grovet, 
Where dwell the tender, oft unbappy loves ; 

Where ſhades of heroes roam, each. mighty name, 
And court my aid te riſe again to fame; 

To you I come, ta freedom's nobleſt ſeat, 

And in Britannia fix my laſt retreat. 

In Greece and Rome, I watch'd the public weal 
De purple tyrant jrembled at my jieel «| x 


” . 
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_ Nor did I leſs o'er private ſorrows reign, 
ns And mend the melting beart with ſofter pain. 
Li 5 On France and You then roſe my bright ning Har, 
| With ſocial ray—The Arts ave ne er of w oP * ry 
[| Þ as your fre and genius fironger blaze, N e Kewng 
| As yours ore generous Freedom's bolder lays, 
, | Let not thi Gait tif e leave e eb e,. * 
1 In decent manners and in life refin'd; 
The laughing bollad to the meurnful beſo. | | 2. 6: 


When thro five alis your e 

pr e e ee ee de Vn, nv ac, fl 

O keep the dear impreſſion on hi woaſl, > * 
Ner idly lat i for run eſte 


1 


ic 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HIS play is confiderably ſhortened in 
the performance; but I hope it will not 


be diſagreeable to the reader to ſee it as it 
was at firſt written; there being a great 
difference betwixt a "Ou in the ML hen 


2p0n the ſtage. | 
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HTS bands was aeſcended from an ancient 
family in Cheſhire, which came originally from 
France; though” by the name it would appear to be of 
Dutch entraglon. He received a very liberal educa- 
tion, and became eminent for his poetry, and kill in 
architecture, to hoth which he difcovered an early. pro- 
penſion. It is ſome what remarkable in the hiſtory of 
Poetry, that when the ſpirit of Tragedy, in a great 
meaſure, declined, . when. Otway and Lee were dead, 
and Dryden was approaching to old age, that Comedy 
ſhould then begin to flouriſh; at an era which one - 


would not have expected to Frere auſpicious to dhe 
cauſe of mirtun. 

Much abdut the ſame de 6 Mr Congreve, and* 
Sir John Vanbrugh ; who, without any invidious re- 
flection on the genius of others, gave a new life to the 
ſtage, and reſtored it to reputation, w which, before their 
appearance, had been for ſome time e Happy 
would it have, been for the world, and ſome advantage 
to the memory of theſe comic ln if they had diſ- 
covered their wit, without any mixture of that licen- 
tiouſveſs which, while 3 it pleaſed, tended CM the-- 
audience. : . . 3 a 1 
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The firſt ſtep our Author made into life, was in the 
character of an Enſign in the army. Me was poſſeſſed 
of a very ready wit, and an agreeable elocution. He 
happened ſomewhere in his winter quarters, to contract 
an acquaintance with Sir Thomas Skipwith, and recei- 
ved a particular obligation from him. He had very 
early diſcovered a taſte for dramatic writing, to im- 
prove which, he made ſoine attempts in that yay, and 
had the draſt, or out · lues of twa plays lying by him, 
at the time bs acquaintance commenced with Sir Tho-- 
mas. This gentleman poſſeſſed a large ſhare in a thea- 
trical patent, though he very little concerned himſelf 
in the conduct of it; but that he might not appear al- 
together remiſs, he thought to procure ſome advantage 
to the Rage, by baving our Author's play, called The 
Relapſe, to be acted upon it. In this he was not diſ- 
appointed; for The Relapſe ſucceeded beyond the warm- 
eſt expectation, and raiſed Vanbrugh's name very nig 
amongſt the writers for. the ſtage. 

Though this play met with greater, applauſe than the. 


Author expected, yet it was not without its enemies. 


Theſe. were people of the graver ſort, who blamed the. 
looſeneſs of the ſcenes, and the unguarded freedom of 
the dialed. k 

Being encouraged by the ſucceſs of The Relapſe, he 
yielded to the ſolicitation of Lord Hallifax, who bad. 
read ſome uf the looſe ſheets of his Provot'd Wife, to 
finiſh that piece ; and after throwing them into a pro- 
per form, gave the play to the theatre in Lincoln's - Inn- 
Fields. Though Sir John had a greater inclination to 
ſerve the other company, yet the requeſt of Lord Halli- 
fax, ſo eminent a patron of the poets, could not be re- 
ſiſted. Sir Thomas Skipwith was, not offended at ſo. 
reaſonable a compliance, and The, Provok'd Wife was. 
ated 1698, with ſucceſs. Some critics likewiſe objected 
againſt this as a Jooſe performance ; and that it taught 
the married women how to revenge themſelyes on their 
duſbands who ſhould offend them. 

The play has indeed this moral, That ſuch buſhands 


| as reſemble Sir John Brute, may expect negleaed 
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Nauty, and abuſed virtue; may be pecidicald's yield | 


to the motiwes of revenge, and that the forcible ſolici- 
tations of an agreeablt- perſon, ho not only demon- 
ſtrates a value, but a paſſion for what the poſſeſſor 
ſlights, may be” ſufficiently em en an nn 
wife to forfeit her honour... 
Though this event may often fall out, e the ra- 8 
tality of a huſband produces the infidelity of a wife, - 
yet it need not be ſhewn upon the ſtage; women are 
not generally ſo tame in their natures, as to bear ne- 
glect with patience, and the natural reſentments of the 
human heart will without any other monitor point out 
the metliod of revenge. Befides, every huſband ought 
not to be deemed a brute, beeauſe a too delicate, or 
ceremonious wife ſhall, in the abundance of ber ca- 
price, be ſtou upon him that appellation- Mauy wo- 
men who have beheld this repreſentation, may have 
been ſtimulated to imitate Lady Brute in her method of 
revenge, without having ſuffered ber provocation. This 
play: verifies the'obſervarion of Mr Pope, | 


That Van wants grace, who never wanted wit. 


The nent play which Sir John Vanbrugh ie 
upon the ſtage was. Napa comedy, in two. parts, acted 
at the theatre- royal in Drury-Lane, 16908. This was 
originally written in French, by Mr. Bourſart, about ſix 
years before; but the ſcenes of Sir Polidorus Hog ſi ye, 
the Players, tie Senator, and the Bν½ were added by 
our Author. This performance contains a great deal 
of general ſatite, and uſeful morality; notwithſtanding 
which it met with but a cold reception from the audi- 
ence, and its run terminated in about eight o nine 
days. This ſeemed. the more ſurpriſiug to men 2 
as the French comedy. from which it was taken, was 
played to crouded audiences for a month together. Si 
John has rather improved upon the original, by: adding | 
new ſcenes, than ſuffered it to be diminiſhed in à tranſ-- 
lation, hut the French and the Engliſh taſte was in that 
particular very different. We- canuet better account 
lar be ill uccels of this excellent pieeey} ing in the 


* 


ire err ee 
words of Mr Cibber's: Apolog y for hit own Life; Whew 
ſpeaking ofthis play, he has the following obſervation :: 
The character that delivers precepts of wiſdom is, in 
© ſome: fort; ſevere upon · the auditory. for-ſhewing-hin 
Lone wiſer than himſelf ;- but when folly is his object, 
© he applauds himſelf for being wiſer than the coxcotn!y 
© he laughs-at. And whe is not more- pleaſed with an 
© occaſion to eommond, than to accuſe himſelf??? 
Sir John Vanbrugh, it is ſaid, bad great facility in 
writing, and is not a little to be admired. for the ſpirit, 
eaſe, and readineſs, with whieh he produced his plays. 
Notwithſtanding his extraordinary expedition, there is 
a clear and lively ſunplicity in his wit, that is equally 
diſtant from the pedantry of learning, and the lowneſs 
of ſcurrility. As the face of a fine lady, with her hair 
undreſſed; may appear in«the morning in its brighteſt 
glow of beauty; ſuch were the- productions of Van- 
brugh, adorned- why the - 1 1 Nas | 
ture 
Mr Cibber abſerves, that have is ſomething ſo . 
ing to the ear, ſo eaſy to the memory in all he wrote, 
that it was obſerved by the actors of This time, that the 
ttyle of no author whatſoever gave the memory lẽſs 
trouble than that of Sir John Vanbrugh, which he him- 
ſelf has confirmed by a pleafing experience. His wit 
and humour was ſo little laboured, that his moſt enter- 
mining ſcenes ſeemed to be no more- than his common 
converſation committed to- paper: As his conceptions 
were fo falt of life and humour, it is not much to be 
wondered at, if his muſe ſhould be fometimes too warm 
to wait the ſlow pace of judgment, or to endure the 
drudgery of forming a regular fable to them. 
The reputation which Sir John gained by his come» 
dies, was rewarded with greater advantages than what 
Ariſe from the uſual profits of writing for the ſtage, 
He was appointed Clarencieux King at Arms, a place 
which he ſome time held, and at laſt diſpoſed of In 
Auguſt 1916, he was appointed ſurveyor of the works 
at Greenwich Hoſpital :' he was likewiſe: made comp- 
toller · general of his Majeſty's works, and ſurveyor af 
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the gardens and waters, the profits of which places: 
oollect ively conſidered, nnn 
rable ſu m 1 

la ſome part of our Authory: life, — cannot: 
juſtly aſcertain the time), he gratified-an inclination of 
viſiting. France. Av curiofity no doubt induced him to- 
paſs orer to that country, he Joſt no-time in makings 
{ach obſervations: as could enable him to diſcern the- 
ſpirit and genius of that polite people: His taſte for 
architecture excited him to take a ſurvey of the ſortiſi- 
cations in that kingdom; but the ardour of his curioſity: 
drew him into a- ſnare, out of. which he found greats 
difficulty te eſcape. When be. was. one day ſupreying- 
ſome fortifieations-with- the ſtricteſt attention, he was 
taken natice of by:an engineer, ſecured by authority 
and then carried priſoner to the Ban ile in Paris! The 


French were confirmed in: ſuſpicions of his · deſign, by 


ſeveral plans being found in his poſſeſſion at che time 
he was ſeized. m__ but as the French, except in caſes 
of hereſy, uſe their priſoners with gentleneis and hu - 
wanity, Sir John found his-eonfinement. ſo e | 
that he amuled- himſelf: in drawing rude drapghts of 
ſome comodies. Fhis circumſtance raiſing curioſity! in 
Paris, ſeveral of the nobleſſe viſited him in. the Baſtile; | 
when Sir Jehn, who ſpoke their language with fluency: 
and elegance, infinuated. himſelf into their favour by 
the vivacity of his wit, and the- peculiarity of his hu« 
mour. He gained ſo much upon their affections, that 
ihey repreſented him to the French King in an inno- 
cent light, and by that means procured his liberty ſome 
days before the ſolicitation came from England. 
Sir John Vanbrugh formed a. project of building a 
Gately. theatre in the Hay market; for which he had 
intereſt enough io raiſe a ſubſcription of thirty perſons 
of quality at 100 I. each, in conſideration, whereof 
every ſubſcriber for his own life ſhould be admitted to 
whatever entertainments ſhould be publicly performed 
there, without farther payment for entrance... 4: 
On the firſt ſtone that was laid. in this. theatre, wore 
wſcribed the words LITTLE WII, as a compliment 
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to-a lady of extraordinary beauty, then the celebrated 
toaſt, and pride of that party, Inithe'year: 1706; when 
this houſe was finiſhed, Mr Betterton and his copart- 
ners put themſelves under the direction of Sir John 
Vanbrugh and Mr. Congre ve; imagining that the con- 
duct of 222 eminent authors would reſtore their 
rumed affairs; but they found their expectations were 
ta e +1 fon though Sir John was an expeditious 
writer, yet Mr Congreve was too judicious to let any 
thing come unfiniſhed out of his hands; beſides, every 
proper convenience of a good theatre had been ſacri- 
ficed to he the audience a vaſt triumphal piece of 
architecture, in which plays, by means of the ſpaciouſ- 
neſs of the dome, could not be ſucceſsfully — 
becauſe the actors could, not be diſtinqtly heard. 

„Not long before ahis time, the Italian Opera dagen | 
toiſteal into England,, but in as rude a diſguiſe, and as 
umlike itſelf as poſſible; notwichſtanding which," the 
new monſter pleaſed, ihough it had neither grace, me- 
ody, nor action to recommend it. To ſtrike. in there- 


fore witch the prevailing faſhion, Vanbrugh and Con- 
greve opened their new theatre in the Hay-market, 
wich a(tranſlated Opera, ſet to Italian muſic, called The 
Triamp/t -ofi Love; but it met: with a cold reception, be- 
ing performed: only three days to thin houſes. 
«Immediately upon the failure of the Opera, Van- 


brugh produced his comedy called The Confederacy, 9 
greatly improved from the Hourgois @ la mode of Dan- compli 
cour. The ſucceſs of this play was not equal to its 1 
merit; ſor it is written inan uncommon vein of hu- The 
mour, and;abounds:with:the moſt lively ſtrokes of rail- 1 wy 
lery. The proſpects of gain from. this theatre were ſo * ; 

very unpromiſing, that Congreve, | in a few months, nail q 
gave up'his hare and intereſt in the government whol- 0 56 
ly to Sir John Vanbrugk; who being now ſole pro- 3 
prietor of the houſe, was under a neceſſity to exert him- bete 
ſelf in its ſupport, As he had a happier talent for nc 
throwing the Engliſh ſpirit into his tranſlations of French to mall 
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them, he, in the n p e ee, three 

more of that kind, viz 9 
1. The Cuckold in Conceit a the Coew mei 

of Moliere, 

2. Squire Treelooby, from his Mont. ds Pai 

——— Theſe two vers neuer rived: from r 


manuſcript; Wen 4 3 
3. The Alte, from the 2 Anourews of the ane 
author. — 1 


However ed executed theſe woes werey! yet they 
eame to the ear in the ſame undiſtinguiſhed utterance, 
by which almoſt all their plays had equally ſuſſered ; 
for as few could plainly hear, 1 was not n on 
many would applaud. 

In this ſituation it aha or 
of the two companies could reſtore the ſtage backer 
mer reputation. | 

Sir John Vanbrugh therefore, tired Ae dee ing. 
nagement, thought of diſpoſing of his whole farm to 
ſome induſtrious tenant, that might put it into better 
condition. It was to Mr Owen Swiny that, in the exi- 
gence of his affairs, he made an offer of his actors, un- 
der ſuch agreements of ſalary as might be made will 
them; and of his. houſe, cloaths, and ſcenes, with the 
Queen's licenſe to employ them, upon payment of the 
calual rent of five pounds every acting day, and not to 
exceed 700 I. per ann. With this propoſal Mr Swiny 
complied, and governed that ſtage till another great 
theatrical revolution. 

There are two plays of our Author not yet mentions. 
ed, viz. The Falſe Friend, a comedy, acted in 1698, 
and, A Fourney to London, a comedy, which he left 
unfiniſhed. This laſt piece was finiſhed by Mr Cibber- 
to a very great advantage, and now is one of. the beſt 
comedies in our language. Mr Cibber, in bis pro- 
logue, takes partieular notice of our Author's virtuous 
intention in compoſing this piece, which, he ſays, was 
to make ſome amends for thoſe looſe ſcenes which, in. 
the fire of his youth, he had, with more regard to ap- 
plauſe than virtue, exhibited to the — 


Sir John indeed appears to have been often ſenſible 
of the immorality of his ſcenes z for in the year 1725, 
when the company of comedians was called upon, in a 
manner that could not be reſiſted, to revive The Pro- 
vol d-Wife,: the Author, who was conſcious how juſtly 
it was expoſed to cenſure, rhought proper to ſubſtitute 
a new ſcene in the fourth act, in place of another, in 
which, in the wantönneſs of his wit and humour, he 
had made a rake talk like a rake, in the habit of a 
elergyman- To avard which offence, he put the ſame 
de bauchee into the undreſs of a woman of quality; for 
the character of a ſine lady, it ſeema, is not reckoned 
ſo indelibly ſacred, as char of a churchman. What- 
ever follies he expoſed in the petticoat, kepr him at 
leaſt clear of his former imputed profaneneſs, and ap- 
peared. now to the audzence innocemly ridiculous. © | 

This. ingenious dramatiſt died of a quinſey at his 
houſe in Whitehall, on the 26th of March 1726. He 
was a man of a lively imagination, of a facetious, and 
engaging humour, and as he lived eſteemed by all his 
acquaintance, ſo he died without leaving one enemy to 
reproach his memory; a felicity which few men of pu- 
blic employments, or poſſeſſed of ſo diſtinguiſhed a ge- 
nius, ever enjoyed. He has left behind him monu- 
ments of fame, which can never 5 den with taſte: 
and —— bog 
7 n 12 Of unn TH 
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P R O L O G U E. 
Spoken by Mr WI L K s. 


« THIS Play opt birth: from priaciples of r, | 
To make amends for errors paſt of youth, 

A bard that's now no more, in riper days, 

' Conſcious review'd the licence of his Plays: : ; . 
Ad though applau/e his wanton Muſe bad fir a | * 
Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual minds admir'd. | | | 
At length be own #'d that plays ſhould let you Jer 2 Mae 
Not only, what you are, but ought to be; 5 Ae e d 
* vice was "natural, "was never  maeeh. © PRs 

. its but ofar. Punifument'! 1 e wo 
- Warm withthet thong bt. hu Nwſe once mnure took, lame, + 
. Refolu/ a dn brivg-ligantiant ife ne H · 2 1 5 
Such was the piece his lateſt pen deſigu d. 


But left no traces af hu plan heb... 


* 


— 
RY 


1 
1 
© 
4 
© 
r 
d 
— 
is 


Wi 


Luxuriant ſcenet, unprun d, ar balf, contriu d- MV. N 
Ay Yet, through the, mſi, biz native-firefaryiv'de 1 7 | 
u Rough, as rich ore, in mines be treaſure, lay, 1217141 20. 
ſte Yet jtill twas rich, and forms at length a play. 


In which the bold compiler bot no merit, 
But that his pains have ſav'd your ſcenes of ſpirit, 
Not jcenes that would a noify joy impart, - 


But ſuch as buſh the mind and warm the heart. 
From praiſe of hands no ſure account be draws, - 
But fix'd attention is ſincere applauſe. 

If then (for hard you'll own the taſk) bis art 


Can to theſe embryon-ſcenes new life impart, 
The living proudly would exclude bis lays, 


And ts the buried Bard reſigns the praiſe. 
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Lord TOWNLY; of 3 | 
Mr Maut x, an admirer of Lady Grace. 

Sir Fxancis' WrRowGHEAD, « country kenden. 
Squire Ric nan, his ſon, a mere whelp. | | | 
Count Bass NT, n gameſter. din. 8 
Joun Moov, ſervant 10 Sir Francis, an honeſt clown 


Lak TownuY; immoderare in her purſuit nes. 


** 
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lf Lady GA, fiſter to Lord Townly, of examplary virtue. 
[i ; Lady W wife to git W r* * 
Miß Ja nAx, . 
i Ms MoTHERLY, one that lets lodgings. 
ente e ſeduced by the Count. 
_ e . r- en 
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8 C'E N E. Lord Tong: gene. 

ed Townny ſolar | 
"HY. Gd 1 marry Was it not evident, 
my plain, rational ſcheme of life was imprac- 
ticable, with a woman of ſo different a way 
of thinking is there one article of it, that the 
has not broke in upon : Ves Let me do her ju- 
ſtice Her reputation That I have no rea- 
ſon to believe is in queſtion— But then how lo 
her profligate 'courſe of pleaſures may make her 55 
to keep it is a ſhocking queſtion! and her preſu 
tion while ſhe keeps it—inſupportable | ! for on the 
pride of that fingle virtne ſhe ſeems to lay it down, as 
a fundamental point, that the free indulgence of every 
other vice this fertile town affords, is. the b irth · right 
prerogative of a woman of quality Amazing l 
that a creature ſo warm in the purſuit of her pleaſures, 
ſhould never caſt one thought towards her happineſs 
——Thus, while ſhe admits no lover, ſhe thinks it = 
greater merit ſtill, in ber chaſtity, not to care for her 
huſband; and while ſhe herſelf is ſolacing in one con- 
tinual rind of cards and good company, he, poor 
wretch! is left at large, to take care of his own con- 
tentment . Tis time, indeed, ſome care were ta- 
ken, and. ſpeedily there ſhall be Vet let me not be 
raſ Perhaps this diſappointment of my beart may 
make me too impatient ; and ſome tempers, when. ro- 
proach'd, grow more untra@able,—Here ſhe comes 
Let me be calm a while, e 
vo L. III. B LB " 
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3 A 
Going 0dr 6 fs aff inner, Mad * ond 


La. Town. Lard, wy Lord! what can I poſſibly do 
at home? 

L. Teus . What! does wy filter, Lady Grace, do do at 
| home? ? 

La. Tous. Why, that is to me amazing! have you 
0 any pleaſure at home ! : 

own. It might bo i in your power, Madam, 1 con- 
wi to make it a little more comforts ble to me, 

La. Town. Comfortable and ſo, my good Lord, 
you would really have a woman of my rank and ſpirit 
ſtay at home to comfort her huſpand Lord ! 1 F. | 
tions of Tife ſome men have! 

IL. Tou. Don't you think, Madam, aue Ladies ve 
tions are full as extravagant? Meinen 
La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame doves live 
coop'd within the pen of your Feine, 1 do think em 
prodigious indeed! 
I. Tous And when they fly wild about this town, 
Madam, pray what muſt the world think of 'em then? 

La. Town. Oh! this world is not ſo ill bred as to 

arrel with any woman for liking it. 

L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, a huſband fo wellbred, 
as to bear my wife's being ſo fond of it; z in ſhort, the 
* you lead, Madam 

La. Town. Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt life in the work, 

L. Town. I ſhould not diſpute your tafte, Madam, if 
a woman had a right to pleaſe no body but herſelf, 

La. Town. Why, whom would you have her pleaſe? 

L. Town. Sometimes her huſband. * 

La. Town. And don't you think a huſband under the 
ſame obligation? * Y 

I. Town. Certainly. , 

La. Town. Why then we 4 agreed, my Lord | 
For if I never go abroad, till L am weary of being at 
home which you know is the caſe—is it not” equally 
reaſonable,” not to come home ilk one's weary of 
being * | 8 81 5 * 
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| L, Town; If this he your rale of life, Madam, tis 
time to alt vo one ſerious queſtion ?? 

La. "Town. Don't let it be long a coming then—— 
bor L am in haſte. * Nu nm een r ens l 

IL. Tous. . 
rious anſwer. fn 


La. Tows.. Before 1 know me queſtion ? | E 
IL. Tous, Pſhah have 1 power, wo, to 


make you ſerious by 2 ? X 
„Ian How herb enn 2d e nw 4 
L. Toum. And you promiſe to anſirer — eh 29 
- La, Tous, Sincereß, 


IL. Toun. Now then recollect your wehe, and rel 
me ſeriouſly, Why you married me? 
La. Town. You inſiſt upon truth, you ſay ? Bil; $033 
L. Tous. I think I have a right to it. 
La. Towa. Why, then, my Lord, ne give you; at 
once, à proof of my obedience. and ſincerity 
think I married to take off that reſtraint, hat 
lay upon my pleaſures, while I was a ſingle woman. 
I. Tous. How, Madam! is any woman e lefs 
_ reſtraint aſter matriage, than be fore it? 1604 
La. Teun. O my Lord! my Lord! he are lee 
different creatures! Wires have infinite liberties in 
1 5 that would be ants in an . woman to 
take. f 
IL. Town. Name one- | 
La. Town, Fifty, if you oth 8 degin then, 
in the morning A married woman may have men 
at her toilet 3 invite themeio dinner; appoint them a 
party in a ſtage · box at the play; ingrois the conver- 
ſation there ; callbem by their Chriſtian names; talk 
louder than the players. From thence jaunt into 
. the city — take a frolickſome ſupper at an India 
houſe . perhaps, in her gaiete de cœur, toaſt a pret- 
= | ty —— clatter again to this end of the 
| town! break, with the morning, imd an aſſembly ; . 
crowd. to the hazatd- table; throw a familiar levant 
W 1 of quakty, and if he * 
B 2 


4 


* * 4 


for I think, when a man begins to loſe his temper at 
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mands his money, turn it off with a loud laugh, and 
cry you'll owe it * to ven him, ha, ne 1.214, 
I. Town, Prodigious + WEEN} 6, 
La. Town. Theſe now, my: 1 are ſome few of 
the many modiſh amuſements, that diſtinguiſh; _ * 
vilege of a wife, from that of a ſingle woman; 
L. Town. Death Madam ! what law — theſe 


Kberties lels ſcandalous in a wife, than Sd, 


woman? 


La. Town. Why, the engen taw in the world, eu- 
ſtom——— cuſtom time out of mind, my Lord. 

L. Town. Cuſtom, Madam, is the law of fools: but 
it ſhall never govern me. 

La. Town. Nay then, my Lord, "tis time for me to, 
obſerve the laws of prudence. 

L. Town, I wiſh I could ſee an inſtance A. L 

La. Town. You ſhall have one . 


bome, if a woman has any prudence, —— 
8⁰ abroad till he comes to himſelf again. © {Going. 
I. Town. Hold, Madam IL am amaz'd you are 
not more uneaſy at the life you lead! Vou don't want 
ſenſe ! and yet ſeem void of all humanity : fer N 
bluſh I ſay it, I think I have not wanted love. | 
La. Town. Oh ! don't ſay that, my Lord, if you! l- 
pole I have my ſenſes. 
L. Town. What is it I have dne an vou? e can 
you complain f?? © + 
La. Town, Oh norhing in be led: ?tis true you. 
have heard me ſay,” I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
hundred pounds theſe three; weeks but what then? 


—— huſband is not liable to his wife's: debts of 


honour, you know and if a filly woman will be 
uneaſy about money ſhe can't be ſu'd for, what's that 
to him? as long as he loves dern wo: anal forex: the can 


have nothing to complain o. i 


I. Toum By Heaven, if myvwobele delete n 
into your lap, could make : you delight in the chearful 


duties of a wife, I ſhould think myſelf a gainer — 
| rt * | 


enougl 


L. 1 


much a 
thouſan 
things 1 
guineas 
true {pit 
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Ea. Teum. That is, my Lotdp I might receive your 
whole eſtat e, & xou/ were nba 
2 ſhilling of it. 1 f 
Lowa. en — Lmaſter of worker, 
your iplenſures w quld be mine; but different as they 
are, IU fred even your follies, to deſerve 2 
haps you ma have ſome other triffing debts of honour 
abroad; that keep you out of humout᷑ at home 
at leaſt it ſhall not be my fault, if I have not more of- 
your company There, there's a bill ot: ** dane 
dred— and now, Madam + a 

_ La. Tous. And now, my Lord, down: to — 
L thank: you-—— Now am I convinced, were weak 


» enough to doe this man, I ſhould never get a ſingle 
guinea from him Ly ; 


I. Tous. If it be. no offence, Madam 

La. Town,” Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; Tam in 
that harmony of ſpirits, it is. impoſſible to put me out of. 
humour. 

L. Town. How long in realen then to you think that: 
ſul ought to laſt you? 

La, Town, Ob, my, tear dear Lord! now you have: 
ſpoiPd all again; how is it poſſible 1 ſhould anfwer 
for an event, that ſo utterly depends upon fortune? 
But r0-ſhew you, hat I am more inclinꝰd to get money, 
than to throw it away have a ſtrong poſſeſſion, 
that with this-five hundred, I. ſhall. win five thouſand. 

L. Town. Madam, if you were to win ten thouland, 
it would; be noi ſatisfaction to me. # 

La. Town. O, the churl! ten thouſand! what ! not ſa» 
much as wiſh k wight win ten thouſand ! Teng 
thouſand! O, the charming ſum! what infinite. pretty 
things nſight a woman of ſpirit do with,ten . thouſand). 
guineas! Y'my conſcience, if ſhe were a woman of 
true ſpirit—ſhe—ſhe* "might loſe dem all again: 

L. Pon; and I had rather it ſhould be ſo, Madam; 
provided. could. by vanes that were. the laſt ou ene 
ful loſe. . g | 
che Fa. Tow. Welk my Lord; to let you 77 1 defign” too 

| Play all the good houſewife 1 can, 1 am _ 

| B 3 | - 
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right. [Exit Lady Townly. 
L. Tus. Inſenüble ereature I neither reproackes, 


JI «+ 
- — 


the leaſt reflection Cbntinual Meence has lulyd her 


many virtues. What a turn has her head taken 


__ _ | ftrong, that reaches her Lenitives, I ſee, are to no 


fides. They know my caſe Ell talk with — 
DF Enter @ SERVANT. , 


«© oo 


1 TE Town, They did not 45 me? 
Ser. No, my Lord. 


as Fete 


L. Town. Very well; "ſtep | up to my MY 15 fay, I ' 


deſire to ſpeak with her, | | 
Serv. Lady Grace is here my Lord. [Exit ods 
' Enter Lady GRACE. | 
WY Town. 80 Lady fair; whar pretty weapon hare 
you been killing your time with) 
Za. Grace. A huge folio, that has ane Kid .- 


1 think 1 have half read my eyes out. 
I. Tows. 0/1 you ſhould not pore fo nen juſt aſter 
| dinner; ch 


La. Grace. That's true; but any body's choughts ars 
2 2 than always one's vouy you know. | 
| . Tous. Who's there? WHow $29.4 


— SERVANT. . TOR 
Leave word at the door, I am ar home to no body bur 
Mr Manly. 
ta Grace. And NE ho 


LT. Town. rd my e 


kis company? FR) 2 1 
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1 8 a party at Quadrille, only to piddle with a little of it, 

at eee with the Ducheſs of Quite 
o or indulgence; kindneſs, or ſeverity; can wa her id 


into ſuch a lethargy of care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her ex-. 
ceſſes with the ſame eafy conſidenee, as if they were ſo. 


But how to cure it———Pam afraid the phyſie muſt be 


purpoſe——— take my. friend's. opinion-— Manly will 
ſpeak freely my fiſter with tendernoſs to N 


he ever 

L. To- 
is a ma- 
to be bi 
without 
have re 


I 
5 
„ 
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Lu. Grace, Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 
L. Town. And your lidyſhip's enquiry into the * AY 
of thoſe ordersy "ſhows ur Muli it-was: not & matter in- 
different te your$ e ee ee e ec nog 
'[n. Grees, Led! pon mats the wet eke 
brother! bas : SUMTY 2741 2:7 orten 105 
L. Tows, Look you, my grave Lady Grace—im on. 
ferious word—-] . 57170 2 
La. Groce T:earftihelp that. 


I. Tous. Had you can't help it! hayha1 The fl. 


anpliciopiof:rtige reply was admirable} ++ + 20 hm 

La. Grace. Pooh } you teize one, ae owt 

L. Town. Come, I beg pardon, child this is not 
a point, 1 grant you,..to- trifle. uponʒ therefore 1 hope: - 
you'll give. me leave to-be.ſerious. - 

La. Grace. If yow defire it. brother; though upon my 
word as te Mr Many having any re * 
me, — L know nothing of it: h 
L. Tun Wel chère's nothiäg pn ng in your 
making a doubt 3 in ſhort, I find, by his 
converſation of late, that he has been looking round 
the world for a wife and if you were to lock round 
the world eee ner Aer 
to you. in £0.01 1 { 

La. Grate: Then, Wee — enen, 
brother, will certainly tell yo of it. 

L. Tows. O! that's the laſt thing he'll do; belF ne- 
ver make you r wer ul oy b Wb: mn 
be refus d. a} 

La: Gruen Now you ade: me 4 Nuß, = 
he ever make any 8 kind to you 3 © Oh. 

L. Tows.. Not diteQly ; but that imports nothing; he 
is a man too well acquainted with the female wotld; 
to be brought into a bigh opinion of any one woman, 
without ſome well exatnim'd proof of her merit: yet Þ 
have reaſon to believe, that your good ſenſe, your turn 
of mind, and your way of fe, have brought him to 
ſo favourable a one of you, that a few days will redues 
bim to talk Plain to e e eee: 


0 
75 
1 
$3. 13 
"i 
27 
6 


1 
3 9 * 
4 J 
a * 
1 
F *» 
1H > 
{PLP 
| 1 
| 
15 
= 
. Ld © 
: k 
b 
| 1 
4 _ 
SL 44% 
2 » 
' 


% The NN VE D; HUS; or, AMA 
ing our friendſhip) I have neither nnn. 
rag d hint, I e enn ard 
La. Gruce. L am mighty e near in our 
way of thinking :: for. to tell you: the truth, he is much 
upon the ſame terms with me: you know he has a ſa - 
tirical turn hut never laſhes any folly, without giving 
due encomiums to its oppoſite virtue: and upon ſuchi 
occaſions, he is ſometimes particular, in turning his 
compliments upon me, which I don't receive with an 
reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take them to myſelf. 
I. TJoun. Vou are right; child: when a man of merit 
makes his addreſſes, good lente may 1 
been, without ſcorn, or coque try. oo... 0 ad 
der e. nn L'he's end os N * 


* n ' OP 4 Euter Mr ManLy.. LAT 1 G * 


* My Lord, your moſt obedient, 1 FAY 
Ke Town. Dear Navlysi Nh —— 1. vas hiokiog 
to ſend to you; e gation word Loy at 
- Man; Then, Lam glad L am bere;. my Lord 
Lady Grace, 1 kiſs your hands! What, only you 
two l. How many. viſus may a man make, before he 
falls into ſuch unfaſhionable company? A; brother. and 
ſiſter ſoberly fitting. at home, when the Whole 10wn is 
a gadding ! I queſtion if there is ſo particular a tete 4 
tete, again, in the: whole, pariſh of 8. Jamess -.. 

þ ares Grace. "By, 9 10 Mr. Ae) hop, ölen 
are 10 216d; 1 

Was +3308 I had. __ . 7 Madam but that 
L ſaw you an exception to it Where's my lady 2: 

I. Town. That, I believe, is impoſſible to e 

Man Then I won't try, my Lord — - 

L. Foun. But, tis probable. I may hear of. mos 
mat me J lave been four. or ive hours in, bed. 

Man, Now, if that were my caſe——1 believe 1 
— Bat I beg pardon, my Lord. 

I. Town, Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: via” * 

me, if you ſpeak. out; for it was ay this head L 
wanted to ſee you. Dentin 


Aan. 6 mu Lord, dee you chlige mg t 


for the pr 
debate ; 2 

e 
no occaſ 


1 E A JOURNEY to LONDON.” 2k 
proceed. Af that were my e. en 
ſhould certainly ſleep in another Irre 
La. Grace. How d you mean? eh Fonts 18 | 
Nan. Only a compliment, Meet, u ne dt 
Ls. "Grace. A compliment?! 
Mans. Yes, Madam, in rather curving pc on — 
doors than Wy” 916 A 
La, Graz. auer you ii n wn te ker e. 
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Aan. 1 * bose, bor ir gt Madam; for, us, 
ſtrict juſtice, 1 think ſhe. ought rather to g ; thay" R 

La. Grace. This is new doctrine, Mt * 

Man. Ag old, Madam, ab Love; Honour, erg. 1. 
When a woman will ſtop at nothing that's wrong, why 
mould a man batatite a thiog that's Tight?” 

La. Grace. Bleſs me, but this is f(R rhings— 

| Mats. Fömentations, Madam, are fomerimesneceffary 

to diſpel tumourt: tho” I don't directly 5 my Lord 
to do thin This is only what, upon the a ou. 
vocation, I would do moet, 

La. Grace. Ay, ay! you would As! Bakbelors wines 
indeed, are finely govern'd.” 17 TOE WP] 
Aas. If the matried mens wed Ai am apt 
to think we lhould not ſee fo many mutual Pies; 
taking the air in ſeparmte coaches,” 07 

La. Grace. Well, but ſuppoſe it your own caſe; 
would yo part with a wife, A4 ſhe” now and 
then ſtays out, in the beſt compan 60.012 u 189 

IL. Tu. Welt faid, 1 ne ſtand up 
for the privilege. of your ſex.;. this is Ike w bea Warft 
debate; T Mall ef 
Ale, Nam, 1 Wink a wife; after midnight, bas 
no occaſion to be in better company than her huſ- 
band's; and tat frequent unreaſonable” hours make 
the beſt company the worſt company ſhe can fall into. 

La. Grace. But if people of condition” ark to keep 
company WI bad wiathe,' c 18 f pole th be. 
done Unleſs oft confottiis'to-their Hows? 

Man. I can't find, that any woman's pl brecht 
. het to conform to other people's vice. 
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L. Town; I doubt, child, here we are got a little, on 
the wrong ſide of the queſtiIoo .. 
La. Grace. Why ſo, my. Lord! Leantt ink the caſe 
ſo bad, as Mr Manly ſtates it People of quality 
are not ty'd down to the rug; Gale who have their 
armee te makes... 11 EI Yu undd 
Man. No people, —— are above being ty'd 
down 40 ſome rules that hays fortunes to loſe - 

Ia. Grace. Pooh, I'm ſure, if you were to 8 

Gde of demie süd- „e chte to meme 

thing; more far; bs d ee od ALY 15,9 
L. Tous, Well, what ſay you to that, Manly ? 

; 8 Why, troth, my Lord, I bave amelie to 

. 3 {4688 x « 1 ſhould 16-06% Hi 06: 

Grace, Ay, that 1 ſhould be glad zo bear now... 
Ten. Frans Fa 1 26d l sell vant 
Mas. Then, in one word, this, my Lord 3 I hare of: 

ten thought that the miſcondutt of my Lady has, in 2 

great meaſure, been vg: kg ben Lordſhip's treat- 

ment of wang Y mr 5 blow th 
— Toes. 'My Re, 

Han. Av, my Lord, you * ideliztd — Wan mar- 
| riage, chat you even indulg'd her, like a miſtreſs, after 
it: in ſhort, you continy'd the loyer, when v e 
have taken up the huſband. 1% 

Ia. Grace. O frightful !. this ; is, warſe than Yother 
can a huſband love-a wife too well? 

Mast As gaſy, Madam, as f wh may lors her huſ- 
band.too.little... Ai ei Wer : x2t 190Y T2 ogslivi ef Sal: 100 

I. Town. So, you two are never fike,to agree, I find. 

La. Gract: Dont be poſitive, Brother Ham afraid 

we are both of a mind already. LAſids. ] And do you, 

at this rate, ever hope to be married. Mr Manly RP 
| Aon... Never, Madam, "till 1. , with a wo- 
man chat likes my eee e e "AY \ 

La. Grace...” Tis pity,but your miſtreſs foul 
Man. Pity me, Macs when 3 rr th — 

wat, wontrhear it. % vnn tt Hat LE d 
"4a. e 1 „ * Ne 


10 brea 
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a frien 
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Man 
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ing to 
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Mi —— —.— dir ding for! — 
thas was needful; ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; 
having ſuch. entire poſſeſſion of you, ſhe id not miſtreſs 
of herſelf h An mercy on us ho many fine eons 
heads have been turn'd upon the fame occaſion! n 

L. Towne O Manly l *tis/too true l there's the 3 
of my diſquiet'! ſhe knows, and has abus'd her power ! 
nay, I amiſtillfo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak it) tis not 
an hour ago, that in the midſt of my impatienee 1 
gave her another bill for five hundred to throw away. 

Man. Well—my Lord? to let you ſee I am ſome- 
times upon the ſide of good nature, I won't abſolutely 
blame you; for the greater your r the more 
you have to reproach her with. '3 

La. Grace. Ay, Mr Manly! bers now, I begin to 
come in with you: who- knows, my Lord, 50 way 

have a good account of your kindfiefs !” 4150 1 

Man. That, I am afraid,” we had not beſt dend 
upon: but ſince yo have had ſo much patience; my 
Lord, even go on with it a day or two more; and upon 
her Ladyſhip's next ſally, be a little rounder in your 
expoſtulations; if that don't work drop her ſome cool 
hints of a deterinin'd K 16d _ leave LORA 
to breakfaſt upon em. 1 974" 79 
I. Tous. Lou are perfectly right how valuable is 
a friend, in our anxiety! !?! 170 
Man. Therefore: to divert that, my Lord, I my for 
the preſent, we may call another cauſe. . 


La. Grace. Ay, for ET aLAk T lets hare done 


with this.. —* * 
I. Town, With all my We or 09%) 8! tet 
La. Grace. Have you no news u Mr. n 

Man. A propos. II have ſome, Madam; and : 
believe, my Lord, as extraordinary in its W 

L. Town, Pray, let's have it. : 

Man. Do you: know, that your e ee 
and my viſe kinſman, Sir Frand0 ee eee 
ing to town. with his whole family 7? 
Le . cen what 4 can bo un baſil hoo? 


ix 


24 The; PROVOR'D/ HUSBAND: # or, * 
rene e me — 


"aft Toms, Explain 1+ on ane. MA a 
Aan. He has carried bin cletion—apint Sr Jt 
Worthland. 


I. Tous. The 08 what! OV ENABLE 

Man. The famous borough of Guzeledown | 

I. Toun. A proper repreſentative, indeed. 

La. Grate. Pray, Mr Manly, don't I kndew bin? 
Mau. You have dimd with him, n A was 
| Aa down with' my. Lord, at Bellmont. 

La: Grace. Was not that he, that got Fe Ind matey 
* dinner, and overſet the ER in er his 
-eompliments to my e 6 0 

Mas. The ſame. 

La. Grace. Pray, what are biv<ireumſtunces? I know 
but very little of him. 

Man. Then be is worth Your W can tell you, 
Madam. His eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a 
good two thouſand pounds a-year :, though, as it was 
left him, ſaddled with two jointures, and two weighty 
mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what it is 
But that he might be ſure never to mend it, he married 
a profuſe young huſſy, for love, without a penny of mo- 
ney ! Thus, having. like his brave anceſtors, provided 
heirs for the family, (for his dove breeds like a tame 
Pidgeon), he now finds children and intereſt- money make 
ſuch a bawling about his ears, that, at laſt, he has ta- 
ken the friendly advice of his kinſman, the good Lord 
Danglecourt, to run his eſtate two thouſand pounds 
more in debt, to put the whole management. of what's 
left into Paul Pillage's hands, that be may be at lei- 
ſure himſelf nee his affairs, by being a 9000 

ment- man. 

2 Som, A moſt ard 8 indeed. | 

an. And with this politic — 8 now. en 
bw) CH to London _ 4, Mi 
I. Tous. What can It end 1 18 
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L. Town." Do-you think bell Nir, till his money's | 


gone? or, at leuſt, Mill the folGcib.over 2%; Bt 81 


Mas, If my intelligence is right, my Lord; he won't 
fit long enough to give de ar carnpike. . Kal 


L. Town. How ſo? 


Man. Ola bitter buſneſs! eee hood tn 
the whole town, beſide the returning officer : Sir John 


fend him about his. buſineſs again; 


will certainly have it heard at the wn doin se 


4 Tous. Then he has made « fine buſineſs of 


deed n rhe bay eit 


Mas. Which,/as obs ay Bad NAN go, „n 


be done, in as few days as poſſible. 


L. Grace. But why would you ruin ths ndor. de- 


man's fortune, Mr Manly ? 


Mas. No, Madam, I would only ſpoil his-proje&z. to 


fave his fortune 


* Grace, How are you eme enough, todo e. 


ther ? 


Man; Why——1 have ſome obligations wth fans. © 


ly. Madam: I enjoy, at this time, a pretty eſtate, which 
Sir Francis was heir at law to: but — by his being 


is wad” il Yeo Srl e e 


: 
. YT 2 N. 
N 4 


— - 4 
A a 8 


a booby, Wee aj woo 


Serv. to Manly. JS, here's one of 5 ie 
your houſe, deſires to ſpeak with uu. 
Mas. Will you yive him lea ve to come in, my Lord! 


1 


L. heb e CP eg 
"Enter Many": Sl 


\ Mons Well, James; what's the matter now ? © 

James Sir, here's John Moody's juſt come to TY 
be ſays Sir Francis, and all the family, will be = tos 
night, and is in a great hurry to park with you... 


Nn. Where is he? 


Jamet. At our houſe, Sir; Ys been gaping * 
ſtumping about rhe, ſtreers, in his dirty boots, and ak - 


i. * 5 

Vorl.. Wen A 
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may have a good lodging for a parliament - man, till he 
Hires a handſome whole houſe, * for al his family, for 
the winter.” VI 
Man, I am afraid, 3 I muſt waie upon Mr 
| Moody. 
I. Down, Prigthee, let's have him here : be wil ai 
vert, W 
Man. 0 end bes fuch a 41 Not ban he's 0 
near common ſs that he- paſſes for a wit in Ws fa- 
mily. 
La. Grocb. 1 beg of all things, we may have Ms 
am in b 15 * dreſs og never ſo 
homely | 
9 Then dere him to come biber, James. 
| {Exit James, 
. Grace, Pray, what may be Mr Moody's poſt? 
Man. Oh! his maitre d' hotel, his butler, his bailiff, 
his hind; 633 and ſometimes————his com- 
anion. 
| f L. Tous. ie. runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has ſet him down in the houſe, he will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt proof of what importance he 
is to the public, in his own.country, 
Man. Yes, and when tHey have heard him, "a wil 
find, that his utmoſt importance ſtands valued at 
ſometimes being invited to dinner. 
Ca. Grare. And her Ladyſhip, 1 ſuppoſe, will ics 
as conſiderable a figure in her {ſphere too. 
Man. That you may depend upon: for, if I 6 
miſtake, ſne has ten times more of the jade in her. chan 
ſhe yet knows of; and ſhe will ſo improve in this rich 
ſoil, in month, that ſhe will viſit all the ladies that 
will let her- into their houſes; and run in debt to all 
- - the ſhop-keepers that will let her itito their books: 
mm ſhort, before her important ſpouſe has made five 
pounds, by his eloquence, at Weſtminſter, "the will 
have loſt five hundred at dice and paris in — pa- 
riſh-of St Jathes's. | 
I. Town. So that; by that time he is declared undu · 
Iy eleded, a ſwarm of duns will be ready for their mo- 
* and his Worſhip will be ready bor a jail. 


* 


7 


Oh, honeſt John! 
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Mun. Yes, yes, that I reckon: will cloſe the aceount 

of this hopeful journey to London. Bat tower — 

te lors horſe of the team * 
Enter Joux Moody: A 3 


- a . 


J. Moody. Ad's wounds, and heart ! Meaſtet Minty | 
I'm glad I ha? fun ye. Lawd, lawd! give mea buſs ! 
Why, that's friendly now: fleſh! I thought v ſhould 
never ha? got hither! Well, and how d'ye do, Meaſter ? 
——Good-lack ! I beg pardon for my W 
I did not ſee bat his honour was here. | 

L. Town. Mr Moody, your ſervant :: I am glad 26 fas 
you in London ; 1 bope all the good family is well. 

J. Moody. Thanks be. prais'd your Honour, they 
are all in pretty good heart; thof we have, had a power 
of croſſes upo* the road: 

L. Grace, I hope my Lady has bad no hurt. Mr Moody. 

J. Moody. Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
never in. botter humour: There's money e ſtir- 
ring now. | we 

Man, What has been the- matter, John? | 

J. Moody. Why, we came up in ſuch a burgy,. you 
mun think, that. our tackle was not lo light as it fouls 
be. 

Man. Come tell us ., bow do they: 
travel? | 

F. Moody. Why, i” the Rs, Sache, Meaſter.; and- 
'cauſe my Lady loves to do things hagge, 40: be 7 4k 
ſhe would have. a couple, of cart-horſes:elapt to th? fo 
old geldings, that neighbours might ſee ſhe went up to 
London in her coach and ſix l and ſo Giles ale. the 
plowman, rides poſtilion 3 

Man. Very well! The journey ſets. out as it ſhou'd: 
1 [Aide 1 Whaty-do-they, bring all the children with 

em too? 

J. Moody. Noa, noa, only the young Squoire, an 
Mils Jenny. The other foive are all out at board, at 
half a crown a- head, a-week, wh, John Barer at 
wake Banahil farm. das ene e e 
' { ; 
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2 be. 0 en x for 
younger children 

F. Moody. Anon, Sir ? [Not e l 

La. Grace. Poor ns will become of em? 

J. Moody. Nay, nay, for that matter, Madam, they 
are in very good hands: Joan loves 'um as thof they 
were all her own : for mne was wet nurſe to every 
mother's babe of um. . ay, they'll ne*er want for 
a belly-full there! | 

La. Grace, What fimplicity tf 

Man. The Lud a“ mercy upon all good folks; What 
work will theſe people make! _[ Holding ap his hands. 

L. Town. And when do you expect them here, John? 

J. Moody. Why, we were in hopes to ha' come yeſter- 
day, an it had no” been, that th' old weazlebelly horſe 
tyr'd: and then we were ſo eruelly loaden, that the 
two fore-wheels came craſh down at onee, in Waggon- 
rut Lane, and there we loſt four hours fore we cou'd 
ſet things to rights again. 

Man. So they ng all their baggage with the coach 
then? 

7. Moody. Ay, ay, and good fore ont there is— 
Why; my Lady geer alone were as much as filPd four 
portmatitel trunks, befide the great deal-box, that hea- 
** Ralph and the monkey ſit upon behind. 

Z. Town. Ea Grace, "and Man. Ha, ba, ha! 

La: Grace. Well, Mr Moody, and prays . how many 
are they within the coach? 

F. Moody. Why, there's my Lady, and his Worhip; 
and the young ſquoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the fat 
lap- dog, and my Lady's maid, Mrs Handy, and Doll 
Tripe the cook, that% all. — Doll puked a little 
with riding backward, ſa they boiſted her into tho 
coach- box, and then -her ſtomach was eaſy. _ 
Ca. Grace. Oh, 1 {ce dem! 1 ſee em go by me. Ha, 
ba! __ » [Laughing 

. Moody. Then, you mun think, Meaften, there was 
ſome ſtowage for the belly, as well as th” back too; 
children are apt to be famiſht upoꝰ the road j ſo we had 
ſuch cargoas of plumb-cake, and baſkers-of tongue, 


— 
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and biſcuits, and cheeſe, and cold boibhd beef and then, 


in caſe of ſickneſo, bottles of cherry brandy, plague 


water, ſack, tent, and ſtrong beer ſo plenty as made th“ 
owld cbach crack again! Mercy er ene, r ſend * 


dem all well to towny I ay, © © 24 


Man. Ay, and welt out on't again, Nba ky 

F. Moody. Ods bud, Meaſter! you're a wife mon; and 
for that matter, ſo am I—— W hoam's whoam, I fay : 
I'm ſure we ba? got but little good, eer ſin? we turn'd 
our backs on't. Nothing but miſchief? Some devil's 
trick or other plagued us; a! thꝰdey lung! Crack, goes 


one thing! bawnee, goes another! Woa; fays Roger 


then ſouſe! we are all ſet faſt in a ſlough. Whaw! cries - 
Miſs; ſcream go the maids! and bau, juſt as thof they 
were ſtuck: and ſo merey on us! this was the trade 
from morning to night. But my Lady was in ſuch a 
murrain haſte to be here, that ſer out ſhe would, thef * 
told her, it was Childermas dayxyK gn 

Man. Theſe ladies, theſe ladies, John e, 

J. Moody. Ah, Meaſter l 1 ha? ſeen a little o- 
aud I find that the beſt—when ſhe's mended, won't ha 
much goodneſs to ſpa re 
I. Tous. Well ſaid, John. Ha, ha! 

Man. I hope, at agen vou and e oog woman } 
agree ſtill. . 
F. Moody Ay; a! rnvcleofcia>itnwtets Bridger 
ſticks io me: though as for her goodneſs— Why, ſhe was 
willing to; come to London too —But-ha wild a bit!“ 
Noa, noa, ſays l, Wen ee W pms. _ 
without you. 

Man. Why, that a (poken,-John,-and Hike : 

4 man. 
7. Moody. Ahe weaſt heart, were Moaſter bot t 
te mon that I .am.——Ods wookers Vthof hel ſpbak 
ſtawtly too ſometimes but then be ni a 36 
no, he canno* hawld-zts "FS 'F! 3 

L. Town. ho. Grace. Man. Ha, hay is 1 

7 Monty. Ods felh; but I mun hye me whoam ! th?” 
evachiwvill be coming every hour nau but Meaſtes 


char me tolnhν your Worthip out ;/ for he has hugey- 


C3: 
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bu@neds with you; and wilt certamly wait: upon you, 
by that time he can put on e clean neckeloth. 12 

Mas. O Jobn, Fl wait upon him. Ins en 
F. Moody. Why, vou wine be fo kind, vull ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me wherr you lodge. 

J. Moody. Juſt i thꝰ ſtreet next to where your Wor- 
ſhip dwells, at the ſign of the Golden Ball——lt's gold 
ar 
ſort of geer for gentle women. | 
Man. A milliner's? + 

J. Moody. ray wage APY e ſhe 
has a couple of cleaver girls yg Ge 
room. 3 1 

Ans. Yes, 7h, eee 
doubt ere — * houſe to you; 
Job? OP. 

F. Moody, The greateſt * ee 
ſure; for as I was gaping about the ſtreets, who ſhould 
look out of the window there, but the ſine rentleman, 
that was always riding by our coach: fide, ac York races 
— CoM Bafſet ; ay, that's he. 

Man. 9 fake 

F. Moody. Well; ee 29 ore 01109 
fee to— - . 

Man. As any N i town. [Afide. 

F. Moody. At York, he nol! eee. with my 
Lady every morning. 

Man. Yes, ld Dias her Lan wil re 
| worm, his complignayt; hore ie n. 43 LA. 
J. Moody. Well, Meaſte: - 6 
I. Town. My ſervice to Sir Francis, and my Lady 


La. Grace; And mine, vy Mr Mendy. 
J. Moody. Ay, re Nana, -they'l be — * 


| 1 dare ſay. | lg tom nn ADIOS Gt abs! 
Man. I'II bring my compliments erat. a. 
John —— TY 


J. Moody. Dear Meaſter Manly, 2 88 of 

neſs bleſs and preſerve you. [Exis . Moody, 

I. Tens. What. a natural creature "vu 1: nell 
"1.0 | 
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| Za. Grace. Well, I can't but think John, in a wet af- 
ternoon in the country, muſt be very good company. 


L. Town. O, the Tramontane ! If this were known at 

half the quadrille- tables in town, they would * 
their cards to laugh at you. 8 

La. Grace, And the minute they took them up again 
they would do the fame at the loſers. But to let you 
ſee that I think good company may ſometimes want 
cards to keep them together; what think you, if we 
three ſat ſoberly down, to kilt an hour at ombre? 

Man. 1 ſhall be two hard for you, Madam. 

La. Grace. No matter; 1 ſhall have as much 6 
tage of my Lord, as you have of mw. 
I. Town. Say you fo, Madam? Have at you; thew? 

Here! get the embre-table, and cards. [Exit L. Town. 

La. Grace. Come, 3 know: ene 
forgive me now! 

Man. 1 don't know divches! e nee 
thinking ſo, Madam Where do gene grate" 1necon 
pals my dme ſo-agreeably ? - * 

La. Grace. rr 


ſhare of the mann ter what's 
decome of us! | 


Moms ru follow im a menen, Madam —— 


: [Exit Las A 
It maſt: be e eee what 


unoffending decency ſhe avoids an explanation? How 
amiable is every hour of her conduct! What d'vile 
opinion have I had of rhe whole ſex, for theſe ten years 
paſt, whieh this ſenſible creature has recovered in leſs 
than one! Such a companion, ſure, might compenſate 
all the-irkſome — „en ae 3 
falſehood ever gave meli! 1 
Cold\vihew'reqpiate; like hor; their teak 
What Haleyon days were in the gift of wives f/ 
Vain rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 
3 the mazried tate. [En | 


e ei! "i neee 1 Nens ub * by 
— ⏑⏑ {W814 i * WY IB 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 
Mes. rg I Houſe, _ 


5 Enter oem B45547. and Ars MoTaERLY.. 


i * 


Count BASSET. | 


rell you theee.is not ſuch a family in England * 
you! Do. you think 4 would. have gene · out of your 
lodgings for any body: that was not ons: ta make you 
* for the winter? 

Math. Nay, I ſee: needing againf}- it, gie, but the 
gentleman' s being;a-parliament-man; and when people 
may, as it were, think one impertinent, or be out of 
— . 2L — as far. one's 

C/ Pſhah'! Prytheez never trouble. *. 1 
His pay is as good as the . bank !— Why, he has above 
two thouſand a- year! 

Moth. Alas-a-day! that's nothing : peta ten 
thouſand a- year, have ten-thouſand things to do. with it. 

C. Baſ. Nay; if you are afraid of being out of your 
money; what — n = | 
Mrs Motherly ?- 7 gui 
en rifle how de 22/448 7700 C429 eee 
C. Baſ. Why, I have a game in my hand, in · which | 
if you'll croup:me; that. is, — play. it ou hall 
go five hundred to nothing. 
bo: Moth Say you: 1 I een. ä 
now pray, let's ſee your game. 

C. Baſ. Look you, in one word, my * — | 
hen I was down this ſummer at Vork, I happen'd 
to lodge in the ſame houſe with. this en n _ 
now coming to lodge with you «.. % 4 

Motu Did you ſo; Sir? ? 

C. Baſ. And ſometimes- had. the honour 10. breakfaſt 
and pals an idle hour with her —— 


F ” 8 
” 
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Moth. Very good; and here I — y-e60gypngaRNG 
the impudence to ſup, and be buſy with her.. 
C. Baſe. Pſhah ! pyythee, hear mm.. 
Mot /i. Is this your game? [ would not give ixpence 
for it, What! you have a paſſion for her Ida] 
No, no, country-ladies are not ſo;fluh of it!! 
C. Baf. Nay; if you, won't have patienes | - 
Moth. One had need to have a good: anda | 
to hear, you talk at this, rate? IO OO 
king my poor niece Mrytilla eaſy ? 

C. Baſ. Death I I ſhall do it ſtill, if th woman will 
but let me ſpeak 
Moth. faq no ou ir from ber an morning? 

C. 2. rn 
———— up again. 
Mork. Ay, bur I dou't find you ; eat «np. an- 
fwer to it. 
C. Baſ. How the quail com-L,; Mon Leng ens 
Moths What, bear you talk of another woman! 
c. Beſ. O lud, O lud! I tell you, I make ber for- 
tune. Ounds! TU marry bare: 6113 a n nt God. 
Moth. A likely matter! if you would not do it when 
ſhe was a maid, rer * s (buy (6.008% Sh 
I preſune. 
C. Baſ. Heyday ! whe, your | head begin — mp 
dear; the devil l nnn 


ry her myſelf! en Sn ret 
Moth. os door, who the der do you think wall 
warry her? 3 N Ald!» v Wh 


C. Baſ., 7 n n nth 
Moth, Humph ; there may be ſenſe in iat 
C. Baſ. Very god One for Ypiher,: then; If I can 
help her to a hufband, why ſhould _ come into 
my ſcheme of helping. me to a wife ? 8 e qd 
1 Your pardon, Sir; ay, ax! in.en_ honourable 
affair, vou know you may command me but, pray, 
where is this bleſſed huſband and wife to be had? 
C. Baſe. Now, have a little patienee— You muſt know 
then, this country knight, and his lady, bring up, in 
the coach with them,, their eldeſt ſon and a daughter, 
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to teach them ee * r — their 
does out. | | 
Moth. Good ! oy | * 4 


C. Baſi Tlie ſon is an -onliek'd atiely, about ſix. 
teen, juſt taken from ſchool; and begins to hanker af. 
ter every wenech in the family: the daughter; much of 
the ſame age, a pert; forward huſſy, who having eight 
chouſand pounds left her by an old doating'grandmo- 
"ther, ſeems to have a deviliſh mind to- bs yon. in ber 
_ too. 

Mor And your defgn „pn her into buſineſs for 
life ? 

: 6: Baſ: Look you, inſhort,”Mrs Motherly, we” gentle- 
men, whoſe occaſional chariots roll only upon the 


Four aces, are liable, ſometimes, you know, to have a 


| wheel out of order; which, I confeſs; is -fo much my 
caſe at preſent, that my dapple greys are reduc'd to 
a pair of ambling chairmen :- now, if with your aſſiſt. 


ance I can whip up this young jade into a hackney- 
coach,” I may chance, in a day or two after, to carry 


her in my own chariot, on Py to INE you 
what do you fay-ro mo? | 
Moth. Why, I mall r thinking of 
it. But how will you prevent yu n. 8 ann 
. gef. By renewing my addrefies te the mbcber 5 
Mork. 7 — how _ gp _—_— — __ _ 
$6471] $4 
C. Baſ. Very well=——wHilſt 3 it covers ben end a 
Moth. That's true it muſt do But, as you fay, 


one for other; Sir, I ſtick to that——if you don't-do- 


my niebe's bufineſs with the ſon, PH Wow you hs the 
daughzer; depend upon't. f 

C. Baſ. It's a bet—pay-as we go, I tell vou, and = 
kve hundred ſhall be-ſtak*diinr a third hand, + 


Moth. That's honeſt —— But here comes my niece; 


| #hall'we let her into the ſecret ? 


C. Bf: Time enough? J. hy. By: 1 may touch upon 1 


AR, 


Moth 
beds ſh 
Myr. 
always 
none ir 
Mot 
this is 
C. Bt 
Myr. 
C. B 
' Myr 
you the 
for't. 
t 
over. jo 
"tis ove 


Dau- MYRTIL1A. | 


Moth. $0, niece, * the rooms dene out, and the 
beds ſneeted? 

Myr. Ves, Madam, but Mr Moody tells us the lady. 
always burns wax in her own. MEI and we have 
none in the houſm. 


Moth. Odſo! then I muſt beg your pardon, 88 


this is a buſy time, you know. [Exit Mrs Motherly. 

C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, child? 

Myr. As well as a loſing gameſter call. 

C. Baf. Why, what have you loft? 

Myr. What 1 ſhall never recover; and whats worſe,” 
you that have won it, don't ſeem to 1 much the better 
for't. 

C. Baſ. Why, child, doſt thou ever ſee any body 
over-joyed for winning a deep ſtake, the months . 
tis over? 

Myr, Would I had never played bor it! V bed 

C. Baſ. Pſhah ! hang theſe melancholy thoughts 
we may be friends ſtill. 

Myr. Dull ones. 

C. Baſ. Uſeful ones perhaps 
help thee to a good huſband? 

Myr. 1 ſuppoſe you'll think any one good enough, 
that will take me off o your bands 

C. Baſ. What do you think of the young country 
Iquire, the heir jof the —_ thats 3 to lodge 
here? 

Myr. How ſhould 1 ends what to think of him? 

C. Baſ. Nay, I only give you the hint, child; it may 
be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about 76— 


Hark ! what buſtle's that without? A 


*y 


N 


CTuater Mrs MOTHER1.Y in haſte. 


Moth. Sir Sir! the gentleman's coach is at the DET, 


they are all come ! * 
C. Baſ. What, already ? 
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* £ 


—luppoſe. I ſouls 


Moth, They are jult geting en vont you a 


ö 
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and lead! in my lady? Do you be. in the way, niece; 
1 muſt run and receive them. [Exit Mrs Motherly, 
C. Baſ. And think of what I told you; £xir Count. 
Myr. Ay, ay! you bave left me en to think of 
as long as I lea faithleſs fellow! 1 am ſure I 
have been true to him; and for that only reaſon, he 


wants to be rid of me: but r wes are n, 


men will be rogues. 


Mrs MoturR Y returns, ETD in Lady Waoxc- 
HEAD, led by Count Baſſet, _ 


Moth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk i into "this pare 
lour, Madam, only for the preſent, till your ſervants 
have got all your things in. 

La Wrong. Well, dear Sir, this is fo infioitely obli- 
ging I proteſt it gives me in tho*, to turn you 
out of your lodgiug thus | 
C. Baſe No trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle 
fellows are ſoon moved; beſides, Mrs Motherly's my 
old acquaintance, and I could not be ber hindrance. 

| Moth The Count is fo well bred, Madam, I dare ſay 
he would do a great deal more, to accommediate your 
UU oo en? 

La. Wrong. O dear Madam —4 good well-bred 
fort of a woman. [Abart to the Count. 

C. Baſ. O Madam, me i is very much among people 
* quality, ſhe is. feldom without them in her houſe. 

La. Wrong. Are there a good many people of quality 
in this ſtreet, Mrs Motherly ? 

Math. Now your Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a houſe without them. 

La. Wrong. I am mighty glad of that: for really 1 


- think people of quality ſhould always live among one 


another. ? 

C. Baſ. *Tis what one would chuſe, indeed, Madam. 
La. Wrong. Bleſs mel but where are Sd children all 
this while ? 


Moth. dir — men, 1 2 is taking care 
vf chem. o 34 Q 233UL $ &;" 3 


me:; | 
ance i! 
you tu 


Fes, 


place. 
Myr 
Maga 
my; lad 
Vo. 
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Sr Fran, within, ] John Moody l ſtay you by ws 

coach, and fee all our things aut Came, children. 
Mol. Hete they ure: A + 90 1 ROY R * 


Eater Sir En.4 G35, Seqire R1CHARS, ant Mas. J Eur. 
Sir Fran. Web. Fenn. I 0 by i, this was kaynd 


indeed? 
C., Baſ.., Sir Francis! give. me kene 1 bid . wel- 
come to London. 
Sir Frau. Plhab!. how doſt do, man 2——Waunds 
Im glad to ſee thee ! A good ſort of a N this}... 
C. Baf,, Is ot, that Maſter Richard?) 
Sir Fran. Ey, ey I chat young hogeul—mhy df 
not bays. Dick? 1 
$7. Rich. So I do, feyther, 


C. Baſe. Sir, I am glad to ſee, you——-T proteſt Mrs | 


Jogos is grown ſo, I ſhould not have known her. 


Sir Fran. Come forward, lenny, 7 4 
Feuny. Sure, Papa, do you think I don't Long how 
to behaye myſelf? - 11 


C. Ba/. If I . permiltion to, approach her, Sir 
Francis. 

Jenny. Lord, Sir, Tm in boch a frightful pickle ine 

_ ;: [Salate. 

C. :Baſ Every * that's proper muſt hen you, 

Mad m. — Vu have, been a long journey. 


Jen I hope you will ſee me in a t, to-morrow, 
Sir 


Moth. Only a nicee. of mine, Madam, that lives with 
me: the, will be proud, i your Ladyſhip * . 


ance in her power. wh 
La. Wrong, 14, pretty fort. of 0 young woman—— 

you two muſt be acquainted... 

Fes, O, Ane! L am, never ſtrange i in a Armee 

place. OS | [Salutes Myrtilla. 
Myr, You do me a great deal of honour, Madam— 

Madam, your Lady lMip's welcome to London. 


. en, Mamma, I. like her A fn ihe calld me 


my ladyſhipa, ak | 
„ 


[ Lady 1 whiſpers Mrs Math. pointing to "= * 


3s always ſo croſs-grain'd- 


.9 15 If you pleaſe to come along with me, Madam. 
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er too? | 

La. — You! 93 Yall 3 
little wore breeding firſt. 

Sir Fran. Od's heart! "my. Lady Wronghead ! why 
do you balk the lad? how ſhould he ever learn breed 
ing. if he does not put himſelf forward? 4 

Sg. Rick. Why, ay, Peyther, does racther think 'at 


1d be uncivil to her? 
AMyr. Maſter has ſs much good bud Madam, he 
—* 1 Myr. 


d ſoot gain upon any ; 

Sg. Rick. Lo? you there, Mother: and N would but 
be quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enougn. 

La. Wrong. Why, how gone Arch! boys muſt not 
be fo familiar. 

Ss. Ren. Why, an' I know no "Y baw the mur - 
rain mun I paſs my time here, in a ſtrange place: ? Naw 
you and I, and ſiſter, forſooth, ſometimes, in an after- 
noon, may play at one and thirty bone · ace, purely. 

Jen. Speak for yourſelf, Sir! D think T play at 
ſuch clowniſh games? 

Sq. Richi. Why, and you woant yo! ma? let it alone; 
then ſhe and I, mayhap, will have a bawrt at all fours 


with you. 


Sir Fran. Noa, noa, Dick, that won't do neither; 
you-mun learn to make one at ombre here, child, 

Myr. If maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. 

Sg. Rich. What! the Humber ! hoy day! why, does 


-our river run to this tawn, feather ? 


Sir Fran. Pooh! you filly tony! ombre is a game at 
cards, that the better ſort of people play three toge · 
ther at. 

Sg. Rich. Nay, the more the merrier, I ſay; bur Gt 


Fes. Lord! this boy is enough to deaf people ind 
one has really been ſtuft up in a coach ſo long, that 
Pray. Madam could not 1 get a Eile powder 
for my hair? 


as Myr, 1 Je en. 


Fo 


„ 
. 
J 
8 
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Sg. Nel. What, has ſiſter taen ber away nau ? 
meſs, Tu go and hams a nude gaive with Yer. e $1 

at after them. 

La. Wrong. Well Count, 1 hope you won't fo far 
change your lodgings, but N rs ma ho 
home here fometimes? 
Sir Fran. A ay pythee cone and 1 bit of: 
mutton with ay naw and _ n enen — 
to % f +» 

4. u Well Sr Pandit, you fall fa ri make 
but very little ceremony. | 

Sir Fran, Why ay naw, that's hed 1 

Moth. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh veurdalf 
with a diſh of — e ene ert 
pretty good. 

Lg. Wrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs Motherly ; but 1 did 
lieve we had beſt have it above ſtairs. * 

Moth. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme ⸗ 
diately. LL Mrs Motherly, 

La. Wrong. Won't you wal up 4 et 

Sir Fran. Moody! 

C. Baſ. Shan't we ſtay for Sir Francis, Madam ? 

La. Wrong, Lara! don't mind him; he will come if 
he likes it, 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay! ne'er heed me 1 ha” things to 


look after, [ [Exewns Lady Wrong. and Count Bal. 


10. Fuser Joann Moopr. | 


Tis Moody. Did your Worſhip want- muh? 0 | 
Sir Fran. Ay; is the coach clear'd,” and all our 
things in ? 


J. Moody. Aw but a few band-boxes, and the nook | 


that's left o the gooſe poy—— But a plague on him, th? 
monkey has gin us the ſlip, I think——1 ſuppoſe he's 
goon to ſee his relations; for here looks to be a power 


of um in er yen een dnn af-. 
ter hun. 


Sir Fran. Why, 1 let bim go to the devil! no 5 
and the hawnds had had bim a month agoe—— but 1 


viſh the coach and horſes were got ſafe 2 


D 2 
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This is a ſharp taun, we mun look: about us here, 
John; therefore I would have you go. along with Roger, 
and ſee that nobody runs eee with them before they 
get te the Reblec : 56d b CHO eee 

: F« Moody. Alas-a-day, Sir, I believe our awld cattle. 
won't yeaſily be run away with to- night but how- 
pa gal wt ta“ the beſt care wee of um, 64 | 


ſawls. II fy 1231.8 $2957 Dag Wan 2 Aru . 
A Fran. wel wel, make haſte then eh 
[Moody goes ont, and returns. 


E Moody. Ods fleſh! here” 8 * . come to Wei 
upo' your Worſhip! ' 2 4 14 4% 

Sir Fran. Wheere is be? * 

7 Moody. ' Juſt coming mat threſhonld. 0 f 

Sir Fran, Then goa about your buſineſs. [£x. Moody. 


| i. "Enter ManLy. 7 11 ee 69 


N Couſin Manly! Sir, I am your very bumble ſervant. 
Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis—and— 


Sir Fran. Odſheart this was ſo kindly « done of you 


nav. 


Mas, I wiſh you may think it * Coufn! 1 for L con- 
ſels, I ſhould have been Hon, pleas'd to * ſeen gou 
in any other place. 

Sir Fran. How ſos, Sir N -.. r. 

Man. Nay, 'tis for your own ſake : m not concern d. 

Sir Fran. Look you, Coufin ! thof I know you wilh 
me well, yet I dont queſſion 1 fall give you ſuch 
weighty renſona: for what I have done, that you will 
ſay, Sir, this is = wiſeſt Journey that em in 
my life. 

Man, I think it ought 0 be, Coulines for 1 delieve 

you will find it the moſt expenſive one your * 
did not coſt you a trifle, I ſuppoſ e. | 

Sin Fran. Why ay, it's true ! That —that did heb a 
nttle ; but if a: man's wiſe, (and Ihan't fand yet that 
Im a fool), there are my 2 to lick n 1 
2 gam. A 

LONG Nay; if you have tha 7 

f A d 346 122. 30947, 400308 24k, ghee 4 


140 
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Sir Fran. Don't you be n de. 
fmd that I know ſomething. 221 

Mas. If it be any-thing for your good — 
glad to know it too. | DBA r 15 

Sir Fran. In ſhorr then, Wei W — 
that has let me a little into what's what, at ee f 
— — that's one thing, 

Man. Very well | but what good s thas ww os = 

Sir Fran. why not _ as — as it . ober 
folks? 

Man. Other ado x A have — advantage of 
different qualifications. 

Kir Fran, Why, ay, there's it naw ! [ you fay that 1 
have lived all my days ? the country—— what chen 
Pm o' the Quorum——1 have been at ſeffions, and. I 
have made-ſpeeches there: ay, and at veſtry too 
and mayhap they. may find here. that I have- 
brought my tongue vp io town with-me ! Nye take me 
mW T 
Man. If I take your 0 right, Couſin, Lam afraid 
7 firſt occaſion you will have for your eloquence here, 

mill be, 10- ſhew that nme 
of it at all. 

Sir Fran. How d'ye mean: 


. 


Man. That Sir John Werthland has lodgt  petciow | 


againſt you. 
Sir Fran. Petition | why; ay, there let it 9 
we'll find a way to deal with that. I warrant you 


why, PEG Eg Coll, 5 John's 6“ the wrong fide, | 


mon! 

Mans. 1 donde; Sir la that will do you but little 
ſervice; for in — very notorious (whieh I take yours 
to be) there is. ſuch a thing as a ſhort ne 
ing them immediately. 

Sir Fran, With all my heart! the fooner 1 ſend hin 
home” again, the better. 

Mas. and. this_is-the! ſabopie you hive lid down, 19- 
repair your fortune? | 
Sir Fran.” In one "IVEY Coufin, 1 think rain 
wo Wrongheads have been a conſiderable nn crew 

K 


ſince England was England; and ſince the world knows 
J have talents where-withal they ſhan't ſay it's: my 
fault, if L don't make as good a figure. as any that ever 
were at the head ont. 002 ti wong at bal 
Man. Nay, this project, as you have laid it, will come 
up to any thing your anceſtors have — * five 
hundred years. 

Sir Fran. And let me alone 0 ennie maylaß 1 
havn't told you all neither NM va lh 

Man. You aſtoniſh me! what, and is it full as pre- 
ticable as what you have told me? IO cvs 

Sir Fran. Ay, thof I ſay i eee "adit Couſit in; 
 Yowll find that I have more irons i“ the fire than one ; ; 
J doan't:come of © fools nn u 9:1 

Man. Very well. 
Sir Fran. In Aur my wife has: 5 — 
court, as well as myſelf, and her :dowghter Jenny is 
naw pretty well grown up üg er 1 Th # 

Man. aſide. ] And what in the devil's fame: 
Vuould he dd with the, dowdy'? | * I 

Sir Fraun. Naw, if I doan't Jay-i in for a buſband for 
her, mayhap, i' this tawn, * may be looking out for 
herfelf— _ HRW 11 18 


Man. Not unlikely.” \ 118977 V. e with wh 
Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome ends of getting 
her to be a maid of honour, 494 Ringe 


- Man. 6/ife.]Þ Oh! he, has taken my breath away! 
but I muſt hear him out Pray, Sir Francis, do you 
think her education has yet qualified her for a court? 

Sir Fran. Why, the girl is a little too mettleſome, 
it's true l but ſhe has tongue endugh: ſhe woan't be 
daſſ'd! Then Ihe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith pand/ 
that will ſoon teach her how te ſtond ſtill. you k no¾ ü. 
Man. Very well; but when ſhe. is thus, accompliſh'd, 
; you muſt {til} Acer a ,-... 6: 0 wth . 

Sie Fran. Why, I hope one bas a good chance for 
that every day, Couſin} For, if I:take it right, that's a 
poſt that folks are not more willing ſonget into than: 
they are to get out df lte Hike an orange -tnee. upon 
that accaunt it will bear hloſſoms, and fguit thats! 
ready to drop, at the ſame tin. 


2 
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Man; Well, Sir, yvu beſt know how to make good 

your pretenſions / But pray here is my lady. . 

young couſins? I ſhould be glad to ſee them too. 

Hr Fram She is but juſt taking a diſh of — 
Count and my landlady— L'll call her daun. 
Man. No, if ſhe's engag'd, I ſhall call again. | 

Sir Fran. Odſheart i but you mun ſee her naw, Cou- 
fin; what the beſt friend 1 have in the world 
Here | ſweetheart ! [To a ſervant ui thiout. ] priythee 
deſire my lady. and the gent leman to come down a bit; 
tell her here's Cauſin Manly come 10 wait upon _— 

Man. Pray, Sir, who may that gentleman be? | 

Sir Frans. Von mun know him to be tha; why, it's 
Count' Baſſet. * N 1 - df OHH n, 


Man, Oh! is it he AA min be inficehy 


happy” in his, acquaintance. nne 


Sit Fran Treth; I zbink ſo too: he! 80 abe civileſt 


man that ever I knew in my life—— why; here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's warn- 


ing, prep to . n. ; mau 20 kind, 
NaW 7 ? 14 wt A * 


Man. Extremely ch family i is in admirable; 
hands. already! er : HC Mu en ut nb 11 

Sir Fran. Then my lady Tikes mm hugely—all the 
ume of Vork races, ſhe would never be without him. 


Mas. This was happy indeed! and a prudent man, 
you know, ſhould always ee * Fir wife may” 
; have innocent company 


Sir Fran. Why ay,/that's 10 l and il bb 3 
not be ſuch another „ f ind eos „ % 40008 


Man. Why, truly. for Fra purpoſe, L think not. *. * 
Sir Fran, Only naw and tan, he—he ſtonds a leetle 


too much upon ceremony; that's his fault, . vs A aih 


Man. O never fear! he'll mend that every day—— 


Mercy e on us! what a head he has bY | 


Sir Fran. 80 here they come! AN i 
To Lady WRONGR SAD, Count vizobvf 3% Mrs 
 MOtHEREY. Fair id Int Moi an-. 


La. Wrong. Couſin Manly ! this is _infuitely obliging?' 


I am catremely glad to lee you, 


g 
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Man. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Madam; I am 
glad to. ſee your . ook wn well, 2 your 
Journey. art 

La. Wrong. Why, * coming to London rann 
put a little more life in one's looks. 

Man. Let the way of living here, is very apt 10 
deaden the completion——and give me leave to tell 
you, as a friend, Madam, you are come to the worit 
place in the world, for a good woman to grow better in. 

La. Wrong. Lord, Couſm | how ſhould: people ever 
make any figure in. life, that are always 88 up in 
the country? * 

C. Baſ. Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the ching in 
a quite right light, wer Mr Manly, "ow humble 
ſervant——a, a 

Man. Familiar is C4141 Si your _ * 
dient muſt be civil to the raſcal, to cover my ſu- 
ſpicion of him. Ads. 

C. Baſ. Was you at White's this morning, Sir 

Man. Yes, Sir, 1 juſt cad in. 

C. Baſ. 4 658 Fee there any thing 1 
thens > {os 2 

Man. Much as lat, Sir; the ſaws daily dlveiiſes, 
and the fame crows about them. ' 

C. Baſe. The . had A tneey rumble 
. yeſterday. by 

Man k hope, Sir, youdied your ſhare of him. 

C. Baſ. No, faith! I came in when it was all- over 
— think I juſt made a couple of bets with him, 
took up a cool hundred, and ſo went to the King's Arms. 

La. Wrong. What a genteel, eaſy arr penn on bas! 

22 


Mam A __ hopeful * 1 have made here! 


lau. 


Enter Squire Rich ABD, with & wot brows Bube on 
# _ bis face. wks "AR 


de Fran, How naw, Dick ! wha we nauer . with 
#y forehead, lad? n N 
. 1 Tha' gotten « knack upon'ty {cant 


2 


Sir Fre 
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. 
7 . La. Wrong. eee eager it, n 
* leis creature? Rrw $4.1 ing 
| Sq. Rich. Wines bus ann aller, ad 
d nother young woman, into a little room juſt naw; aud 
N ſo with that, they flapt the door full in my face, and 
0 gave me ſuch a wur here I tfiouglit they had beaten 
U my brains out! fol gut a dab of wer err x 
KE to-ſfwagedt a wal nit monk ai e a 
2 La. Wrong.” They ſerv'd you right enough : : withyow 
r never have dona with your horſe-play? 7 e 
_ Sir Fran, Pooh, never heed it, lad! it will be well 
by to-morrow—— Phe boy has a ſtrong heaadGdqGG. 
" Man, bh om them feul} ſeems — 
e able-thielnea, d e eee be. 
Sir Fran, Come, Dick, here's coun man. or, 
” this is your god-ſon 717, | 5 
— La. N Oh ! here's my danger to tos. = 
7 * Enter Mi fewny. = 8 
Sg: Rich. Le ee 1 crave. gave 10 Y 
e your bleſſing. J "It STENT — . 


Man, Thou ball it, a if it "will do abee: 


any good, may it be Ar at leaſt, as wiſe a 
man as thy father. 1 8 


La. Froug. Miſs Jenny! dent you ſee your” couſin, 
child? Or 


4 
Man, And. ag Pa thee, my oratty: gp Lanai } cnt 
her.] may'(t thou be, at an 9 a woman 5 By 


mother. 'FP a 2749 E rern mn r a 
Jen. I wiſh I may ever be fo handſome, Sir. n 
| Man... Hah, Miſs Pert! Now, that's a thought that 
% ſeems to have been hatch'd in the girl on this. ſide! 
| Highgate. _ [ Hiche - 


Sir Frau. Her tongue is a little piwble, Sir. u 

La. Wrong. That's only from her country education, 
Sir Francis. Vou know ſhe bas been kept too long 
mere 0 1 brought ber ta London, Sir, to learn a 
little more reſerve and mode ti. 

Man. O, the beſt place in the world for it every 


woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of ite 


e 


off If I ſtay, 1 2 Enow but he mw aſk me ſome 


- _— e * 


£6. The PROVOK'D HUS BAND; or, Ac f. 
There's the good gentle woman of the houſe, looks like 
a knowing perſon; even ſhe perhaps will be ſo good as 
to ſhew her a little London behaviour. 
M0. Alas, Sir, Miſs wont ſtand long in need of 
my inſtruction. 
: Man. That I en what thou canſt reach ber, 
ſhe will ſoon be miſtreſs of. y 6 224 4 [Afide, 
Moth. If ſhe wg Sir, they an abvays be at her 
ſervice, | ;  » 
La. Wrong. Very obliging, nd Mrs Motherly. | 
Sir Fran. Very kind and civil truly.—— I think we 
are got into a mighty good hawſe here. 
- Man. O yes, and very friendly company. 
C. Zaſ. Humph! Pgad, I don't like his looks he 
ſeems a little ſmoky.—— I believe I had as good bruſh 


queſtions. 
Mas. Well Sir, 1 beieve you and I FR dun hinder 


the family. 


C. Baſ. It's very true; Sit—] was ; juſt thinking of go- 


ing. He don't care to leave me, I ſee: but it's no 


matter, we have time enough. { Aſide. ] And fo, Ladies, 
without ceremony, your humble ferv ant. 

| f Exit C. Baſſet, and drops a letter. 

La. Wrong. Ha! what paper's this? Some billet-doux 
Pl lay my life, but this is no place to examine it. 

1 [Puts # is te Poc let. 


ir Fran. Why in ſuch haft:, coufin? 


Man. O, my Lady muſt have a great many affaigs 
upon her hands, after ſuch a journey. 
La. Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 


| leſs every day, or ag rig otras, e v1; had 


Man. Why, truly, ladies ſeldom want employmen 
here, Madam. 

. Fon: And mamma did not come to it to be idle, Sir. 
Man. Nor you neither, I dare ſay, my young miſtreſs. 

| Fen. I hope not, Sir. 00 N 

Mar. ads om s ere 1—— Where « are "I 85 
B * W n 


nothin 

Grace 
WW 

| e 
La. 
Sir 

be tru 
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Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to the door, Sire 
Mas. e e eee e as 


out ceremony. 
Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I ut a as you will nas 
—your-humble ſervant. 1 oo Exit Manly. 


Fes. This couſin Manly, Papa, forme to be but of 
an odd fort of a cruſty humour 1 don't like bim half 
fo well as the Count. 


Sir Fran. Pooh! that's ee — chad 


Couſim is a little proud indeed! but however you muſt 


always be civil to him, for he has a deal rn money ; 
and nobody knows who he may give it to. 

La. Wrong. Pſhah! a fig for his money, you abs 
ſo many projects of late about money, ſince you are a 
parliament- man: what! we muſt make ourſelves ſlaves 
to his impertinent humours, eight or ten years, perha 
in hopes to be his heirs, and then, he will be yur 
enough to marry his maid? 

Mosh. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the conn Er 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran. Who? Couſin Manly? IS. 2 0) 

La. Wrong. To whom, pray? / 

Moth, Why, is it poſſible your Ladyſhip ould keg 
nothing of it to my Lord de nn E 


Cra 

La. Wrong. Lady Grace! | 

Moth. Dear Madam, it has been in the Ge” REY 
La. Wrong. 1 don't like that neither. 

Sir Fran. Nau, I do; for then it's likely it mayn't - 
be true. 

La. Wrong. ofide. 1 If it is not too far gone, at leaſt, 
it may be worth one's while to throw a rub in his way. 

Sg. Rich. Pray, Feyther, hau lung will it be to 
ſupper? ©. 

Sir Fran. Odſo! that's true; lep to the cook, lad, 
and aſk what ſhe can get us. 

Moth. If you pleaſe, Sir, PII order one of my waids 
to ſhew her where ſhe may have any thing you have 4 


wind to. | 
* Fran, Thank you kindly, Mrs Motherly. | 


s The(PROVOK'D HUSBAND ;'or, A& l. 
Sg. Rich. Ods-eſlv!-what, is not it the ba wie yet 
——1 thall be famiſh'd but, hawid] T' go and ak 
Doll, an there's none o' the gooſe poy le fte 
ir Fras. Do fo, and doſt hear, Dick ſee if 
there's eber a bottle o' th' ſtrong beer that came i' th 
"coach with us if . * NN in it, and 


bring it up. 5b 1 ut a ld Noi Dn 
$9. Rich. With a nue nurmeg and age ſhawn'r I, 
feyther? 4 5 | an 1 


- Sir Fran," Ay, ay ! as ala ala 4 Gert artile! i for 
breakfast Go thy ways!——and Iul HM a pipe i th 
mean while [Teer one: 9 4 ee and fAlls in, 
va apy - £4200. it 10} 4 [D Exit q Richard, 
La. Wrong. This boy is — . thinking! of his belly! 
Sir Fran: Why. my dear, you may allow __ to be 
A little hungry after his journ esp. 
La. Mrong. Nay, ein breed him your own way.— 
He has been cramming in or but of the ebach allehis, 
| | dad, l am Pak Nb my poor girl could ouſt a 31 
as much. bt ig Feine od ot ging 
Jen 0. as for that, 1 could eat a great el more, 
mamma; but then, mayhap, I ſhould grow Yoke! like 
kim. and ſpoil my thape. © 
La. Wrong. Av, ſo thou woulaR; 1 a 


Enter Squire RICHARD, with a full tankard. . 


Sg. Rick. Here, Feyther, 1 ba' browghr, it. —ibs 
well I went as 1 did; for, our Doll had juſt -bak'd a 
ddoaſt, and was going to drink it herſelf, 4 
Sir Fran. Why, then, here's to thee, Dick. [Drinks 
Sg. Rich. Thonk yow, Feyther. © 
es Wrongs Lord, Sir Francis! I wonder you, can en- 
ä gourape. the boy to ſw ill ſo much of that lubberly liquor 
— ids enough to make him quite ſtupid. 12 
S. Kich. Why. it never hurts me, Mother; and 1 
—4 like a hawnd after it. I Drinks. 
Sir. Fram. 1am fure I ha? drunk i it theſe thirty years; 
and by your, leave, Madam, 1 don't know that I want 
wit. Ha, ha N 
Fen. But you might have had a great deal more. Pa: 
be, if you would have been boxer by my mother, 


: 5. 


* 


— 


ARM. A ; JOURNEY to /LONDON, ay 
_ $1 frew.-Danghtey, he that is ge by. his wife, 
105 wit at all. -- Feli Us ai Nut en tt 

elne - err fer T 
m een 18411 1382.2 096! PEUO 3 
. Cir, Fram. IX ow are we ren, Aid; ĩt at & my 


in a. yoang woman. Nie CY IT: e int 


La. Wrong. Pray, Sir Francis, doch faub herz ſhe wa 
A fine growing {pirit, and if you check her o, pod win 
wake her us dull as her brother there... m Ke pag 
$4 Sg. Nur l. : offer a dong »traug ht. ] Indeed, e 'T 
think my ſiſter is too fort war. bad v7 1 

Feu. You! vou think Pm t00 forward ! ſure, brother 
Mad; your head's too heavy to think; of une 15 
your belly. | 


* 


- 


La. Wrong. Wen aig, Miſs }- \b0s.none of your 
ter, tho? he is your elder brother, | 

. Rich. Na, not ſhe ſhawn't e my milk vii 
the's younger fiſter.-- 09 r las! e 

Sir Fran. Well ſaid, Dick ſhe w dem thar flaw liquor 
makes a ſtawt heart, lad! 

Sg. Rich. e and DI drink been for al 
her, [I [Prinks. 

Ester you Mow! ran 

Sir Fran. So, John F How are the horſes? | | 

F. Moody. . Troth, Sir, 1 ha? noa good opinion & 
this toun, ws made ups miſchief, I Wink! 

Sir Fran, What's the matter ua? 3 

J. Moody. Why, Pu tell your Worſhip— before 
bo. were gotren to th" ſtrett end, with the coath, here, 

car Yuggerheaded cart, With wheels as thick as a 


brick wall, laid hawid e and has pod it aw to bits | 


crack, went the perch ? dawn goes the coach! 
whang ſays the glatſes, All to ſhivers ! "Marcy upon us, 
and this be London! would we were aw veel in the 


Jen. What have ven 19 d, to with, us all in the 
counfty Again. 1 Mr Lubber 21 hope we at not go in 
xo the country again el feven e al 
Eienty coaches b ulr'd* ts Le "ley 

Vor. ih - | 


country ägeen ! 


* 


80 6 ; br, An 
, Sir Trag. Hold pour tongue, Jenuy. Was Roger 


in no-fault in all this? 4 101 li i en 26 
1.13. Moody, Noa, Siry tor I, noather ; Art not Fo 
aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the carter; to do ſuchꝭ un unkind 
thing by ſtrangers?! Noa, ſays he, yen bumkin. Sir, 
he did the thing on very purpoſe! and ſo the folks ſaid 
that ſtood by Very well, ſays Roger, yow ſhall ſee 
what our meyſter will ſay to ye! Your meyſter; ſays he, 
your meyſter may kiis my and ſo he elapt his hand 
Juſt there, ànd like your'Worſhip." Fleſh! 1 ry 
top had better breeding in this tant. 
Sir Fraun. III teach this vaſcal ſome, PI} Rane 
nim! Odfbud ! if I take him in hand, Pl * the e- 
vil with him. | 
- Sg. Riche Ay do, PFeyther; _ him before the par 
Lathent, Alien 10. et „1 
Fir frad Odfbud'! and (6 em = ein Bake 
bim know who I am! Where does he live? 
Fi Moody. I believe in Londen, Sir. 


Sis Fran. What's the raſcaPs news? FW 1 | 
F. Moody. I think 1 heard ſomebody cal him Dia 
8g. Rich. What, my name! . 

Sir Fran. Where didche go? 

F. Moody. Sir, he went home. n 449 
Sir Fran, Where's chat? = wand ator 

F. Moody. By my troth, Sir, 1 ork t know! 1 heard 
him ſay he would croſs the ſame ſtreet again to- mor- 
row; and if we had a mind to ſtand i in his way, he 
 wou'd pool vs over and over again. | 

Sir Fran, Will he ſo? ,Sd{zogks! Fin a oaftable. 

La. Wrong Pooh! ' . bd a good ſupper, . 7900 

Sir Francis, don't put y rourſelf a heat for What can't 

© be help'd. Accidents wt happen ti | rkec that travel 
abroad to ſee the world. For my part, 1 thiok 
it's a mercy it was not overturn'd e * were all 
out ont. et: | 

« Sir Fran. "Why, ay, "thats true agajp, w * wa 

5 Wrong. - erefore, Tee 1 Ve ray uy 

* at ſecondhand, for #4; ent ale ; Jo bel ſpeak ; a ne | 
due. and then all's Gal," a: 1ST . Ys 
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Att Hh A JOVRNEF % LONDON. 1 
F. Magdy. Why, troth, Sig, TTY 
have you above a day longer. nö 
Sir Fran. D'ye think ſo, John 22 zum A 
Moody... Why, vou ha” had it, ever ſince — 
W ſheriff. Ai watts 
Sir Has. Why. then, go and fre. wg has got 1 15 
for ſupper and come, and get off my 7 tgp ib 


„a2 ef owns tbe; (T9712 „en 


La. Wrong. In the mean time, Miſs. do you; ltep to 
Handy, and bid her get wo jeg. form night-clojhes, 
i, [Exit La. Mes. 
5 Js. Yes, Mamma, and_oms for niit . ">. 
4 hen $11 (Exic Jeany; | 
_ Rick. Ode l and what mun I. do all alone? 


I'll &en ſeek out where bother pretty miſs: is, H 


Ry "Andie and "—"_ e cards for Kidſess" Ln. 
: 7k noc Ware ee e 
tnc 2] L vor »bai cod) gininud Ui 
12 
2 0 14 5 1 8 C E N E 8 | 
b Ybod-yoe 220 
88 ENR, l. Led Toni, Houſe. 
noise R ad 26 aid wort ub tl 
Fuer a7 Tovnui, 4 SERVANT atendins 
nE K Þ 
d 352 u wt abs 4 Lord TowaLy.,, TS * 18 00 PS OE 
2 ya 5 Jacke: an io wing: Was grad 
e | My dierd2 vo mei aq cali a 
| L. 7 hwc\Bid;them. get dinner, Grace, 
e. Jour ſerwmeain's: 17d : b wit nag I nat 
. ; das} 18 Enter Lady Ser com l s 
1 


el E hone „Wpat! ? 1s the houſe up already 7 My Lady | 


K is not dreſs'd yet l 


ll IL. Town, No matter A three o'clock—the way . 
3 break m reſt, but be Jig not alter my, hou hours rs 
es ira 12 855 Ny, yo need 2 nat. oa that? now vi both 
d « abt640 Ac $7} 1 15 y Ih * 
Town, ee c le, is onl oat an C569 Tor 161 


wn being tady Je. * ru 1% out une 19 it 


- $4 — DY HUSSAIN, &+, 4 m. 
e ae No, "ayer my word} he Is ngiged" in 


company. e sb 3 rod | 
I. Foun. Where, * „ ee N. 
La. Gr bes; At my L RevePs 2 


never dine till ſ —_— 
T. Town; No, truly ſhe is e wehe AY) l. 
dies, whe" neter let hs ſun Mime upôn any beit 
vices. But, pr'ythee, ſiſter, what humour is ſhe in 
5 2 ab of i 1 cri! 2 2001 11 du 1 bd. 
Li. Gerl O0 in tip-top fpiritt, I cut aﬀars you; 
. won a god deal laſt night. 
L. Tow 1 know no differetice between tier winning 
7 — while ſhe continues her courſe of life. 
zee; However, the is better in good humour, 
Nene ae sn tho 4351 ns's U 
E Tous, Much alike ben ſhe- is:in- goad/humour, 
other people only are the better for it: when in a very 
M humour, then, indeed, T ſeldom fail to have my 


mare of her. 4 
La. Grace. Well; ve won't tall or that 
Does any body dine here? l 
. Tou. Manly promibꝰd me. By . ves, "OH 
| what do you think of his laſt converſation ? 
Gre Q a a little" at à Ranthabbut it, 
Z. Town. How fo? 
La. Grace, Why——T'd6wtknbw how be ean ever 
mo any thoughts of me, that could! porta ke 
re rules upon wives, in my hbaring on 
— Did- od Mk his rules 'utrreaſonable 2 
La. Grace. I ean't ſay I did: but he mig Have had 
a little more complaiſanze before me, at leaſt, 
L. Tg. Complaiſance i is only a proof. of breed · 
: but his plainneſs was & certain pre of his ho» 
boy W I his good opinion of you 2, for he would 
2 | oped himſelf” 1 47 55 in confidence 
os 2606 ſenfe could not be ſobliged at jt. 
ag Las "My good opinion or Him, brother, ba. 
dae been guided dz yours ;: but 1 have receiv'd a 
ter this eso da Mews him a "ou ' different ma 


e wan + - 


Lair 
he is in 


cover | 


your be 
= La. 0 
out of e 
Ten 


A III. — *r a 

I. Tom A letter from whom? ?; 

- La. Grace.” That 1 don't duo, ue ther ti. S. 

„ 2 tb UEG hin ut e 4 2m 1fOtbed is . 
L. Town. Pray leds ſee it 111921047 Raad. 
The inclos'd, Madam, fell accident, ly into my hand; 

if it no way Eoncerns you, you will only have the 
trouble of reading this: from your fincive . 444 
 hunible ſervant, Unknown, Ke. 
* Grace. And this was the inclos'd. [Giving n 
L. Town.. [ Reads, ] To Charles Manly, /e; 
| Your manner of living with me of late, convinces me, 
that' [now 'grow as painful to you,” 41 to fl 
but however,, though you can love me no longer, T 
hope yon will nor ler me tive worſe than I did, be- 
. fore I left an honeſt income, for the vain hopes of 
being ever yours. © © Murer Dupe. 
P. S. ** * mg ede * 7 veel a n 
La. — What ik you 0 vo! n 
I. Tos 1 am tbnfßider hg E 
La. Grace. You fee it's directed to hink&l 22 10 {2x 
I. Tou. That's true! but the poſtſerĩpt ſeems to be 
a reproach that I think he is not capable of deſerving? 
Ia. Grace.” But who could have LES Tian to 
ſend it to ee) tin; 469441 2468-8 - 

I. Teun. 1 have obſerred that theſe ſort” of letters 

from r generally come from ſecret 

enemies. E di 61 eee el am wal + 
La. — would you have me de in it? oY 
L. Town, What 1 think you ought ts bean, 

he w it bim, and ſay I advisd you to it. . 

La. Grace Will not that have a Nn Nik. 

w_ me? „Hun hm ot. 1, ei ve tori 

"Town. Not at an, \ if you uſe my numme in r. \ If 

he is innocent, his impatience to appear ſo, ay cf 

cover his regard to you? If He is "guilty, will be 
your belt way Peering) ond 6s — 

La. Grace: But "whar pretence have I to put n him 

out tof countenante? * iup m 2697 a oe] 4.26 5 
L. TV. 1 can c think Hero any fear ef bat.“ 


: +4 + 
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La. Grace. Pray, what ds it you do think then 

Z. Town: Why certainly, that it's — 
hable;. this letter may be all an artifice, than that he is 
in the leaſt coneernꝰd ee r er 3 


1 


* wa 12 *. 65 o FY 
4-45: 1% SAR BY i Eid AN MISS A) YON BUk 
- rr 4 841 ANT, 5 
4 78 It ee 7 N 


e e 
L. Town. Do nnen while 1 ſtep a mi- 
nute in yes * my err, hes Townly. 


Fam: Ms Mir. g Fung 
ie, your moſt, obedient; they cok me 


my ird was. here. 
oy " 'Grace.. He will be here preſently: he i but jſt 
gone in to my A ions iran, ati 
Man. So! then wy Lady p 9 with "KR 1 
. La. Grace. No; ſhe is engag d. - 
Man. 1 hope you are not of her party, Madam 7 
La. Grace. Not till after d inne. 
Man. And pray how way: (he; hare. fs o the 
reſt of the dax? ot af 
La. Grace. uch as uſual! . me hen. * An * 

Light; after that, till Court time, ſhe is 10 be at Qua- 
grille, at Mrs Idle's: aſter the drawing room, ſhe takes 
a ſhort ſupper with my Lady Moonkight. And from 
' thence, they go oge ther to my Lord Npble's Afembly. 


- Mas, And are ou to do all this with her, Madam? 
La. Grace. Only a few of the viſits: I wouk indeed 


have drawn. her to the play ; but I doubt we bare ſo 
much upon our hands, that it will not be practicable. 
Man. But how, can you forbear all the reſt of it? 
1 Grace. Theres no, great, merit in forbearing 
what one is not charm'd wit... 
Man. And yet I have four that rery diſieut i wy 
*; 42s FAY 3 IU TT. o 931051 SAL id 11 
5. Graces, How do vou mean? 1 aid 
Man. Why, I have paſs'd n WY in 
. —_—_ the ladies, though I was generally better 
asd when I was at quiet wiihout m. 
eee What indue'd o⁰ then, to be with ther? 
8 4 4 


n 


A A doneepes ieee. [15 
Man Hdleneſs; and the faſhions © | ＋. , 
La. Grace No miſtreſſes — P5140" f 1 
Mun. Tviſent ed. Verden often in th 

Toy ſhop; there was nd forbearing the b awbles. 

La. Grace. and of courſe, I ſuppoſe — 
were tempted dans tro Wong eee, much as they 
were worth, 

Man Why really. eas eee eee Gila: 
Madam. no wonder if we are generally bubbled, nvifiols 
fort of bargains, hĩch I confeſs has been often my caſe £ 
for I had'eonſtdintlyſome-coquetre; or other, upon my 
hands, whom Ich,, love perhaps 3 — 
it in her power to- plague me. 4 or er gant; 
La. Grace: And that's # power, I doubt, ee 
made uſe of. 

Man. The amours of: coquette, Madam, ſeldom 
have any other view! I look upon them, and prudes, 
to be nuſances, juſt alike; tho? they ſeem very diffe. 
rent: the firft are always plaguing the men; * the 
ether are always abuſing the women 

La. Gracd. And yet doch of them:do it for A 
vain ends; mmm Ann vie 
tous. ba 2 

Man. Of being chaſte, ee for. ame no 
other virtue: and, upon the credit of that, they traffic 
in every thing elſe that's vicious: they (even agamſt 
nature) keep their chaſtity, only becauſe they ſind they - 
have more power to de miſchief with mme could 
poſſibly put in practice u ithout 5 Aan 
La Grace. Held! Mr Manly: F e fo. 

3 vere opinion of -thie ſex, is owing to the ill choice you 


g have made of your miſtreſſes. 1 ht 
= Man. In a great meaſure; it may be ſo; but, Ma- 
ny dam, if both thele charatters are (o odious, -how'vaſtly 
"% valuable is that woman, who has attain'd all they ou 
% at, without the aid of the folly or viee of either? 


La. Grace. I believe thoſe fort of women W 
ſcarce, Sir, as the men that believe there are any 


doch ra tha; * 1 n 
neee ut oe n v1 
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Man. That could deſerve —__ een been a 
more favourable reflexion! We h 
La. Grade. rr my'lietle expe · 
rience: for (Il be free with you, Mr Manly) I don't 
know a man in the- world, that, id appearance, might 
betier pretend to a woman of the firſt merit, than 
yourſelf : and yet I have a aber, in Up dene ann, 
to think you have your-failings, ' . 

Man. I have infinite ——— ikea Ginn the 
want of an implicit reſpect for you. is not among the 
nume a what is in your hand, Madam: 

La. Grace. Nay; Sir, eee, title to it; for the 


GireQion i is to you. x '{ Gives him a letter. 
Mas. Toes! I bee eee & 
| [Reads to hinſelf-: 


. Gn can't perceive any change of guilt in 
him! and his ſurpriſe ſeems natural! [Ad Jo—— 
Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr 
Manly; that I ſhould never have un you yu ont 
that my brother enjoin'd me to it. | 
Man. I take that to proceed from my Lor's ie 
opinion of me, Madam. , 

La. Grace. 1 hope, at leaſt, it will and as an ex- 
cuſe for my taking this Hberty. 
Man. I never yet faw you e — Madain 
that wanted an excuſe; and, I hope, you will not give 
me an inſtance to the n by ne ths ee, 
Jam going to aſk bn. 

La. Grace. I don't believe 1 thall refuſe any, that 
you think proper to a.. 

Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me fo ary! as to 
Jet me know how this letter came into your hands. 

La. Grace. Inclos'd to me in this, without a name. 
Man. If there be no ſecret in the contents, Madam 
0 La. Grace. Why there is an impertinent inſinua- 
tion in it: but as I know your good ſenſe win _ ie 
| 10 100, I will venture to truſt ou. | 

Man. You'll oblige me, Madam. 
vt Gu gtte, 401119 lle takes the other dan ee 
La. Grace. [Afide.} Now am 1 in the dd ſHUjq&.ꝑ 
tion! methinks our converſation grows terribly critical! 


r 


* — a 
. 
* 4 „ 
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* 


Iſinuation you mention — In Nea 


% 


a fit n JOURKEY s LONDON: 17 4 
ris malt prodges Whiething -o 641 vai is 


were ober? NMI vel art enim: pag. od; 


' Mai; "Now; Madlim; I beyin us have ſors light into. 


the poor project that is at the bottom of all this. 


La. Grate. I have no notion of what could be Pro- 
poſed by u * n 41A 4 e. 1238 © 21 whulg £ 90 't 


Man. A little patience, Madam Firn, 4 to the 


| La; Grace: O“ —— Ae 
Man. Tho“ my intimacy with my Lord ma y have 
allow'd my Viñts to have been” very frequent N "of. 
late; yet, in ſueh a talking town'as'this, you maſt not 
wonder, if a great many of thoſe'vifis are plac'd id 
jour aec6utit *+ ad this taken for granted, 1 ſuppbſe 
has been told to my Lady Wronighead;''ﬆ à piece of 
news, | finee Her arrival, re withour mavy 
more itnagitiary cirrumſtauces. 
La. Grace. My Lady Wronghead! 
Man. Ay, Madam, for I am poſitive this is ber band! 
La. Gracs.” What view could the have in writing it? 
Mus. To mterrupt any treaty" of marriage, ſhe may 
have heard Fam engaged in: bechuſe, if 1 die" withoas. 
heirs, her family *expe&s" that forme part of my eſtate 
may return td them again. But, 1 hope, (he is fo fax 
miſtaken, that if this letter has given you the leaſt un- 
cſieſs,—T ce think" thar'the happieſt moment 


1 a 89885 £644 con 

hy Crack. wee ery yon ac ih 
oe Nara 28 Hala ol 1 14 28 * 
Mas. Yes, Mad 0 | 
you of my -b nora gram et 151 N 
La. Grace. [am fure T have no right s enquire i. 


to it. | 
— vou way not, Madam ; yet you may 


Ma. 
yet innocently bade ſo much cutjoſity. 

' Grate. With what an artful gentleneſs he ſteals. 
into my Spind! L. "Well, Sir, I won't pretend 
40 — Itcle of the e in me, as to want curio 
fity——But pray, do you * then, this Myrtilla is- 
Vet n * Nair deen 


58, re. Enοο,ꝰD HUSBAND} or, At m. 
, Men, Now I recolleQ, Madam, there is a young. wo- 
man, in the houſe where my Lady Wronghead lodges, 
at: I heard ſomebody. call Mvrzilla: this letter may 

e written by her — but how it came directed to me, 
t is a myſtery that, before Leyer preſume to 
ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think myſelf "I ho- 

f nour to find — ni. Going, 
1 r not going Wanner 
Man. Tis but to the ee, ede I dal be 
back in ten minutes. N e 3A 
wy Grace. Nay, but Ane D juſt coming up. 
Man, Madam, I can neither, ate de. reſt, "I * 
an end of this affair. 
La. Grace. But this is ſo odd i 7 13 al 
euriolity « of mine drive. 30 away? . 03 dont dd e 
Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, Madam, 
then 1 it Mall be * ns of own ener a 
1 - LExit Manly. 

4. Grace. Well—and now, what am 1 10 think 
of all this? Or ſuppoſe an indifferent perſon had heard 
every word we bave ſaid to We e Mþat would 
they bave thought on't? Would it have been very ab- 
ſurd to, conclude, he js ſeriouſly inclined. t pafs the 
reſt of his life with me? I hope not for I am can't m 
ſure, the caſe is terribly clear on my fide.) and why bundre 
ay not I, without vanity, . ſuppoſe my unaccount- I.. 

a IS done as much execution upon tious al 


Act l 
her ſo 
La. 
deſirin 
which 
my lot 
lady 6 
and fa 
my lac 
wait ti 
pleaſat 
ſper'd 
La. 
ſeem a 


Fot 


88 


eee ee e be, never told me o — La. 7 
nay, he has not ſo mich as mentione the word love, knows, 
or ever ſaid one. ervil, * . do my . doing 
but he bas faid a thou to my good opinion, "xl that wi 


has certainly got it had he ſpoke firſt, to. my 2 * 
he had paid a very ill compliment to my unde 


Al ſhould bave thought him Irppertinent, and = 
have troubled my head about him; but as he e has Was 


nag'd the: matter, at leaſt 1. am = of one thing 2 
let. his thoughts be w they; w will, Lihall.n never. EPR! 

wy head about. any other maß, A$ long as J. * 0 
4. Enter Mrs. Faust oil: 


Well, Mrs Truſty, is my aber dre yet? 


wiſely e 
you ini 
and pre 
croſs as 
to get E 
o'clock 
myſelf e 


— 


an "A ber 6 to LONDON: 
Feuſty. Yes, Madam; but my lord has been courting. 
ker toll think; till they are both out of E 7 
La. Grace: How ſo? & e, 
Truſty. Why, it began; ade, oh bis lojdihip's 
deſiring her Iadyſlifp"to dine at home 0 day— upon 
which my lady ſaid the could not be ready; upon that 
my lord order d them io ſtay the dinner, and then my 
lady order the coach; then my lord took her ſhort, 
and ſaid, he had order'd the ebachman to ſet up: then 
my lady made him à great curtiſy, and laid, ſhe would 
wait till his Jordſhip's horſes had din'd, and was mighty 
pleaſant: but for fear of the worſt, Wade ſhe whi- 
ſper'd me to get her chair ready. LE Truſty. 
La. Grace O, here they come; and, by their looks, 
ſeem a un un for aun, [Exit r 


"Enter. Lady To. vu r, Lord TownLy following. _ 


La. Town. Well! look you, my Lord 1 can bear jt 
no longer i nothing ſtill but about my Faults, One 
an agreeable ſubject truly! | 

L. Town. Why, Madam, if you won't bear of N 
how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them ?” _ 

La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them—T 
cant mend them you know I have try'd to do it an 
hundred times, and it hurts me ſo I can't bear it!? 
I. Town. And I, Madam, can't bear this daily licen- 
tious abuſe of your time and character.. 

La. Town.” Abuſe ! "aſtoniſhing! when the univerſe 
knows, I am never better company, than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to! But to ſee this world! 
that men can never get over that ſilly ſpirit of eontra- 
dition why, bat laſt Thurſday no-. there you 

viſely amended bie of my faults, as you call them 

you inſiſted upon my not going to the maſquerade 

and pray What was the conſequenee? was not 1 6 
croſs as the devil all the night aſter? was not I forced | 
to get company at home? and was it not abmölt three 
o'clock in the morning, before 1 was able to come to 
myſelf again? and then the fault is not mended neither, 
——-for * 1 l have twiee"the incl ' 
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fo The/PROVOR'D HUSBAND er, A 
vou ſee, is but; dearning.an old ae id make it worſe 


on.) it was before $f 20 * unge N 


. Towns: Madan, 1 am fen in a humour now | to 


ones . ſo ſar are we even, you'll allow-——-but pray 


able mixture. with known rakes, concegſd thieves, and 
_ ſharpers in embroidery r WA to we, is (ti} 


| would) be no knowing them aſunder, but that their tails 


nation to go: {o, that all this mending, and mending, 


L. Town. Well, the manner n Bring. of 
de, is inſupportable; and one way vr other 
14. Tous, .Its to be mended, I ſuppoſe.) why, ſo it 
may; but then, my dear Lord, ydu muſt giye, one time 
——and-when things are at wn know, ee 
mend themſelves I ha, hac! 


rifle. is qt} by6 4 EF: 

La. Tows. Why, then, my ; dong ward: of fair 
argument talk with you your on way how—— 
Jou . of my late hours, and I of your early 


Which gives us the beſt figure in the eye of the polite 
World? my active, fpirited three In the 'morning; or 
vour dull drowſy eleven at night? Now. I.think, one 
mas ſhe air of a woman of quality, and bother of a 
plodding mechanic, that goes to bed berimes,.. that he 
may riſe early, to open his ſhop !-Faugh! ! 
I. Tous. Fy, fy, Madam! is this your way of rea- 
Foning? tis time to wake you; then tis not your 
All hours alone, that diſturb me. but n the ill 
company. that orcaſion thoſe ill hours. 

La. Tous. Sure I don't underſtand you vou, my Lars 
an ill company do I keep? 

L Tows. Why, at beſt, women thas eff their mo» 
ey, and men that vm it Or, perhaps, , men that are 
Voluntary bubbles at one game, in bopes,a-lady. vill 
give them fair play at another. Then that, gnavoid- 


amore; ſhocking; that herd of familiar chattering.crop- 
ard \coxcombs, who are fo often like monkeys, there 


"og Tm thats 20h, and the aur dene are aper 

git ſhould; do, 2 278 amn © 70 
La. Tows.. "And a befand. muſt give 3 proc 
oa rake; 2has lobe their Fe de . 


R 


— 


the huſband's, ſecurir x or ifit "were, Portutic,” feet 


WE 


* * e COURT * 
I. Town, Their being fools, Madam, is nor übe 9 x” 


* 


times, gives 


woman tremble.” | | 192 * 


* Ti? Tu. Weil ben eb 4d we" LY 
L. Tow That women ſometimes loſe mot& than 
they are Ele to pay and if a creditor be & Httle prof. 
fing. the lady 2 to try if inſtead of gold 
whe gentle man will avcepr of a wrinket e 
N. Town!” My Lord, yo grow ſturrbue; n 
wales we hate you, IU have you te KNOW, T 
comfy}. with tue pefiteft people i town, und tts al- 
ſemblies I frequent ure full of fun 
L. Tous. n 1 
La. Twas: enn mene as w 
tlie ler Dan n 1 Fer: 2609p 7 te rf 
L. Town Ves, e oftner, ifa From of 
ine cha mbers there were allowed*rs"' furnillPards 0 
the company. . 
La. Tows. erben peu n al ite write; 
you would lay an imputarion'ow my fame, to cover your 
own ayarice! I might _ * ar: I nd, char 
were not expenſive.” | U Of Na Gan 
- L Town.” Have a care, 3 don't let me think 
you only value your ghaſtity; a male me awe. of 
for not indulging you in every. thing glſe that's a% 
. Madam, have a reputation. tgo, 40. guard, that's 
to me „as gute The follies of an . 
may make the . wiſeſt man unealy ;. but 3 * 
bal, If ever they make him contemptible. N 
Le. Town, My Lanze mould make Venen 
mad... od vw aid fur; In NE $26 
4, Town. You'd. make a. man a fe „ 
La, Town. 3 hery ON hat 
won't he · in my Powers .. TR 
L. Town, Whagever may be i your inclination ne 
* my prevent you making me 9 · 1 
Town., & beggar! Crorſus . I'm e 


e 


6 The\PROVAK'D HUSBAND; or, Ac H. 
. Tes, That may be, Madam; but J'll order 
doors to de loch d at,awelve. 10 ts bet mo 
e eee e c till 19; morrow 
I a „man naue 
4 .. Then, Mrd men ha mover come 
home ain. Jof r ct 27s E Lord Fown. 
L. Tous, What does be; mean! I never heard ſuch 
a yord from him in my life, before I the man always 
us'd to have mabners in, his worſt humonts] there's 
ſomatþinge, Mr I don't ſeoe, ot the, bottom. v all. this 
— but his bis beate always upan ſome impracticable 


ſcheme zor other, „o. wew's; wouble abend Ales 
about him. Mr Manοο MIT9Pbrio pot) ale 


wall) brig Won -t pee S die be u 
21 90 1 ,001 i "Enter, Ma Abbr. Hs, AST} tf.) 
Mas. L aß pardon for my intruſion, Mae; but 1 
hope d buſmeſs whth my!Lond, will-excaly it. 
Rees here pat Gag him tbe nent room, 
ir Nüssen 
Mas. Willyou:gwe we leave, Madam? 
I. Tous. Sir -= v hae my leave, though you 


were a Jady. el \ 6 dn 2135 ns 1. ſt 
Man. afite ] What a well-bred age do we Jing, in? 


Sid; om 701 ne e s ne s 27% * 
olds, urg Yi n Boer Lady Gases“ ley viuo t97 
Tous. O, thy dear Lady Grice I how 'tould" = 
150 in ſo vititerdfully Aone all this whites" 
© L4 ace, thought"wy' Lord had been with you. 
LA. Tows. v, ves and therefore 1 wanted r 
relief; for he Bl been Wh MUCH 4 After b 
_ Big tad Bleis mel förtwWhat? bt (I, ov TY 
La. Town. > "oF uſual breakfaſt ; we have * 
p D 'wairinſuaifat comfort this worn- 
201 8 ae beth-carwing company! 
Sr 1 aw mig gþty glad of WiTure it 'wwuſt be 4 
ths a ppibils hen a and 4 Wife can e them - 
c 12 lame tary of once n 
Tous Gil ſptettieſt thing in tbe wrt}, 93 


. Th 


wy - 
w he 


. GSIORDOMT 03 
vevy! day toge ter ſoy thby inuſt often be in 


want . upon, —— fla agg 


have already 
that whenever —— 
one of mem fer td o hours togbthety and or ſubj ect 
never the flatter; nay, if we have Gaior for! n, ft 
wilt be as freſh next day too; as it wu the firſt hour. it: 
eff Saftbagt'toog vom mod 7 nan dd WY ein Poa 
Ia. Grace7 Qenainly mat muſt de vuſtly pretty: 
IL Town On there's e life e Nh, rother 
day, for example, when yon din'd abroad; my Lord 
and I, after a pretty: Thearfutv:%% N meal) far us 


| dow by ile fel fle, n «eaſy; indolenty pick-tooth- 


way, for about -a quarter of an hour, as if we had not 
thought of anycerher' being in the | 
firetehinig Bnſedlff and yawning I M²y dea; ſays he, 
aw — you came Home very late luſti night 
Tas bur jabrarmaoftwo,Tiys IA. was in bed 
— aw——by eleven, ſays her 80 yo ate every 'nighs, 
ſays I —-Well, ſays be, Pan amazed you en ſit up 
ſo late He ban y be ama hd, H I, at a ding . 
that happens ſol often? uch we emer'd 
into a donverſarion L And th. N 
entertamd us above ſiſt times aſreatywenlgays fra. = 
To man pretty ne age pon it; Re Abele in- 
wy foul witFiafaulong us weve, e. 
La. Gνοο But pray i ſuch - ſort᷑ of family 


—_— 
| (1b6ogh (ktreinly well kor paſſing therime)don'tliere- 


vou ahh enen Ene tome litrhe witty fort tef bitterdieſs? 


Lei T N with. doe Het dd amifs ANU 


a fart ire par, p WHhTu weſt” bf vetrimihatfoti Ar the 
bead of 37 Wakes tiefere ft ſherbetg ay wy THe 


did not mix a Btties 6g ite weld, with u u watrihiontN: 


ſociety) would be ſo lueh de- Mothing buff eld 
liquoriſh el would be able to bear it. ht 
By En” WW 


LacGyachu.Welly——eerminly you ane the u le 
gant taſl@_— ĩð é;nr ue 1 


— Thoughs-to.tell-jiou-abe' uch, my dear, 


eta. Tas. Ney, if he r eee 
wile fether for that yo, 1 tat 


ame time, partly by nature, and partly, perhaps, by 


Ae whe, gem 


7 


Trader think we ſquaez d little too much lemon in- 


mente this bout g for it; grem ſo ſour at laſt, tag 1 


hin -I almoſt told him he was à fol. and he 


Again talhd ſomething odly of— turning me out 


af egit 1 70 1g ns is 3% < 


wad: Greer Olhave a care of that l en 18511 


1; 1. Grace How ſa? vel ct s J e r, 


I. Tews. Why ben my good lordifinſt open 
bis 


honourable trenches: before me, my unaccountable 
papa, Ran ee eee gave e ug at- 
eretion. | bro 8x WHY dot naty een 100 5 
e e Hee e ee „ el 

I. Town. He ſaid, the wives Ami ser wife; coms 


10 that paſs, that - he would not deſite even his own 
| whole bai of (eparats inclinarions aro leſs were 


ttuſted with pin- moneꝝ; ſo that my 


dhe merty of an huſband's odd humonr as. 


a. Grace... Why, that, indeed, is enough to make 
a woman of ſpirit look about her-! 


a 


La. Taun. Nay, hut. be felons; wp: dear! what 


would, you really have a weman do in my caſe? 
La. Grace. Why if I had a ſober buſband. as 


vou have, I wouldgnake myſelf.the eee 
World, by being as ſober as he, role de banadsins 


L. Tens. Al A eee teize 
obe at this rate? When you know he is ſo very ſober, 
ibat (except giving me money] Ibere is not one thing 
in he world he can de to. pleaſe mel And I at the 


keepipg tbe beſt. company, do with ul love almoſt 
every thing he hates | I doat upan aſſemblies 1; my bea 
bounds at a ball; and at an opera I espire l then I 


thve-play ro diſtraction ] cards chant me andidice— 


put Wut of my Hals wits l Dear, dear hazard! ob! 


4 11 2 21 1 Df. dd & 10 2807 = Aer Ford 


* 
a bn, '- eff EY 


tie ee digi — fear 
and curſe ſ and hen a woman is thrown into fare. 
paſſon = ππ ti. led G r 
IL. T hass very true yl one ts 4 liitie pot tit, 
fometimes not ta mukb ufo f the fampiwords' to - 
preſs it. Wh; {0097 1459 4 T5214 1420; bes ect ig gn 
Lan Sv, MMelkiandyiiupen ifs lun f ay ht 
words ate yανοσr ef — maler uſe off = 9054501 
Ca. Faun. Why; upon very: hard caſe, indecth - 
when a ſad wrong werd is r. juſt ro one's tongue 
end, Tugive"a-grear gulp and fwallow it. 16 
La S Wel- ant is not that enough to 
you forfwear play, as dong a οn re 22 2d 0) band 
Lair ves Hilhave ſorſw orm e nk 
4 uu Berübully $11 10 Gao} tl 167% nurse 
IA Tow Sol thouſand times ; bur dhen obe- 
x conlanlyForfwoin. tou % lo 1697% a bn 
IL Ort! And hew ear yor anfwer thavh 257 yam 
La. Tows.. My dear, - wharwe ſavy Whenwe ard flew 
ſets} M lob po te be nom Binding ham a lover's - 
oath, . or a- great man's promiſe But i beg pardim, 
enn Ihaeukd' HD lead you ſo far hu the world; you > 
are a prude, and defgs e e bert Hager 
La e Why confes;- My natife apd ny e, 
cat on dp in good Geggreei inc hne we that way. nh 
La. Tobi, Welt e of ſpirit ( ſon yon 
don't whετν,ẽçu nchen eam off Treg bert, e 
to me inte p wall watryj 2 ſuppoſa. 
L e e birt e 
Lo. Tow! what yo, tive ent eee 
race Half thg-year, hold Ve very mall.” - 
LIT apt" you” would really livk in 
ob 8 Werd 11 1 a 


aeg, chatting! wth an ageeable Friend hape. 


tu. Tous Welz, the? vm ſure it 
a. Gries, Why then, for foar of yeur fainting. Ma- 


- e Towns. Why, the 


＋ : 


F 7 * 
I: * 
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La. Grace, S0-knwouldooaflothanhalf near. A tray: 
. Town. And pray, What comforgble. ſcheme! of. 
yourfutmer:and winter 


— vou ferm now, ſor 


ebnen T6: TRA e n 


Aa es. A ſcheme that, I think, might well 
contenti us. 9 Hi r 5 heck + 33 
I. Tow Of of all things Jet's. heat. 3 

fan. 'Grace: Why, in ſummer, I coald — feifore, 


bours in riding, in readings walking by a-cangl;-or ſit- 
ting at the end of it under a great tree ; in 


hearing a little muſic, taking a diſh of tea er a gama 
of cards, ſoberly ! managing my family, looking into 
is accounts;-playing with my children, (iſ I had any), 
or in a thouſand other innocent amuſements-—ſober]y l 


aud paſſibly, by theſe means, I mighrrindues my huſ- 


band. to be as ſober as myſelf. ——— wakes SH wy 
- La. Fown. Well, un dean, thou art an aftoniſhiog 
creature l For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian votions 
_ wf life, have not been, in any head theſe thouſand years 
under a great tree ! o“ my ſoul But I beg we 
may have the ſobengewn-Ncheme mg gens I 8 
lh the country ont ee——- 


e Grace. You ſhall} and I try 49. [Rick to u b 


Weiten there to —»4⸗ Ange 
wh an wake 
Ss ct as fart © 5 


vapours, I muſt heas it 


dam, I will firſt ſo far come inte the. faſhion; that l 
would pexer be dreſa d a of Mo hot Will & ſhould 

_ the, foberly ; for I can't Mink t an diſgrace. to a wor 
mam af m private, ſonune, naß er ber Jace: as fine 
as the wedding · ſuit af a firſt els: n is 3c 
extravagance I would venture t up ta. 

La Pows., Ay, now for it. Kere 

La. Grace, 1 would every day be a clean 


one e- Wel, 204 


Es pe” $16 yg eu 


ee and, (be- 


era e this, Lebink, 1. 48 far n any woman can 
292 
- La, Fown. Well! if it had not been for thas laſt piece 


of ſobriety. 0, mas. juſt ne. 


warp: 


La. Grace. Why, -Jowt you think,” with the brider 
| aid of breakfaſting, / dining, taking the air, ſupping, 


fleeping, © 2 of devotion, the four and 


twemy hours might coll over in a tolerable mamer? 


I. Town, TVvienable > Deplorable,} Why, child; an 


5 992 10 ing gf "FJ eee 
Neal | Ir af eg 1 = 4.8 
Te Meda your Ladyſhip's 
La. Tran, Have the footmen | 


yu? For laſt night. was: en . A elt 
 Troſty. Yes, Madam: 1 ere wert ſome came in hs 


noni. „DJS bn, validated oo LL Traſty. 
La. Town. Mx dear, you will excuſe * but ng 
know my time is. fo 


La. Grace. That 1 beg 1 may. vos. 8 | 


enjoyment of ii. {i 
La. Tous, You will cal} on? 
La. Graces geff⁴ꝗJ , 1 
La. Tow. Bev LR a 
ſober hou mx 


22 EF 


n 1 
. e 


am been bur 
b for fear 1 ol never ge 
+ and, laſtly, 1 can't ſay, but for cf, if 
ind u company; F might be dra un in dest 2 make 


Mahn i 308-03 ö un r 2d © 
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720 ure, and ſometimes-infititely- agtveableſinay, take her- 
but of the wacheſs of. this tod ne rattonal in her no. 
Bone, and eat) ve lee wait t but due de ſo dame den 
by this torrent bft vanity in vogüe, ſhe 


very 
ut the 


Hour of her lift is loſt. that ſhe dees not 


Mead of i What it will end ih, 1 tremble to ima 


gine . Ha wy brother; and Mandy with him! 1 
gueſs hat they have been talking of I hall bear it 


in my turn, I ſuppoſe; but it won't become metro be 


hy arg l un 0229 0 Dal 13.4 [Exit Lady Once. | 


u dr 50 WARY. 


L. Tous. I did not think my Lady Wranghead bad 


Prep a notable brain; tho! I can't. ſay ſhe; was fo, very 


wiſe, i in rruſting, this ſilly girl you l Myrtilla, wich 


the ſecret... 


Rs Nur Janie. 


Myr eyed ve Wd- 77 


mes had the girl 


1 n che ſeeret, perhaps, Khad neter oh 44 myr 


— If f 


* Town. Why, I th ought. you id, the girl writ 
this letter to you, 120d hat 172 La Wrovghead ſent 


it inelds d to mv lter? 1 TOUT . 7 n 


Man If you pie "16/9068 we Rave, m 1rd 
the fact is thus This inclos'd letter to ady Grace 


Ws a Feat original one Written BY this girl, to the 
Couni ad hare been talking of: the Count - drops it, 
and my Lady Wrongbead finds it'{ then: oui thang'n 
the cover, ſhe ſeals it up ag 4 Mer of buſinieſs, 
written by herſelf,” to me: and pretending: to be 


ak 


durry, gets. this innocent girl to 2 we direction 10 


er.. e eee 


L. Ten Ohl then, the g 3 ki wb bes 
Tuperſeribing à bill dox of hei Hen 8 %% 


Man. No, my ford; ſor when F fiſt eftietion'd her 
about the di . heel dir immediately; butt; he! 
0 ſhew'd her that her letter to the Count a Withir 

dt. Abd welch ker Bow it & „ my h 
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* jet me into ſome tranſactions, in my Lady Wronghead's 

5 family, which, w ving a caxef ovgr them, 

n may ae N hy ft * * 

7 L. Town, You gie, very generous, -t0;be:folicitous for 

ie a lady that has given you ſo much uneaſineſs, 

1 Max. But I will. be moſt, unmeroifully reveng'd of 

[ ber; for I will do her the greateſt HP in the 

it e ber-wilh +7 314 FR F 

be I Tombco:W hat: an uncommon ide 

n maſter of, to make even thy malice a virtue!" © 

5 Man., Netg;my Lond. I. eur: vou. there iu u one 

* action of my life gives me more pleaſure than your ap- 

ad probation of it. iv 1 3 1 * 1 20 0 een N * 1 
117 I. Tous. Dear Charles l my heart impatient till * 
th, thou art neafer io meg and as ;a. proof That 1 ba at is 


cy long wiſtid; thee ſe. while your daily condutt has thaw 
il: WI fe rather to deſerve han aft my ſiſter's favour, 1 hae 
Wr been as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſible of your 
merit : and ſinee, on this occaſion,” you: liave..open'd 
"gi your whole heart to me, tis now with equel:pleaſure, + 
ent J aſſure vou we have —_—_ 


g Jy. Weurs . nid bs 2d bas: ned od; ON) 
3 Man. Impoſſible you Abbe hs „ b>1onud a 
ud L. Tens. I'm glad you think it flattery : but he her- 
tho ſelf ſhall ꝓrove it none; ſhe dines with us alone 3 when 


* the ſervants. ate withdrawn H open a converſabiom, 1 


Fg | that ſhall exeuſe'my, leaving vou together — O Charles! 
0 bad I, like thee, been cautious in my choice * | 
by  Archolp;houiy n Fr TY 


for Mas. No more; of that, $. Lond 1. 
* L. Town — 'unill, at le 222 de erte . 
was anxiety (ha of; content the ſtate h . 


10 me) tale > fo near a friend and fiſter J 
your int of life will be an inſſanee how mpch the | 
<baicy of 10mg = preferable ic desu. 


e A ern N ran jog Soul 4 
rea Wyo! 1M lng ih 
13 688 85 jug) 1 


3 4 — 1 2 Wut i! * þ a 
Ml s 536 4 01 as en A. bi . So 
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S CEN E. U Moruthry's Hou 
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wo gie, HP Wtdt TVB leg Mx fur rA. 
1 fi d nn 241 454d D 30t 262 


| Morne Ralege be, 


8 — ristiv- Pulivle you dan have been 


theſe n hon vt %% < Trims! o 35: 


ane. have! uot a/tervible Rory toe 
you” 54! lz vom vat zig il vm ts not” 


Wet A M ON ow el whos Hae ee 


in he Counts übte of % kandreT pound 1 . 


vou about ? iir iſafe is ĩt good dt it ſwourity? 


en e v che ane dere e 
8 l {have been in a/fair wap 0 be hang' 


About it? he | 7 AL a 0: Z5OT: Lai a 


131391 c& 1 5 


1 10 b. — dickens! has the regie of a Count play's 


50 loc W -107 


us another trick then? if „20 of it 


. He. Vu, thelt hear „sede ben Leame to Mr 


Caſh, the banker, and ſhewed him his note for fire 
hundred pounds, payubie td the Count; rl order, in 
-ewb month he ld α,,ueſtly upon it, and defired 
meto ſtep into ibe inner room; While hie enamin'd his 
Bobs After I had ſtaid about ten minutes he came 
in to me. —elaps 20!the dor, a ine nh a 
<onſtaBje foriforgery./ti 220Nv52 nd Sf SH IL bs! 
Moa. Ab, pd u ad hei cht A. 
M yr ee nh in tis wöndition, I 
Sd bim 65 have cn Hehe . el Hf. euld ſend 
way Manly, whom he dec 10 
orth and hondür, and who, 
wth him, Whit6ver frand might Be in the thote, that 
1 was myſelf e a ung as 
good luck. wou pYc it, in leſs No If an hour, Mr 


Mil 1 15 Adult aeg ine r- 
Ad NL deſign! es unt had 11 00 that 
not! * e and, in ſhort, laid open the whole 


ſcheme he ny drawn us E. to make our * 


be "@ gentleman of 
ure; would con- 


Ad. IV 
Moth 
Myr. 

any oth 

out of t 

Mr. Caf] 

ther, the 

hands, | 
fore it 
an amp. 


to conſic 
ſelf ſafe 

Moth 
ter! M. 
in our p 

Myr. 
ters at | 
ladies? 


this tim 
as he is 
Myr. 
Moth 
weli-bre 


ſcouring 


grace th 
kitchen 

Myr —— 
J had a 
Moth. 
At laſt h 
ly fell : 


AG IV Aa eee 7% 

Moth. The devil you did! 

Ayr. why, bow de yd think it wit pelle I could 
any otherwiſe make; ben my fricod, to help me 
out of the ſcrape I was in? To conclude, he ſoon made 
Mr Caſli eaty, and ſent: away the camnſt able; (naß, far- 
ther, he promis d me, if Loweuld, truſt the note in his; 
hands, he would take care it ſheuld be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the fame time would give me 
an ample revenge upon the Coumt; fo that all you have 
to conſider nom Madam, is, whether you think your - 
ſelf ſafer in the Qount s hand, or Mr Many's? 

Moth. Nay, nay, child, there is no choice in the mat 
ter! Me, May. may be a friend indeed, if any vg 
in our powerecan make bum 10. oo bh op te 

Myr. Well, Madam, and now pray how ſtand mat-, 
ters at home here ? What ha the Caunt dane with ide a 
ladies fs Al IK Tron tuned uf at a 

Math When every. thing he has a mind dk 
this time, I ſuppoſe. He is in as . . RE; waa ont 
as he is withymy! Lady. BUT yi Uh 

Myr. Pray, e the da ess 0. nan 42 

Moth, Ratiling abroad in their own coach, and the 
weli-bred Count alang with them < they” hape been 
ſcouring all the ſhops in toy ayer, buying fine things, 

and new clothes; from marniadg to night; they have 
ws” one voyage already; au have brought home ſuch 
a cargo of Hawbles und'trumpery,———Mancy. an the 
poor man that's to pay for them —_ 

Myr.' Did not the young Squire go with them! 

Mori. No, no; Miſs ſaid, truly he wauld — 
grace 3 fo they even left him aſleep by the 
kitchen iter M ei vs tent mis duch bes 

Myr. Has not beunediade⸗ me . 
I had a ſort of an aſſignation with him. | 243671 

Mott. O ran 
At laſt his diſappointment grew ſo uncalyy thay he ſair- 
ly fell a crying; fo to quiet him, I ſent one . | the 
maids and Jõhn Mobdyahad with him zo h¹⏑.ẽ˙ . 
——the lions, and the monument. LER 

lar of wolf wons dN νν f o uf yy * 1 
” ormagp titty le oi 
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d Euter Sir FRANCES WaokEnran.) 


Si Frans! What! my viſe and eager abrod, oy 


gt o 2H vbulwmoa o \ git enn J 38. 3 


— 


t, O Ger Sirp bey have been mighty Buſy al 
ide day long; they juſt caãme home ae ar, 1 ſhort: 
dinner, and fo went out again. 


Sie Fran. Well, well, I ſhan't ane for =, I 


can tell em that; for ods- heart! I have had n in 


me but à toaſt add tankard, ſince morning, 
Moth Lam afraid, Sir, the ſe late 
won't agree with vou. 1 819 i 3 „570 


Fir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs Motherly, they don't do 
richt with us country gentlemen : to loſe one meal out 


of three, is a hard tax upon a good ſtomach. / . 
Moth. It is ſo indeed, an wa Smet 


Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs Motherly, when we 


cobſider{” that what” we Tuffer' is bor che K our 
country KA Agi. 5 1 7 11758 
Moth Why truly, Sir, that | is fncthing.. 


Sir Frau. Oh! there's a great deal to be faid for't— 
the good of one's country is above all things. —A true 
tearted Engliſhman thinks nothing too much for it.—I 
ſt gentlemen ſo: very. zealous, 
e eee POP Ca {ome-. 


have heard of ſome ch 
that for Me good of 
times po to iner at midnight. 69718 SRL? 


Mot. O. the goodnels of: Nm Aue their coun 


muſt have a vaſt eſteem ſor them: 

Sir Fran.'' 80 they have, Mrs Maerz they are ſo 
ded when they come home to their boroughs, af - 
ter a ſeſſion. and ſo belotid— that their country will 
come and dine with them every day in the week: 
N. Dear wel hana fibe thing tis 8 

ulous ! Fe 1 880 1 t. 2s (fs | 
Sir Fray. It be great comfort, tindeed | 20d 1 can 
aſſure you, e « gvod: 1 n le- 


"1! Moth, o dear Sin, ee Honours lasd u compli 


1 J einen dc bas hes 5 


ran, No, no, 1 ee you know how to value peo: 
0 of conſequence, 


parliament en 


1498 2 


Aa lv. A JOURNEY to LONDON.” 575 
Moth. Good lack! here's company, Sir: will you 
give me leave to get you a little 3 tilt the la- 
dies come home, Sif? ot! ten 88 

Si, Nun. Why, troth, I don't think it would he 


amils. 
_ Moth, le mall be done in a moment, Sir. [Fair 
Euter MANLY. ' 
Man. Sir Francis, your ſervant. 
ir Fran. Couſin Manly! 
Man. I am come to {ee how the family g goes 0 on here. 
Sir Fran. Troth! all as buſy as bees; 1 have been 
upon the wing ever ſince eight o'clock this morning. 


Man. By your early hour, then, I ſuppoſe you have 


been waking your court to ſome of the great men. 


Sir Fran. Why, faith ! you have bit it, Sir. 


J was advisd to loſe no time; ſo I eden went ſtraight 


forward to one great man 1 Wee ſeen in my life 


be fore * 


Man. Right! that was Job: hk, But who had 


you got to introduce you? 
Sir Fran. Why, nobody remember'd I bad heard 


a wiſe man ay >—My ſon, * bold ſo troth! I i intro. 
duc'd myſelf. = 


Men be hat: indy? # . 


Sir Fran. Why, thus Lock yo.——Pleale yout 


Lordſhip; ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wronghead of Bum- 
per-hall, and member of parliament for the borough 
of Guzzledown——Sir, your humble ſervant, ſays my 

Lord; thof I have pot the honour to know your per- 


ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt genileman, and 


I am glad your borough has made choice of fo worthy 


a repreſentative. And fo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 


you any ſervice to command me? Naw, Couſin! thoſe 
laſt words, you may be fore, gave me no ſmall encou- 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary opinion of my n, yet I 800 * * 
ſay I miſt it na-! 

Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no — 


Sir Fran. So when I found him fo nee 
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My Lord, ſays I,, I did not think t ha troubled your 
Lordſhip; with buſneſs upon my fiſt viſe; but ſince 
your Lordſhip i is pleaſed not to Ran) upon ceremony 
che ahn ſays I, Þ things. nav. is ws _ \as oo. 
other time. | 

Mun Right;! there 100 muſh hien homer. TOI 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had, a,ming-to let him ſee that I 
| was none of your mealy- -mouth'd ns. 

Man. Very good boy ALY 

Sir, Fran. So in_ſhort, my Lora, Res 1 have a 

ood eftareL but aus a Ire: awt at elbows; and 

$ T defire to ſerve my King, as ell 48 my country, I 
Mall be very willing to accept of a place at court, 

Man $0! this was making ſhort work on't. | 

Sir Fran. Food'! T ſhot him flying. couß: Tome of 
your hawf-witted ones naw, would ha“ bumm'd'and 
haw'd, and datigled'a'1 month or two after him, before 
they durſt open their mouths about a place, ane of 
hap, not ha' got it at laſt neither. 

Man. Oh 'm glad: you're ſo fure ont 

Sir Fran. You hall hear, Couſin Sir Frans, 
ſays my Lord, pray what fort. of a place may you-ha' 
rurn'd your thoughts upon? My Lord. - ſays J, Beggars 
muſt not be chuſers: but ony place. ſays 1, about # 
thouſand a- year, * be well enviigh! to yh 


®* 


not look well to Py haggling with bin at Ard. 1 

Man. No, 12. your pee was to get footing. any: 
way. g 
. Frak. Neeb! deres iv} W Gout, Lee, you 
know the world. 7 099 . 

Man Yes, yes. eme des, more of it every —.— 
Well; but what ſaid my Lord to all this? | 

Sir Fran. Sit Francis, ſays he, Mall ibe gtd to ſerre 
you any way that lyes im my power ſo he gave me a: 
ſqueeze by the hand, as much as to ſay, Give yourſelf 
no trouble Il de your-hufineſs. With that he turn'd 
him abawt to ſomebody with a colout'd wibhon acroſa 
here, that ooh in my thowghth,: en e N 


place too 1203 Ulti bun I a 
J 


pretty 
little n 
. Mar 
Sir 
of a pi 
and 1 
the ary 
waund 
1 was + 
ing to 
the qu 
was 
ery'd f 

Mas 
Siri 
there n 
Mr To 
as ſoon 
the hat 
a trite. 
acquai 


by the 
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Man HI „rr hopes you: are e 
pour fortuns 1 ble D 1 10. 

Sir Fran. Why, os you think rhete's ny doubt of i it, 
Bir? 

Man. Ob, no, L have nde ths leauſt doubt about „ 
for had as you have done, I made an forrae ten yearp 
10. % Nad army vial wo 

Sir Fran. Why, I never e youket 3 

Mau. Nor I neither, upon niy faith, Couſin, But 


you, perbaps; may have better fortune; for I ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what importance you were in the 


debate to- day. Leu have be en ſince down at the 
houſe, L preſume ? ? 

Sir Fran. 0 yes! 1 would Not neglect the houſe for 
ever ſo meh. 

man. Well, and "R whit have they Gbbe there? 

Sir Fran, Why, troth! 1 can't welt tell you what they 
hate done, but 1 can tell you what I did: and I think. 
pretty well in the main; only 1 e to make 4 
little miſtake at laſt, indeed * 
Man. How was that? 
Sir Fran. Why, they were 41 $6 ors, 0 4 Tore | 
of « puz#Hling debate, abbut the good of the nation 
and 1 were always for chat, you' khow=— bat, in ſhort, 
the arguments were ſo long winded o” both ſides, that, 
waunds! I did not well underſtand %m : hawſomever, 
I was ebnvinc'd, and fo reſfolv'd to vote right, accord- 
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4 ing to my conſcience fo, when they came to put 

of the queſtion; © as - they call it,. don't know haw 

was but I doubt 1 65e ay! when 1 mould ha” 
try'd No't A 2 * 


Mas. How eame POR Ou > 


Sir Frlia. Why, by à miſtake, as 1 tell 1 
hers was a gpod-huniour'd fort of à gentleman; one 
Mr Totherſide I think they call him, that ſat next me, 
as ſoon as 1 hat Hyd Ay ! gives me s hearty hake by 
the hand; Bir, ys he; v0 are a mad of bonobr; and: 
a trite Engliſhman ! Land I ſhould be proud to be better 
acquainted With y and fo, with that; le takes me: 
by the * __ wor the EY Wa . 
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756 The PROVOK'D HUSBAND; or, Ad ix. 
fo, Lune w noughi but ods-fleſh ! I: was: got o the 
wrung ſide the polf——for J were IE en. 1 
ſhould have ftaid where L was. 
Man. And ſo, if you had not P. made your ore 
tune before, you have a it now low —Ab! thou 
| head of the Wrongheads. [l Aſide. 
Sir Fran. Odſo! here's my Lady come home at laſt 
; Ii hope, Couſin; you will be ſo. kind as to take a 
family'ſupper with uf Nene 1260 alk 
Man. Another time, Sir ones but e I am 
engag d! 8 
Euter La. Wiebe 1 Jane; and C. BassEr. 


La. Ifrong. Couſin ! your ſervant; I bope you will 
—— my rudeneſs; but we bave really been in ſuch 
a continual hurry here, that we have. not bad a leiſure 
moment to return your laſt viſit. 

Man. O, Madam, I am a man of no ceremony; ; you 
ſee that bas not hinder'd my coming again. 

La. Wrong. You are infinitely WOW 3. but T'll re: 
deem my credit with you. _. | 

Mau. At your, own time, Madam. . 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr Manly, Madam, if 
making people ealy i is the rule of good-breeding, | he is 
certainly the beſt bred man in the world. 

Man. Soh! I am not to drop my . I 
find—{ Af ide. ] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow Vain upon 
your good opinion. | 
C. Baſe. I don't know thar, Sir; but, 1am fare, what 
vou are pleag'd to ſay, makes me fa,” |  /_ 
Man. The moſt impudent wodeſty that ever rl mes 
with, [Afide. 

La. Wrong, Lard! how ready his wit 11 © [Aſide. 
Sir. Fran. Don't you think, Sir, the Count a 1 91 
a very fine gentleman, 1} 1 * 

Man. Ol among the ladies, certainly. 2 

Sir Fran. And yet he's as ſtout as & lions | 
Ware, be*'ll ſtorm any thing. +, 

Man. Will he ſo? Why nes, Sir, take. fs. 
care of your citadel. N 
Sir Fran, Ah! you are a wag) Couſn. 1 
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agree with you? El And | 25} mg. 151 Jl 1: 010 
Ni. Ol perfectiy wen, Sir: ve fitve; been bbroad 
in our new coach all day long and we have bought an 
ocean of ſine things.” Aud tb: #forrow we g to the maſ- 
querade ! and on Friday to the play! and on Saturday 
to the opera and on Sunday, we are to be at the hat- 
Ove call it-aſſembly, and ſee the ladies play at quadrille, 
and picquet and onbre, and hagardꝭ and baſſet! and on 
Monday, we are to ſee the King! and ſe on Tueſday 
La, Wrong: Hold, hold, Mi! your muſt not let 
your tongue run ſo faſt, child you forget er ene 
1 brought you hither to learn modeſty. 
Man, Ves, arp and me is improved with a ven 
geance— 7 551 * Aide. 
Jen. Lard! a Fam Per I did" wor ſay any 
harm, and if ohe muſt not ſped in one's turug one may 
be kept under as long as ofie lives,” for ought l ſee- 


La. Wrong: O” my bara oops af pond gift rows Do 


headſtrong . 
d un, . e e poor nd growing burn. 
for you !+ Now tack it dawn, an you can: 


Fen, Al T laid, ran, Was er ts emirrata' oh 


cum Manly? 0s 06m 11 neo ad 
Man! My pretty dear. l hind ahh /oblig'd.1 to — 
bn 1 tapes Madam᷑;ĩ?ê½“h;é 
La. W#ohg. Held year tongue, I fa, 


Je [Turnity audy and ginuting. ] I declare it, L: 
won't beat - it: jhe is always ſmubbing me before vou, 
Sir, —1* know why-ſhe does, it, well 'epough — _ 

$a [Aſide'to the Cbunt. 
c. Baſe Hal nuch, hy dear! dent be-ujbaty ac: 
that | thetl ſulp ect ud. wm 


Jen. Let 15 ſulpect, what do 1 Ears. don 


know but t have a8 much reafbn to fulpett as ſhe— bs 


tho” perbaps Pm not ſo afraid. of ner. 4; e 
8. Ba /. 


VI. #f & 


fore I can "bring it to bear 


A. Wrong: [9 de. ee banging upon bm 


Min," 1 bope, Ladies, ibe town ais continues to. 


Afi ide. T1 Sad, if 1 don keep A niehr Rand- 
on my tit, ee Den run away. with wy project de 


| P 
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the young harlot is certainly in love with him; but 1 
muſt not let them {ee I think ſo—and yet I can't beat 
it. Upon my liſe, Count, yowH ſpoil that forward girl 

-——you-ſhould not encourage her ſo. 

Ci. Baſe Pardon me, Madam, I een 3 
to obſerve What your Ladyſhip-ſaid to her. 
Man. Ves, truly, her obſervations have been ſome- 

what partieular; [Aids. 

C. Baſ. D 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and Lam fore'd to 
encourage her, to blind it; *twill be better to 
take no notice of her behaviour to me. 

La. Wrong. You are right, Hu be more 
cautious, * 3 Aporr. 
C, Baſ. e at the maſquerade, we Ai 

may loſe her. : 

La. Wrong, We mall be e Pl Goa ** 
you a note, and ſetitle that affair go on 
with the girl, and dont mind me. 

C. Baſ. I have been taking your part, my little 8 

La. Wreng. Jenny, come hither, .Child—you muſt not 

be ſo haſty, my dear only adviſe you for your good. 

Jen. Les, Mamma; but when I am told of a thing 
| before company, it always makes me worſe, you know. 

Mas. If I have any kill in- the fair ſex 3. Miſs, and 
her Mamma, have only quarrePd, becauſe they are 
both of a mind. This facetious Count. ſeems to have 
made a very genteel ſtep into the family. LAſida. 
Enter MyxTILLA. [Manly talks apart with her.] 

La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what news have 
you brought us from Weſtminſter to-day ?. | 

Sir Fran. News, Madam? Veod! I have ſome and 
ſuch as does not come every dax, I can tell you a word 
in your ear——T have got a promiſe of @ place at court 
of a thouſand pawnd a year already. 

La. Wrong. Have you ſo, Sir? and pray who- may you 
thank for't ? Now! who's in the right? Is not this better 
than throwing ſo much mri after 4 flinking pack of 

Fox-bounds in the aaa now E . may be 

the beiter for it! 
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Sir Tran. Nay] that's * prevad me 10 come wp 
wy dove. * 6 
La. Wrong. Mighty well—como—tet me han wother 
hundred pound nne ibn bainkvw wie 1. 
Sir Fran. Another I child? — gh — dad 
one hundred this ne prey what's. become of * 
my. dear 2+ - 
La. ray |What's . it > why IH bey you 4 
my love l. Jenny l have you the bills about vou? 
Jen. Les, Mamma. 4+7 8608 
La. Wrong, What's become of is? why, laid out, my 
dear, with fifty more to it, that I was fore'd to borrow 


olf the Count here. 


Zen. Les, indeed, 3 and. hos would 8 
neither There's th' account. - 
Sir Fran. [¶ Turning over the bills. JLer's 1 eve ſee 


what the devil have we got here 

Man. Then vou have ſounded your aunty, ,n 

you ſay, and ſhe readily, comes i into all I pro- | 

pos d to ou? 0 | 
Myr. Sir, Pl anſwer, bd ww life, / Wi 8 

moſt thankfully yours in every Artie 4 ey: a... 

mightily defires to ſee you, Sir. Agar 
Man. I am going home dire aby: being 921. 


her 19 my hauſe in half an hour; and if ue 
makes good what you tell me, you thall both | 
find your account im it. 

Myr. Sir, the ſhall not fail you, by 

Sir Fran. Ods-life ! Madam, here's nothing but 8 
and trinkets; and. fans, and crook Rockings! by whole- 
ſale. wel 
La. Wroig:. There's nothing but whar's proper, ng 
for your credit, Sir Prancis——Nay, you ſee I am 69 
good # houſe wife, that im neceſſaries for myſelf; I have 
Rare laid our a ſhilling. | 

Sir Fran." No; by my troth, ſo it ſeems; for the de- 
vil o'one thingy here that 1 can 1 you have TT "i 
cafion for! nr 

La. Wrong My\aear, do you ehink: bens bichbe 00 


re out- of thEfathion'? why, the greatelt dillindtion of 
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fine lady in chis town is in the variety of prettq things 


that ſhe has no occaſion for. % : 
Feu. Sure, Papa, -eould- ybu itägihe that women 

of quality wanted nothing but ſtays 3 nf | 

La Wrong, Now that is ſb· Ice him! 8 


Mas $0! the family comes on finely—- CA. 
La. Wrong.. Lard, if men were 5 ris to „ 


what dowdies would they reduet their wives tb“! 


Sir Fran.” 9 mt pew in the thernitg;: my 


want another afore night! waunds and Hire! ths: Lord 
| Mayor of London could rt Hold it at ee F. 
A Of de eu feeldt, Sr?“ C Afits. 


La. Wrong. My dear, you ſeem N tee me have 


the hundred pound, and compoſe yourſelf. 


Sir Fran. Compoſe the devih, Madam! why, do you 
conſider what a hundred pound a day comes to im à year? 

La. Wrong. My life, if F account with you from one 
day to another, that'b reallytall my head is able to bear 


at a time But l' tell youmwbat I conſider I con- 


ſider that my advice has got you a: thoufand pound: 
a year is . 3 you 


might conſider, Sir. 


ir Fran. A thouſand: — wounds, Madam, but 


I have not touch'd à penny of it yet! 


AR __ ever will, LI anſwer fer him. | ba. 


"Pater £ Squire Richanp. i | 


$9. "A Fe ther, an you doan't tome quickly, the 


meat will be coal'd : and I'd fain pick a bit with you. 


Le eng: Bleſs 0g Francis! you are not going 


to ſup by yourſelf! 


Sir Fram No, but I'm Being . and 


—.— near eee, 


Pg 60 


ing to atk my — Manly 10 takes a family worte 


with us. 
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Sir Fran, Nay, for my 3 8 good — 1 gon t 
Fare, if 1 ride a day's: journey without baiting ©, 1 


. Man. By ne means, Sir Francis, X am going upon © 
ttle buſineſs, 


* 
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Sir Fran, Well, Sir, I know you dag't love nn 
ments. 

Man. You'll excuſe me, Madam — 

La, Try" Sinee you have buſineſs, Sir—___ ' 

[Extr Manly: 
nl Eee, i Ms debt abies" al 

o, Mrs Motherly! - von were ſaying this morning, you 
bad ſome very fine lace to ſhew me———can't 1 ſee it 
now ?.. ! 1 * [Sir Francis {tares. 
Moth. 'Why,. really, Madam, I had made a fort of a 
promiſe to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the firſt pn 
of it for the birth · day; but your Ladyſbip— 

La. Wrong. , I die if I don't fee it defore her. Loy tin 

Sq. Richi. Woan't you, goa, Feyther? . 

Sir Fran, Waunds! lad, I ſhall ha“ no flo- Apart, 
mach at this rate ! | 

Moth. Well, Madam, tho? I for | it, 'tis as ſweeteſt 
pattern that ever came over and for mne 
cobweb comes up to it !, J 

Sir Fran. Ods' guts and gizard, Madam! Lace as fine 
as a cobweb } why; what the devil's that to coſt now?, 

Moth, Nay, en Gora: not like of: it Ma- 
dam — 
La. Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs Motherly, he is 


not to wear it. 


p Sir Fran. Fleſh, Maga), aun. 10 0 
or it. | 
La. Wrong. Na doubt on't + Think of, Ws thouſand 
2-yeary and who got it you. Go l eat your dinner, and 
be thankful ; 801 L Driving him. zo. tlie door.],; Come, 
Mrs Mottierly. | 


[Exit La. Wrong. with, Mrs Moth. 

Sir Fram. Ver fine] ſo here 1 mun faſt, till 1 am 

almoſt famiſh'd for the good of my country ;, while Mar 
dam is lay ing me out an hundred pound a- day i in lace, 

as ſine as a cobweb, for the honour of my family ! Oda 
fcſh.! things had need go well at this rate 2 

Sg. Rich, Nay, nay— come, Feyther. 

[Exit Sir Fran. and 51 Ri 4 
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Moth. Madam, my Lady deſires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come and alliſt her fancy in ſome of ihe 
* laces. 

C. Baſ. Won wait upon her 
[Exit Mrs Motherly, 


k 0 80 Ltold Fad bow it Was ! you ſee the eab't 
bear to ſeuve us together.. 

F. Baſ. No matter, my dear: you 3 ſhe has aß d 
me to ſlay Tapper ; To, -Wheh your papa and the are 

a-bed, Mrs Myrtilla Will let me imo the hôuſe again; 
then you way Real inte her chamber, and well have a 
pretty freaker of pu neh together. 4 . 

Myra Ay, ay, Madam, you thay evntmand 2 me ny 
m Rg. EH HER I, | 

Fen. Well. that wil be pure! Sh 

© ©; Baſe. Bat you had beſt go to her alone, my life : 
R will took beiter if T-come after you. © 

Fen. Ay, ſo it will: and to-worrow' you Wan at the 
wafqueradel ud ten bey! YOh, L ſite g md 
#7, Auf, Re. een fongirg. 
My 30, Sir ! 40 wr b Ny Wass to you? 
C. Baſ. Well, child! and don't you find your atcount 
Hit? did not 1 tell you we wight fin de 'of uſe to wo 
another ? 
Myr Wen, but bos ftands your bir "with Mik, in 
the main? 
C. S. O mes mad for the uitGrads'?' W drives 
bike à nail, we want nothing mo but a parſon; to 
eich ir. "Did tbr your aunt fay the vould get o one a 
a, ſhort warning? 

Tes, yrs, my Lord Towalh's 3 is "Mi 
rouſn you. know; bel do = bill and mme, at | 
| the {ame time. WAS 3:0 
F. Baſ. O! ity he? dur Whet's ſhallwe appoint 
r. Why, you know my Lady Townly's houſe is 
always open to the maſques upon a e Debt: 
may go to the mart 4h v 
* Gl. 5 5 4 
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Myr. Now the Doctor purpofes we ſhould all come 
thither in our habits, and when the rooms are A os we 


may ſteal up imo his chamber, her ſays, and there—— | 


crack——he'll give us all canonical commiſſion to go to 
= _— . nn 
Ala | Well the devil 4 me if T 
Gal as be heartily glad to ſed thee well ſettled, child. 
Ayr. And may the black gentleman tuck me under 
bis arm at the fame time, if 1 ſhall not think myſelf 
oblig'd to you, as long as 1 gt _ 
C. Bel. One Yifg. for. al eee fake—T'gad, 

I /"all want go. be huſy again! 
Ast, O, youll have ene ſhortly will find, 
loyment : but I muſt run to my Squire. 
C. Baſ. And 1 to the ladies .o your humble ſer· 

vant, ſweet Mrs Wronghead. | 
Myr. ons: as in duty bound. wolf noble Count 
Baſſet 4 Exit My Is 
C. Bf. "wk by, ar, Count? That rule. has been. of 
ſome u e to me indeed ! not that, I have any more pre- 
tence to it, than I have to @ blue ribband. vet 1 have 
made a pretty conſiderable figure in life with it: I have 
lolbd in my on chariot, dealt at aſſemblies, din'd with 
ambaſſadors, and made one at quadrille,, with the firſt 


yon em- 


women of qualicy————Bot——tempora, mutantur —— 


ſince that damn'd ſquadron at White's have left me 
aut of their laſt ſegret, I am reduced to trace upan mx 
own ſtock of induſtry, and make my laſt puſh upon a 
wife : if my, card comes up. right, (which I think can't 
fail), I ſlall once more cut a figure, and cock my hat, 
in the face of the beſt of them; 
men of, fartune. are grown wiſe engugh to, be ſharpers ; 
I wink ſhargers en Joi dont hy up the airs of 
men of quality. noch 1 bas whe = [ Exit, 
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_ Francs, your ſervant ; 1 came 1 90. favour 
of this extraordinary viſt ? ? 17 

Sir, Fran. Ah, Couſin?” en l 
ds. Why that Torrowful We * i {1 

Sir Fras. I have no friend alive but YO 

Nan. I am ſorry for that but whats the matter 

Sir Fran. I have play'd the fool I, this Journey, I 
[ce now—for wy bitter wife - was 

_ Map. What of her? | 6b : 

Sir Fras, Is playing the dn! : MOONS 

Mas, Why, truly, that's a part that 105 of your fins 
ladies begin with, as Toon as they get fo London 
Hr Fran. If I am a living man, Covfin, the has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty pounds ſince 
yeſterday, morning! 

Man. Hah! I ſee a good houſewife wil do a great 
deal of work in a liitle time. | 

Sir Fran. Work do they call it? fine work indeed! 

Mas. Well, but how do vou mean made away with 
it ? What, the bas laid it out, may be— but! ſuppoſe 
you have an account of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, ves, I have had the account, indeed; 
but I mun needs ſay, it's a very ſorry one. 

Man Pray, let's hear. FA 4563 Vi 
Sir Fran; Why, firſt 1 let her have ati Lada and 
fifty, to get things handſome about her, to let the world 
ſee chat I was ſomebody ! and I thought that ſum was 
very genteel. 

Mas. Iudeed I think ſoz and in the country, might 
have ferv'd her a twelvemonth. 
Sie Fran, Why, fo it might but here in this 
fine tawn, forſooth l it could not get through four and 
twenty hours for in half that time it was all 


* .* 
1 : 
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e older ladies in 
might be neceflary, 4 


Sir Fran, Nos eren the Hague on't 1. the devil a. - 


one uſeful thing do 1 ſee for it, but two pair of lacd 
Moes, and thoſe ſtond me in three pound joerg hilliggs 


a pair 100. *Þ 7 g. 


Mas Dear! Sir, this i is nothing! Why, we have city 1 


wives here, that while their good man is ſelling three 
penny worth, of. ſugar, will give you. twenty pound, for 
a ſhort apron... .; .. 
- Sir Fran... Mercy on us! what « moral poor an 
2 buſband! 


Man, Well, but I hope you have noth nothing ing elſe to com» 
plain of ? q 


Sir Fran. Ah l would 1 could fay o lobt there's | 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my 


beart than all that went before it. py 
Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of 25 . " 
Sir Fran. Troth, I am almoſt EY to tell vou. : 
Man. Out with it. | 


Sir Fran, Why, ſhe hus been at an aſſembly... in 
Mas. What, fince 1 ſaw you! E bad all 


fupp'd at home laſt night. 1 
Sir Fran. Why, ſo. we did——and all as merty as 


grigs— I'cod ! my heart was ſo open, that I tofs'd an- 


other hundred into her apron, to go out early this morn. 
ing with But the cloth was no ſooner taken away, 


than in comes n Lady Townly here; (WhO be- 


tween you and I—mum ] has had the gevil to pay yon- 
der —) with another rantipole dame of quality, and 
out they; muſt have her; they ſaid; to introduce her at 
my Lady Noble's. allembly forſooth a few. w 


you may be ſure, made the bargain——ſo, bawnce.! 


and away they drive as if the devil had got into the 
coach-box——ſe about four or ſive in the morning 


home comes Madam, with her eyes a foot deep in her 


head and my poor hundred pound left behind 


Vor. III. 


* 
1 $3 * 1 7 E * 0 


— 
— 
— — CY = 


96 The HV TOO &s Atv. 


Man. All loſt at dice! b. 
Sir Fran. Every ſhilling among a [parent an 
tall puppies, and 1 of quality“) 


Man. But pray, Sir Francis, how. came you, uſe 


you found her ſo ill an houſewife" of one lum, * Ton 
to truſt her with another? © 

Sir Fran Why, truly, I mun ſay bt was any my 
own fault: for if I had not been a blab of my tongue, 
1 believe that laſt 1 20 might have been fad. 
Man. How fo?” V 181! 120 2 

Sir Fran. Why, Uke an owl as 1 was, out of "—_ 
will, forſooth, partly to keep her in Nu e I muſt 
needs tell her of the thouſand pound a year I had juſt 
got the promiſe of—I'cod ! ſhe lays her claws upon it 
that momem———faid it was owing to her xdvice, 
and truly the would haye her ſhare on't. 55 
© Man. What, before you had it yourſelf? 

"Sir Fran. Why, ay that's W 1 told e 
dear. ſaid I. mayhap I mayn't t feceive the firſt! quarter 
on't this half year. 

Mum. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great deal 
of 22 and I really feel compaſſion for you. 

Sir Fran. Truly, and well you” may, Couſin, for I 

FRY ſee that my wife's goodneſs'i is a bit the better ſor 

bringing to London in Ref nen fs le 

Aan. If you remember, I gave yo a hint of it. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay, its true you did ſo: but the de- 

vil himſelf could not dn believ'd os would have rid 
to him. þ 

Man. Sir, if you lay but b. forraight 5 this town, 

v will every day ſee hundreds as falt den the gallop 

« the is 5 . 70 YT 9 gi T9970 6 [*! 60 — 2 
Sir Fran Ah! tbis London is u place indeed 
waunds; if things ſhould-.zppety 4 to go-wrohg with me 
at 'Weſtwinſter, at this __ now dhe N e 1 keep 


out of @ jail?" eh 5 ib a. 
71 Man. Kay wal there FEW Ro Naas way to 
on N 1001's 2999 320d bi I fits eM awo gol 


Sir Fran. Ab 1-Wobl@/youlcoutd tell me wat; Cauſin. 


Man, The way lyes plain before you, Hagen 
| 4 al © 


* 


Sir, abt 


in this 
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road that brought you hither will carry you ſafe home 
again. rue 

Sir Frau, Odhſſeſh, Couſin what and leave a thou- 
ſand pound a year behind me? 

Mas. Pooh ! pooh l leave any thing bebind you but 
your family, and you are a ſaver by it. 

Sir: Iran. Ay, but conſider, Couſin, what a ſcurvy 
figure; ſhall L make inthe, country, if come 2 

withawd i Rubs.” 

Man. You will make a much more lamemtable bene 
in a jail without it. 

Sir Fran, Mayhap. "a you bave no great opinion 'of 
it then, Couſin ? 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the ſervice of a * 
friend, Imuſt ſpeak very plainly to _ ou er 
ſee half the ruin that's before you? 4 

Sir Fran. Good-lack ! how may your: * Couſin ? 


Man. In one word, your whole affairs ſtand thus 


in a weck you'll laſe-your ſeat at Weſtminſter; 
in a fortuight my lady will run you into jail. by keep- 
ing the beſt company — In four and twenty hours. 
your daughter will run away wih a ſharper, becauſe 
ſhe han't: been und to better company: and your ſon 
will ſteal into marriage with a caſt —— he 
has not been uſed to any peng: at all. 

Sir Fran. T th* name o ns, why ſhould: von 
mira en das Wes et ene . 
Mar. Bebauſe — 4 Its — 1 know 
chf their ſecrets, that if all his is not prevented 
to- nigha/ u will eee en * do it no - mor- 
row morning 2? 1195 Sz VOY | © 21} 225 Tha 

Sir Frau — us l you frighren mer——Wel, 
Sir, Lwill be gouern d by r : but what am I to do 
in this gaſe? / il un 7 79110113 * ($4214 tt 70 TY * 

Man. I have not time — to give you proper in- 
ſtructions but, fabhut-eight, this evening, IU call at 
your jodgings ; and chere you. — 
how ny I ann it at yp to en ers u 1 

262 36S © 2 nod d u 1 
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Stic al tov e Thy wdaul roy guad U 
| Enter a SERVANT- Ang 


Serv. Us; e dae defires:1o-Poole wie? * W. 
Mas. I'll wait upon him. . 
Sir Tran. Well then, I' ele ken naw. 
Man. At eight depend upon me.. { 

© Sir: Prin. Ah, dear Coufin ! 1 ſhall be bon to pon 

'as long as I live. Merey deliver us! what a terrible 

journey e I made on't! | 13 * n 


The SCENE opens to a Dreſſing Keese. Lach 
TownLY, as fuſt up, walks to her Toilet , leaning 
on Mrs TRUSTY. „ 

e 36:14 71 i 
7H. Wer Madam, what ute make you Lady 

hip ſo out of order? © 
La.'Town. How is it poſible . be wel where one is 

kilb'd for want of fleep? 5 
Truſty. Dear me! it was ſo Jong W you h_ 

Madam, I on is voyes your r indy 

_— , > 00 5 
La. Neve Compar'd Ney, have hin in an ing 

Are chis houſe” is worſe than an ins with ten ſtage . 

coaches } What between my Lord's impertinent people 

of buſineſs in a morning, and the intolerable thick ſhoes 
of footmen at noon, one has not a wink all night. 

Truſty. Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity my Lord 
cart be perſuaded inte the hours of people bf. quality 

—fheugh I muſt ſay that, Madam, your Eadyſhip is 

vertaltly- the beſt matrimorial manager i in toẽ. u. 
La. Town. Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Truſty 1 

manage very inf for notwithſtanding all the power I 

Have, by never being over-fond of my/Lord——yert. 1 

want _— ren oftener than he is willing to give 

it me. "1 97117 07 2191 Serin 10 I; 1 ue 
* Teuſty.! "og if bis ee de brought to 
play himſelf, Maddmy then e wight feel What it is to 
pant mon exe 3 „ een en 
La. Town, Oh! don't tel of 1 f er 


I am undone, Truſty? 


4 v. „bound. Lenne. . 


Fyuſty. Merey forbid; Madam! 

IL Tres. Rrokę bruin'd! — dem 
to a cotififearion of m laſt gun 

Trujty. Lou don't tell me ſo, Madam iu ee 
Tu 00## Arid where 10 raiſe tem pound in che world 
wt fete be dune Fruſty d i n brg 
Truſty. Truly, I vim I were wiſe enough to tell you: 
Madam: but may be your Ladyſhip may has a run 
of better fortune, upum ſome of e abaE 
comes here-wmnight, v4 0109 /1 

La Ton. But I have not a ſingle guinea. to r 
fortune 1 ſium N mam oh fact winder aturt 

Feuſy Ha! that's a bad buſineſs indeed. Madam 
Adad! I have u thought in my head, Madam, if it is 
not too late 

La. Towel Out with it quickly then, 'beſeech thee. 

Truſty, Mas not the ſteward ſomething of fifty pound, 


Madam, {that you leſt in bis Bande, to pay ſome body 
about this time 


La. Town, O ay r 
what's his filthy name: 

Truſty, Now I remember, Madam Fihencidh "0 
firing your old merter, that your Ladyſhip turn'd aff, - 
about aiyear agor hetauſe he would truſt you no longer. 

La. Town. The very wretch l if he- has not paid ity. 
run-quidkdy deur Fruſty) and bid him bring it hither; 
inimediately+=-2 CH Fruſt ] Well! ſure mortal wo- 
man never had ſuch fortune l five ! five and nine, a-- 
ga inſt poor ſeven for ever l —No! after that horrid bar 
of my chuneeʒ that Lady W ronghead's fatal red fiſt upon 
the table, I ſaw it whs Itmpoſhble ever to Ww anorher 
nate Sir up SlPniglht't*)o(e all one's money !'gream - 
ef: winning theufinde?! wake without a- thihing! and 
wen- how Rhe a Rag I look v hort. the pieaſures-of 
life are hot worth this i ſorder i it were not for ſuame 
now,” I ond almolt think Lady Crate ſober: ſcheme 
not quite. ſo Nei eulous I ny: wife Lord ebuld but 
hold his tongue for a week is odds bur- I would 
hate the towrP M ——Bur' I wil not be 
driven dut bft ther bus „ 


go The PROVOWD HUSBAND!; 6r, A& v. 
Truſty. O Madam! there is no bearing it! Mr Lute- 
wing wee fufMer:in-ar che oor; a6 b:entbe. exe fair 
foot! and — RRP FG BEI the 
money in the balk! t 157 Hob wo TP W 
L. Pow. Ran to the Anis cafe W 
and ſcream to him, 8 — ſpeak with him this 
inſtant. C rruſty ruvs. out and. ſpeaks, 
Fruſty. Mr 22 hem! _ 3d bak 
Poundage; a word; with you quickly. Rid 
A ee ee PI came to you. pre». MI 


fently;' ©: 1 6.707 NUL ae...) 
Teng Preſently won: do man, you muſt | .;. 
come this minute. d 5 "1613 f 


| Pound. Lam bur juſt paxing a Kel money, 
here. 
FTuſty. Cods my life ! paying me? is |. 
the man diſtracted? come here L tell you, ß 
to mx , p47 1841 
Ken enen 
A Win the moaller banned as * 
Truſty. Yes, I hear him nous en is Song 
up. as faſt as he can 
La. Tous Don's let hine-coms-in—for he vil ker 
fork a babbling _ bis ne brain is not 
able to bear him. MIM ee amt ay WW. 
word Wi aaa od attic ir Wages} a 
"(Frafty. O! it's well een, „ n the 
r NW ile pe eee en 
Pound. Why here it ig; if yen bad * fuch 
baſte, 1 ſhould have paid it by this time the man's 
now be, far t., ds 
FTruſty. No matter ; my Lady {ays, you wo net pay 
bim with that money, there is not enough, it ſeems 3 
there's a piſtole, and a guinea; that is net goal. in it, 
 — — befides, there is a miſtake in ' the! account 0 
[Twitching the bag from him.} But ſhe in dot atilejſure 
to enamine it nom ; ſo y mult bid hr Mhat:d ge- 
<al-um-call another time. Wy $5 wi tte ett "Hed 
a. Tom What is all that noiſe. there, ©: andy e 


1 eee ra "wy 


4. V. 8 JOURNEY” W LONDON::''' 9% 
Ta. Tous. Pr*ythee;, don't genden peer 0 0406 
as you were order'd. | 46-49% $4: emp 


mung what your La <7 ba 


reh There they are, n b ber 
out f the bag. The pretty things—vwere ſo near falls 
ing into a naſty tradeſman's hands, 1 proteſt it it made 
me trembfe for them—F fancy. your Eadyfhip had as- 
good gigs. nap, halt BAL SRC * "hci'y ſake—thank 
you, Madam Aer 
La. Tun Why, 1 die ber bid yen take it. 
 Troftf, Nos but your Ladyfhip/Wok'd as . 
juſt going to bid me, and ſo F was W you 
the trouble of ſpeaking, Madam 
La. Town. Well, thou haſt deſerv'd it, and ſo, for 
once but hark, don't I hear the marr making a 
noiſe yonder? though T think now we e 
for a little . amony or n. f 
_ Trafly. PU fiftew/ if 7 1 
14 Town. Prythee do- [Tits goes ty the ther: 
TFreſty. Ay, they are at it, Madam—be's in a bitter 
paſſion with poor Poundage —bleſs me! I believe hel 
beat him merey on us, how the wreteh ſwears! 
Ia. Town. And a ſober gitizer- too! that's'a thame $' 
Truſty. Ha! I think alls Glent, of a fudden may 
de the poying has knock'd him down. — ſtep and 
ſee ve Me Num 7 nein n 924M ney Truſſy. 
La. Town. Thoſe trades - people are the wn 
dme enen * *l 
57% 0 vg Ir „ e 
Froſty. O Madam! e. My Lord has 
juſt bored out upon the man, and is hearing all his pi- 
tiſul ſtory over=—if your Ladythip pleaſes to come” hi- 
ther;-yow-may-hearthim yourſelf? ;;; 
La. Town, No matter: it will come round preſently : 
] ſhall have it from my Lord, re n - gat | 
the way, ViEwarant you.” 
Traſty. Madam! here's my Lord Jo * 
ming in. P10 + ig 947 9.1 A 21 rt. 2 
La. Tows. Do yon get out of m0 wer des. be 


d W604 blk (0041640414 206% Wil ee 3 hk 


a | 
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Truſty.] Tam afraid I want ſpiriis but . 


* "Tad . beben h yo 


dee ,..., pe TUM „ 


* wer, "How comes it, Madauy, that g tradeſman 
dares be Ovid ns houle, ee him 


from you? 2421. 4 ur! * xs Nn A0 | 
La. Town. We don't expeth. my Lord, that 1 ſhould 
anſwer for, other, peoples impe impertinence.! 


. Towsz, Eerpect, adam, you ſould anſwer for 
your own, exiravagancies, .that;ave the gccafign, of u— 
I. thoughts} had-gi money three und * to 
ſatisfy, all, thele ſort of people! 
Ia. Town. 17 but eu r they never are. to be — 
tistied. 78 T | $i ivy 


I. Town. Nor. am al, Madam, longer to be abus d thus! | 


what's. become Af. che laſt i hundred 1 gave, uk. 
La. Town.. Gone. 


wdees TU SEEL 1111 | eld do 211 3 


I. Town. Gone! what way, Madam? uu -W 
I. Tous Half the town over, I believe, id time. 

„L. Tous Tis well; I fee ruin wil waks nag 
foo, till it falls upon ou]! 

La Town. in ſhort, my Lord, * nn the 
ſabje& of our convesſazion, I ſhall mae you n anſwer. 
L Down... Madam! Madam! Iwill be heard, and 
make Fpulminernuel aid bak t 193400 8011 4 

; £8; Tou Make me! then I muſt tell you,.my:Lord;. 
this is a language I ave not beer us'd to, * T won't 
bear it. mat wiautst Haw af tow ol zen 

I. Tew#, Come, come, Madam ! you ſhall bear a great 
1 deal mores b fore part with gou mob wn 0 4 1 
1 La. Mous.M Lords af: vun inſult me, vou will have 
=_ much 10 bear-op-your. fides;Jocan afluye ., 1:11 
L. Town, Pooh your pi gro idic 
von have neither au, nb. or innocence, io ſup- 
port it 4 2 Nh 1426 r ot tft es mt 34d 4a f 

La. Town You'll find; at leeſt,.; I have reſlemwent? 
and do u Ide II the prerocatjon- 

L. Town. After thoſe you have given me, Madam 
Kis almaſt, amn 4e talkwvithgouy o mpyi. wm 
La. T own. I ſcorn your imputatzon, and your me- 


EY 


Act! 
naces 
Vis thi 
leſs to 
rank t 


your h 


plimen 
La. 
broke 


perhap 


vpon it. 


Act V. 4 ; 10 s R NEY te Low NDON. 97 


naces !' The |natrownelſs of your heart's your monitor! 
is there! there, q Lord, you are wounded; you have 
leſs to complain than many huſbands of an ona, 
rank to bu 


I. Town. Death, Madam {do yao pre hme upon your 


corporal merit ! that your perſon's leſs tainted” than 


your mind} is it there! there alone an Honeſt huſband 


can be injur'd?: Have yo not every other vice that cam 
debaſe your birth, or ſtain the heart of woman? Is not 
your health, your beauty, hufband, fortune, family dif- 
claim'd, for nights conſum'd in riot and extravagance? 
The wanton does no more; if ſhe conceals her ſhame, 
does leſs: and fare, the diſſolute avew'd, as my 


wrongs my honour; and my que 


La. Tous. WW. * . what fort of wife might 


pleaſe you. 


L. Town. Ungrateful 158 4 an vou bib foom 
yourſelf, you, in yourſelf, had ſeen her I am amaz'd 
our legiſlature has left no precedent- of a diyoree for 
this more vibble injury, this adukery df the mind; as 


well as that öf the perſon F when 4 woman's whole 


heart is alienated to pleaſures I have no ſhare in, w 


it to me, Wherb6r" a' Black"ace, bg a powder? cox. 


comb has poſſeſſion of it? 
La. Town. If you have not found it yet, my Lord, 
this is not the x way to. at: r of mine, depend 


03.45 


L. Tun, That,” Malkin, 1 have tong deſpair d of; 


| 1 ſince our happineſs cannot be mutüah tis fit, that 
with oür hearts, Our perſons tov ſhauld feparate. . 
This houſe you fleep no more in , Tho yu content 


might grofaly feed upon the 'diſhonour of a huſband; '4y 
my defires' would ſtarve uporr the features of 'a wife. 
La. TVus. Your ſtyle, my Lord, is wack of e fame . 
delicacy with your ſentiments of honour: | ' g 
L. Town," Madam, Madam! this redes e. | 
pliments. ——I have done with you. e 
La. Tou. IH we had never met, my Lord, 1 Lain 
broke my heart for it! But have a care! 1 1 2. 


perhaps, be eee as you imagine.” * 
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0 n Town, Kecalhd —Wpbo's there l LEnter a Ser- 
„ Deſire my ſiſter and Mr Manly to walk up. 
I. Town. My. Lord. you may proceed as you pleaſe; 
but pray what indiſcretions have I committed, that are 
e n We nr other ede qua- 

y U af veins (id 1 ent 
I. Downs "Tis not A of ill wives,: Madam, 
that makes the patience oſ a buſband-leſs contemptible: 
and though a bad one may be the beſt man's lot, yet 
he'll make a heiter figure in the world, that keeps his 
misfortunes out of _—_ than he that tamely keeps 
rn Wirhin. 1 220b omg +») 

La. Town.. 0h know what Gas you may make, 
my Lord, but 1 ſhalb have no rea ſon tmhecaſham'd of 
mine, in Whatever company I may meet you 

La. Town. Be ſparing of your 3 3 you'll 
meed. it fo ſupport ou. 


| Enter Lady Grace and Mint v. * : 


Mr Mavly,. 1 have, an a& of, friendſhip to beg of 
mi wants more "Pringle? than words can make 

It. f t WW 37808 else o Lategoil 
«xi „Then pray, mak e none, my Lord thar Len 
have the greater merit in obliging you. 

I. Town. Siſter, I have the ſame excuſe to entreat of 
von 100. u 19 aus 

La. — To your requeſt, I beg, my Lord. 

. Toms. Thus then . A8. qu r at 
py il-confider'd, marciage,..l. * defire you. each vill 
be a witneſs of mp deterwinſd ſeparation, —1 know, 
Sr, your, good-ngture, and my filter's, muſt he h ech 

at the office 1 impoſe on vous but, as 1 don't ak, your 
Juſtification at my cauſe, ſo I, bope you, are.con(cious 
chat an ill woman caw's reproach Te. iſ you are 
filent, upon her ſide. mind) 1 b 3897 
eg My: Lord, 1 never thoyght,. ill now. it could 
be difficult to oblige, vt 14h FF 2 — 0 
Ta Grace. aſide.] Heavens ! how I tremble | 
2 Tou. For, you, my Lady Townly, I need not there 
Texear the.. Provocations P! my W Jo 


ry 1 No 
hence, 
Lady L 
ſenred . 
tion bri 
be encr 
or pine 
leſs! no 
in my h 


thought 
There 
of vice, 
an eaſy: 
ful com 
a uſeful 
how bitt 
Man. 
neſs: of 
I. To 
Man. 


her fron 
niſhmen 
fond of 
as I am 
imputati 
both, at 
d 18 


" 
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the world, I fear, is too well inform'd of them. For 
the good lord. you, dead ſather's ſake, I will ſtill ſup- 
port you, as his daughter. Az the Lord Townly's 
wife, — have had. every thing a fond huſband could 
beſtow, and (to our mutual ſhame I ſpeak it) more 
than happy wives deſire But thoſe indulgences muſt 
end ! State, equipage and ſplendor, hut ill become the 
vices that miſuſe em The decent neceſſaries of 
fe ſnall be ſupplied but not one article to luxu- 
ry ! Not even the chach, that waits to carry you from 
hence, ſhall you ever uſe again! Vour tender aunt, anyi 
Lady Lovetnore, with tears, this morning, has con- 
ſented to receive you; where if time, and your condi- 
tion brings you to a due reflection, your allowance ſhall 
be encreas d but, if you ſtill are laviſh of your little, 
or pine for paſt licemious pleaſures, that little ſhall be 
leſs! — I call that ſoul en that n 
in my heurige 547 ee eee Athy e 

La. Grace. My heart bleeds for her! L J. Fs 

L Town.'''O Manly; look there turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witnels to my growing love ! 
There was a time when 1: believ?d that form incapable 
of vice, or of decay There I propoſed the partner of 
an ea ſy home] there I, for ever. hoped to ſind a chear · 
ful companion, an agreeable intimate, a faithful friend, 
a uſeful help- mate, and a tender nme by 
how bitter now the diſappointment Find I 

Man. The world is different in its, ſenſe of happi- 
neſs; offended as you are, I w—_— PRIN r. B 

IL. Toua. Fear me not. " 

Man. This lat reprvah, 1 ane are ber. 

| | | - [Aſides 
IL Tous. No, let me not, (tho®:b this moment caſt 
her from my heart for ever), let me not urge her pu- 
niſhment beyond her crimes.— IL knom the world is 
fond of any tale that feeds its. appetite of ſcandal; and 
as am conſcious, ſeverities of this kind ſeldom fail of 
imputatiotis too: groſs to mention. 1 bere, be ort you 
both, acqui her of ihe leatt buipicion: rad * 
0.0 een en ee or get een n eee ed 
! Hd 202 dis v3 dt Me of awe Yu 


- 
| 


\ 
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bonour of my bed. Therefore, when abroad her con- 
duct may be queſtion'd, do her fame that juſtice. 

La. Town. O filter l. Turns La. Grace weeping. 
L. Tous. When lam ſpoken of, | where, without fa- 
vour, this action may be canvaſs'd, relate . half my 
provocations, and give me up to cenſure. Going. 

La. Tous. een, mal ſave me } hide =". from the 

world? Nin M {Falls on La. Grace's neck, 

I. Town. returning N had forgot me You 
1550 no ſhare in my reſentment; there fore, as you hare 

kv'd in friendſhip, with her, your parting; may admit of 
gentler terms: than ſuit the —_— of -an-injur'd huſ- 
band. 1 TH „ein 9156 [fer 10 go out, 

Man. ated ng.] My Lond, mon y nk not, ſhall not 

leave her thus! One moment's. ſtay can do your cauſe 
no wrong! If looks cay ſpeak the angui ſh of the heart, 
I' anſwer with my life, there's ſomething labouring in 
her mind, that, Soup yu wo the hearings: n de- 
ſerve it. 35 et oy 

I. Tous Conſider! fred; we no more can. moet; poets 
not my ſtaying to inſult her. 

La. Town. Yet ſtav, my Lord the litle 1 monld ay; 
| will not . deſerve an inſult; and undeſerwd, I know 
your' nature gives it not. But as you've calb'd in 
friends, to witneſs your reſentment, * Rande n 
bearers of my laſt reply, 3 Las c 

J. Town, I ſhan't refuſe-you chat, 1 it ſo. 
Ia. Town. My Lord. you ever have complain'd I want - 

ed love :; but as you kindly have allowed I never gave 
it to andther, fo when you bear the ſtoxꝝ of my heart, 
though you may ſtill complain, you willl nor wonder at 
155 colineſs 

La. Grace. T his|proinjſes a reverſe bf temper; * 

Mas This, my Lord. you are concern'd to hear! 
I. Tous Proceed, IL am atten tive 
La Tous Before I was your bride, wy ord, the 
flattering world had talk'd me into beauty; Which, at 
my glaſs, my youthful / vanity confirm d: wild with that 
fame, IL thought mankind my ſlaues l triumph d oret 
hearts, while all my pleaſure was their pain: yet was 
my own ſo oqualiy inlenſible to on, that when a Father's 
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frm commands enjoin'd me to make choice: af one; 1 
even there declin'd the liberty he gave, and to his oπƷn 
election yielded up my youth — His tender care, my 
Lord, directed him to you Our hauds were join?d4. 
but ſtill my heart was wedded to its folly l my only joy 
was power, command. ſociety, profuſeneſa, and to lead 
in pleaſures: the huſband's right to rule, I thought a vul- 
gar law, which only the deform'd or meanly · ſpirited 
obey'd I knew no directors but my paſſions; no maſter 
but my will leven you, my Lord, ſome time eercome by 
love, was pleas'd with my deſights; nor. thety, forefave 
this mad wiſuſe of youỹ indulgenoe Ad thougb I 
call myſelf ungrateful, while I own it, vet, as a truth 
it cannot be deny id That kind indulgence has un- 
done me] it added ſtrength to my habitual failings, 
and in a heart has warm, in wild unthinking life, no 
wonder if thetgentler ſenſe of love was loſt. 
_ £.'TownuOManly! A 
beart been buried 7: | 
Man. If yet recorerable=——bow vaſt a 7 
treaſure ! 7 
I. Towh. Wat I have faid, ny ler BY my 
. but my coufeſſion l wy errors (give dem, if yon 
pleaſe, a harder name) cannot be defended!: cn 
in its. nature; wrong. no words can palliate, no plea 
can alter? hat then remains in my condition, but re- 
ſignat ion to yaurpleaſure time only can convihce you 
of my future conduct: therefore; till i ha lid an 
object of forgiveneſs, I dare not hope for pardon 
The penance of a lonely contrite life were little to the 
innocent; but to have deſerv'd this ſeparation, will 
ſtrow perpetual thorus upon my pillow vo. & nn, 
Ia. Grace O bappy, heavenly heatng gn 
_ LanFowme'Siſter, farewell ! [Kiſing here] "Your vir. 
due needs no arring from! the: ſhaine that falls on ine: 
but when you think I have aton'd. my e HE 
ſuade your injur' d brother t forgive them. ; 
L. Town. No, Madam! your errors thus _renou 
this iulfunt are forgotten! ſo deep, ſo due u uſe of 
0. . CHIP Wy egen on eile 
og . ne ia bas pdt) wor oa 


* * » 7 * 
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tem, has made you what my utmoſt m 
and all my heart has ſigh'd for. 
La. Tous. [ Turning to Lady Grace.) How ode, 
does this-goodneſs make me 
La. Grace. How amiable your chinkingile): 
I. Town. Long-parted. friends, that my eaſy 
voyages of life, receive but common gladneſs in their 
meeting: but from men ſa vd. we mingle tears 
with our embrace! © | {Embracing Lady Townly. 
La. Towns. — nnn __— 
repay ſuch obligations: 
14. Town... reſerve but this deſire wo pleaſe, your 

- Las Tows: Oh k\ttill-this Wees — 40 1 know, 

my: Lord; I had a heart to give you! 
I. Town. By Heav'n! this yielding hand, when fr) 
it gave you to my wiſhes, preſented not a treaſure more 
defirable l O Manly! Siſter! as you have often ſhar'd 
in my diſquiet, partake of my felicity ! my newborn 
joy?! ſee here the bride-of my defires ! © This e 
called my wedding day. 

Lu. Gract. Siſter! (for now metbinks that name is 
A to my heart chan: over) let — page on 
happineſs that opens to you. - 

Mas. Long. 2 —— eee 

L. Tous. To make our bappineſs compleat, my 
dear, join here with me to n. ann _ Ny 
gy” repay the obligation. 

Ia. Town. Siſter! 4 day like! ee 3 
La. Graces: Admits of no excuſe againſt the general 
joy WH ' {Gives her hand 0 Manly. 

8 Ae of words to ſpeak it. 

L. Tous. ann r 
* brot ner [ [Embracing hin. 

Mas. Your: words, er Lord, vill warm _ 


Boater avant, | 
F * 98981 


_ Lend, are fall af W 
8 there. . ta 
ſee your . and my Lady, - 
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pic chu revelling ? 24; 
I. Down. — Ae de eie 


mittance to night, it ſeems,” upon a partieular occafion 


—ſay we will wait:upon-them inftantly. [Exit Ser naut. 

La. Tous. I ſhall be but ill company to he 
I. Town. No matter: not to fee them, wauld on a 
fudden ho fer- Lady Grace will abit you to 
entertain them. 

La. Town.” With her, my Lord, 1 ſhalt be always, 
eaſy——S$iſter, to your unerring virtue 1 now com- 
mit the guide ance of my future days 

Never the paths of pleaſure more to tread. 
But where yoyr guarded. innocence ſhall lead, 
For in the marriage-ſtate the world muſt own, 
Divided bappineſs was Beyer known... 

To make it mutual, nature points the way: 

Let buſbands govern: Gentle wives obey. [Exeunt, 


MANLY re-eaters with Sir Faancts WRONGH EAD. 


hair ſtand on end! Waunds? if whar you tell me be 


true, PII ſtuff my whole family into à ſtage coach, and 


trundle them into the country again on Monday morning. 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a way 
to redeem all: in the mean time, place yourſelf be- 
hind this ſereen, and for the truth of what I have told 
you, take the evidence of your own ſenſes : dat be 
ſure you keep cloſe till I give you the ſignal. 


Sir Fran, Sir, PII warrant you——Ah! 40 Lady, 


my Lady Wronghead! what a bitter bufineſs have 
you drawn me into! 


Man. Lew hed your poſt; here comes one couple 


already. 
_ [Sir Francis retires behind the . 23 


Een MPVRTILLA, With Squire RICHARD+ | 
g. Rich. What! is this the Dodtor's chamber ? | 
Myr. Ves, yes, ſpeak ſofily. = 4, un 
5p. ck Welz bat where i Ss 
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| Ie. He be ready for us preſently; but he ſays he 


can't'do us the good turn, without witneſſes: fo, when 
me Count and your ſiſter core, you know n 


may be fathers for one another. 
. Rick." Well, well, dt for tat! AY, , that will 
be friendly; bi THEO 31. A Haien * * 


Wa ſee! here * come. butt OM n. 2 — 
Euter Count BasStr, and My herr. TDs] 


\C. Beſ. $0, fo, hece's our brother, and OR 
before us, my dear. : 

Fen. Well, I vow my heart's. 8 at my mouth All! 1 | 
thought I ſhould never have got rid of mamma] but while 
ſhe ſtood gaping upon the dance, © ove her rhe flip! 
Lawd ! do but feet how it Beats here. * Wan 

C. Faſ.” O the pretiy flutterer ! I proteſt, my War, 
you have put mine into the. fame palpitation f” - 

Jen. Ah f you fay ſo— but lets ſee now O lud! 
F yow it thumps purely—well, ww Fe it wilt Mos 


and ſo, where's the parſon? Tr 


„C. Baſ. Mrs Myrtilla, will you be fo good as to fe 
if the, Doctor's ready for us?: 
Ayr. He only ſaid for vou Sir e. Vil lach * be 
mediately. | [Exit Myr.. 

Jun. Pray, Sir, am not 1 to take oh of mamma, 
when Pm a counteſs? 8 | 

C. Baſ. No doubt on't, my fear. FAHEY 

Jen. O lud! how her back will be up _— on 


the meets me at an aſſembly or you and I in our coach 
and ſix, at Hyde- park together l. 


0. Baſ. Ay, or when the hears the er- ene at 


' an opera, call out—The Counteſs of Baſſet's, ſervants / 


Jen. Well, L ſay it, tbat-will.be delicious! and then, 
maybap, to have a fine geritleman with a ftar, and 
what-d'ye-call um ribbon, lead me to my chair, with 
tris bat under his arm alt the way! Hold up! ſays-ihe 


chairmen ; and ſo, ſays I, my Lord, your humble ſer- 


vant. I ſuppoſe, Madam, ſays he, we ſhall ſee you · at 


my Lady Quadrille's ! Ay, ay, to be ſure, my Lord, 
* 1— 80 in ſwops me, wich my hoop ſtuff d up to 


*. 
0 


1 


 & 


AR V; # JOURNEY ts. LONDON; row 
my forehead ! and away they trat, ſwing, ſwang ! with 
my taſſels dangling, and my flambeaux blazing, and 
oh, it's à charming thing to be a woman of quamy! 
* Baſ. Well, I ſee that plainly, my dear, theres 
'er a duchefs of em al vi become 2 
— | 
Jen. Well, well, es you fu equipaye, and Tu find 
airs, I warrant ou. 1 LL:. 
Sy Rich. Troth! I think this maſquerading 


s the 

merrieſt game that ever I faw in my life! Thof, in m 

mind, and there were but a Jatle wreſtling, or . wa 

playing naw, it would belp it hugely. Fe what a- 

makes the parſon ſtay ſo? ow 
C. Baſ Oh, here he comes, T helleve; * 


Enter MYRTELLA, with a 8 * 
Conſt. Well, Madam, 3 = e 
wants a ſpiee of my office here? gi: ait blur 1 
Myr. That's the gentleman. CPoinatng; 16 the e 
C. Baſ Hey-day l what, in maſquerade,” Doctor? 
Conſt. Doctor, Sir! I believe you have miſtaken- 
man: but if you are called Count Baſſet, L have & 
— in my „ thas wil — 
preſently. 
C. Baſ. What ae eke messing ell cd 
Con ſt. hen. er _— 
. for forgery, Sin. 

C. Baf. Blood arid! thupder op * $33 1 1 
Conſt. And ſo, Sir, — l 
frock there, I' wait upon a rate cen; 

peace immediately. 4 n „b ym of 2 
Jen. O dear me, what's the n 1— 
C. oſs barge only a maſquerading frolie, my 
dear. . s π ani with 16t / ln ine nn Tre 
Sg. Riche — is thas/all:Þ Wot ban 7; 0 
Sir Fran, No; firrab! that is not all. 
Lee Francis coming foftly behinic 1he Spurs lune 
r n +#t we fle:ft T 
—— 13 b4 IW.1 : 13. Ban „AU * 
As $4595) wa: 3vig Mu (1 1 ute ori anl. 


| * 


LES 


FO 


-——_ 


ue ai; 1 Le. 
t bi, lte, Math ae de, 
* red "Enter Lally Whoxon the. 
811 of 
Wrong. Whars the matter here, Fg for 


1 0 14 O.lawd! be bas 
ent 1. 
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1 


ein * 


- Mans Hold, bold, Sir 


"Enter Mix. 5 — 
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Francis, we a le werey 
upon my poor godſon, pray Sir. 


| f. Manly! nay, then Im blows the devil. 


Heav'n's ſake ! What, ate you murdering my children? 


Conſt. No, no, Madam, no murder; only a little ſu- 


ſpicton of felony; that's a 


ir trug. 10 Jenny.J-And for you, ls Rot- upon, 
J could find in my heart ta maki you wear that habit 


as long as you live, yon jade ou. Do you know, huſſy, 
tat vou were within two minutes of nn a pick- 


et? 


d 37 Fan. 0 
Count a man of quality then? 


your Jourve) 


{P S742 


C. Ba bn alt Ibadan, 
O the mercy ! why, 8 i. net de | 


19814 


r 


22 


(Add. 


Sir Fus. O yes one A ihe unhang'd ones, it — 
1 ſide.) Married] O the confident thing! 
_ There was his urgent buſineſs then ſlighted for ber! 
I han't patience l- and for gught I know, I have been 
all' this while making @ friend{bip with a highwayman! 
2 Man. Ms: Conſtable, ſecure there. 

Sir Fran. Ah, my Lady, my Lady! Wan of 
y to bn = but now Il hase a frolic of 


; 


py awny: Madam there fore, pack up our trunpery 


this very night, for the moment my horſes are able ta 


* th.” 
IN 55 "ea; 


FE Nv 


o 


 crawh, you and your brats-ſhall make a journeꝝ into the 
country again. Na 0 | 
La. Wrong Indeed you arecwpiſtaken, Sin Francis 


F 
1 


I hall not ſtir out of town yet, Lipramiſe.you.... 


Sir Fran; Not ſtir ! Waunds! Madam 
Man. N os Sir If you'll give me . a little—] 


+ 


Ma 
your c 


to app 
Sie 


for it. 
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fancy I ſhalt prevail with my Lady to think better on, 
Sir Fran. Ab, cduſin, vou abe a, ſtiend indeed! 
Man. apart to my Lady.] Look you, Madam, as to 
the fa dour you defignfd me, in ſending this ſpurious 
letter incloſed. to my Lady Grace, all the revenge I 
have taken, is to have fav'd your fon and dauphter from 
ruin, — Now, if -you will take them fairly and quietly 
into the cody n, 1 win ſave Pe Ladyſhip'from 
ruin. u Ma % 08 des 
La. Wrong. What do you den ud; N bos — 1e 
Man Why, Sir Francis {hall never know 1 
is in this letter; Wok upon it. "How — „K 
bands you ſhall know at leiſure. f 
La. Wrong. Ha! my billet-deux to- we Chunt! and 
an appointment in it! I ſhall fink with confuſion }- 
Man. What ſhall 1 ſay to Sir Francis, Madam? 
- La. Wrong. Dear Sit, I am in ſuch! a wembimg f pre- 
e my honour; and I am all obedience :e 
„ e ee ee 0711 eee Apart to le. 
A Sir Francis my Lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her gy Menno mop you pleaſe 


Wr at yes ue ue 
- Sir Fan. Ah, dafl doube, vm obliged-w you 
for it. (3 - 


Man. Cannes ate nden dake id d von find 
it. Obedience in a wife is a geod'thingy tho it were 
never ſo Woncder ful. And now, Sir, we hate no- 
thing to do but to diſpoſe of this gentleman. Ness 

C. Baſ. Mr Manly ! Sir, I hope you won't ruin me. 

Man. Did r mne 
baut Sir? A en * bes tt 25S Bang 

C. a Sandown 2 — — the world, and 
mere fore I thall not pretend to prevaricate.. But 
it has hurt nobedytyet, Sir , 4 beg you: will mat ſtigma- 
tize me ſince you have ſpoibd my fortune in one fa- 
mily, 1 'hope:yo6w won't: be ſo cruel to a young fellowy 
as to nn power, Sir, to make it in an- 


other. Sir wud of 99: {Ris ity * ad 5 FS 1 


Man, Look you, 8 ee nuch rime 2 
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with you: but if n 1 
. let. 

a C. Baſ. Cruel, ir? f 3 
young woman? 


Mas. Have: you nor ais this 
1 Gffef Lodi ts. oo ound war 

Man. know. yo n you can't 
— if in the fac you are charg'd with, ſhe is a 
prineipal witneſs againſt you. However, you have one, 
and one only chance to get off with. . her this 
inſtant — and you n.. 9 

C. Baſ. Dear Sir | 1 

Man. No words, Sir ; n 

C. Baſ. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful nt 
Man. A 3 or 8 , Con- 
fable. 6 00 

C. Baſ. Hold, Sir, a are ylead's 10 give me 
my choice, I will not make ſo il] Denn to the 
lady, as not to give her the preference. red 
Mas. It muſt be done this r the chaplain 
you expearee is-{li} within al- 


C. Baſe Well, Siv——ſince it wut be ts, 


fpouſe———t am not the firſt of the fraternity, that 
has run his hæad into one nooſe, io keep it out of ano- 
ther. ; 

My. che. (Sr; dend-wpive > mevrings fa-0s worlt 
but playing upon the ua. 

C. 4. r. bur the wert of the match. 1004 is the 
devil. 

Man. Well Sir, ee en for bad ae you 
think it; as a reward for: her honeſty, in detefting; your 
practices, inſtead of the forged bill you would have put 
upon her, there's a real one of five hundred pounds, to 
begin a new honey- moon wih⸗-⸗ + [Gives it 0 Myr. 

C. Buſ. Sir, this is ſo generous an aftivn—, 

Man. No compliments, ae eee at 
fure now to receive them: Mr Conſtable, will you be 
| fo: good as to wait upon this (gentleman; m 
room, and give this 1 | 
Wen B's en A 


1 


him fe 


of life t 
complet 
Man. 
ways fit 
L. Te 
La. 7 
bappieſt 


In y 
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C. Baſ. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make 2 
handſome puſh with, however. 

28. 25 [ER reunt Count, Myr. and Conſt. 

Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my family's rid of 
bim for ever, come; my N leds gven tale our 
children along with us, and be all witneſs of the cere- 
mony. [ Exeunt Sir Fran. La. W rong, ne and Sg. 

Man. Now; my Lord, you may enter." 

Enter Lord and Lady Town v, and Lady GRACE. 

TL. Town. So, Sir, I give you joy of your ez 

Man. Lou overheard it a0. I preſume ? 

I. Grace. From firſt to laft; Sips N 

L. Town. Never were knaves' and fools berter aifs 
pos'd of. - | 

Man. A ſort of poetical jaſtice, my Londy 16h out 
above the merit of à modern comedy. 

L. Town. To heighten that reſemblance, ' T thin 
Siſter, there only wants your rewarding the bero of the 
fable, by naming the day of his happineſs, - 

La. Grace, This day, to-morrow, every. * 1 ul 
of life to come, will 1 1 want not inclination 0 
complete it. | 

Man. Whatever I way want, Madam,” you will Ing, 
ways find endeavouts to deſerve you. . 

L. Town. Then all are happy... _ 

La. Town. Siſter, I give you joy! conſummate. 28 .the 
happieſt pair can boaſt, 43 * | 

In you, methinks, as in a glaſs, I fea. Ar 

The happineſs that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the bliſs, ſo plain the way, 

How was it poſſible my ſenſe could ſtray ? 

But now, a convert to this truth I come, 

That warried happineſs is never . from home. 
Are omnes. 


5.0 


Mete in the Fourth Rr 
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Sung by: Mrs c 12 n, 
v charadtor a Miſe gamer. 


On. Mit have a huſband! ay, marry ;. 
For why ſhould I Jonger tarrys * 
For why ſhould I longer tarry 
Than other briſk girls have done? © 
For if I ſtay, till I grow-gfay, by” 
They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old Jude ; 
_- So PII no longer tarry; þ 
But I'll have a huſband, ay, marry, 
If money can buy me one. 


My imother the fays I'm too coming; 1 
And ſtill in my ears the is ame. 1 
And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
That I ſuch vain thoughts ſhou'd ſhun, 
My ſiſters they cry, Oh fy ! and, oh fy! _ 
Bur yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me g 
So let me have hufbands in plenty: 
Pd rather have twenty times twenty, 


Than die a ald mad duda. 


With f 
At riva 
C 
PII dar 
Shall n 
Aud thi 

Wi 


Oh! th 
For equ 
Quadril 
1 
Of love 
The ted 
In ev'ry 
vw 
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Sung by Mrs cen, / | 


* av 
WHAT tho? is call me country laſs, 
L. read it plainly in my glaſs, 
That for a ducheſs I might paſs; 
Oh, could I ſee the day 
Would Fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring and ball, 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
With a Stand by ——Glear the way. 
vw IT. 
Surrounded by a croud of beaux, N 
With ſmart toupees, and powder'd clothe-, 
At rivals ÞlIl turn up my noſe; 
Oh, could I fee the day! v ea 
Pl dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 
Shall make ſome-lord-or-duke-my-prize ; 
Aud then, Oh! bow I'll tyrannize, 
With'a Stand by— char thi way. © 
$9 III. 
Oh ! then for ev'ry new delight, 
For equipage and. diamonds bright, 


Quadrijle, and plays. and balls at nicht; 
Oh, could I ſee the day! " 


Of love and joy Pd take my fill, 
The tedious hours of life ro kill, A a oy 
In ev'ry thing Ld have my will, vita 1h 
Wich a Srand by——clear the N | 
4 


E. P I. L O G 
1 Sli m2 


3 F ITY if 
Spoken by Mrs Or pe1tx. Dp. 
EET at 1% N. \9 AR 2 


MFTHINKS I hear ſome powder'd critics ſay, 
* Damn it ' this wife reform'd has fpoil'd the piay ! 
«© The coxcomh ſhould have drawn her more in 
*6 Have grati/y'd ber /ofter inclinatin, _-*. 
«©. Have tipt her «galiant, and Clinch'd he provocation. 
But there our Bard /top'd ſhort : for twere uncivil © 
T' have made a modern belle, all oer u devi? 
He bop'd, in boncur of the jex, the age be 
Would. bear one mended woman 0 the flage. © 

From whence, you ſee, by common ſenſe's rules, 
Wives might be govern'd, were not husbands fools. 
Whate'er by Nature dames are prone to do, 
They ſeldom firay but when they govern you. 
When the wild wife perceives her deary tame, ©. 
No wonder then ſhe plays bim all the game. © 
But men of fenſe\meet rarely that uifaſter;p 11110) 
Women take pride, where merit is their maſleręg 
Nay, ſhe that with « weak man wiſely lives, 
Will ſeem / obey the due commands be gives I 
Hoppy obedience is no more a "wonder, 
When men are meu, and * them kindly under. 
But modern conſorts are ſuch high-bred creatures, 


25 


They think a busbaud's power degrades. their few, py 


Tbat nothing more protlaimis a reigning beauty, 
; Than that e never was reproach 4 with duty # , 


And that the greet! Mei Meav'n er ew, 9, | 


Is in a pon /e incuricus aud Content. 


To give ſuch vames a drffercnt raft bf thrught, agi 2% * 


N 
71 
- 


calling home abe mind, theſt Jjcenes were wrought« 
7 with « hand too rudi the #aſk is done, | 
Mie hope the ſcheme by Lady Grace laid dunn, ._ - 
ill all ſuch freedom with the ſex atone, * 
That Virtue there unſoil d by modiſh arrr, 
Throws out atirattions far a 'Manly's \beart}) tt 


E. 


; 


Le, You thew, Lodies,. . whoſe . dcin Hit 


Give you the foremoſi fame of happy wives, 
Protett, for its attempt. this hel»lejs play; 
Nor leave it to the vuigar taſte « prey; 
Appear the frequent champions of its cauſe, 
Diredt the croud, and groe yourſelves applauſe. 
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COMEDY. 
Taken from PLAUTUs and MoLIERE. 


B Y 
HENRY FIELDING, Eg; 


To which is prefixed, 
The LIFE of the AUTHOR 


Sevorum ventres modio caſtigat i iniquo, 

Ipſe quoque eſurĩens : neque euim omnia ſuſtinet —_— 
Mucida cœrulei panis conſumere fruſtra 

Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare miautal 

Septembri z nec non differe in tempora cœænæ 
Alterius, conchem æſtivi cum parte lacerti | 
Sionatim, vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, 

Filaque ſectivi numerata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hec aliquis de ponte negabit, 

Sed quo divitias hzc per tormenta coaCtas ? 

Cum furor haud dubius, cùm fit manifeſta phreneſfis, 

Ut locuplus moriaris; egenti vivere fato? Jovan. 
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TO HIS GRACE 


CHARLES. 
DUKE OP 


RICHMOND AvD LENOX. 


My Loxp,. 


* 


than that of deſiring to he thought well 
received by the Great, pardon me if I take the 
firſt opportunity. of boaſting, the countenance I. 
have met with from one who is an honour to- 
the high rank in which he is born. The Muſes, 
my Lord, ſtand in need of ſuch protectors; nor 
do I know under whoſe protection I can fo pro- 
perly introduce Moliere as that of your Grace,. 
to whom he is as r in his own language 
as in ours. 

The pleaſure which I may be ſuppoſed to re- 
ceive from an extraordinary ſuceeſs in fo difficult 
an undertak ing, muſt be indeed complete by 


your approbation. The perfect knowledge which 


your Grace is known to have of the manners,. 

habits, and taſte of that nation whence this- 

Play is derived, makes you the propereſt judge, 

wherein. I have judiciouſly kept up to, or de- 
A.2 | 


S there is ſcarce any vanity more general C 


deine Arn d 


parted from the original. The Theatre hath 
declared loudly in favour of The Miſer; and 
| You, my Lord, are to decide what ſhare the 
tranſlator merits in the applauſe. . 

I ſhall not grow tedious, by entering into the 
uſual ſtyle of dedications: for my pen cannot ac- 
company my heart when I ſpeak of pur Grace; 
and I am now writing to the only perſon living 
to whom ſuch a panegyric would be diſpleaſing. 
Therefore I ſhall beg leave to conclude with the 
higheſt on myſelf, by affirming that it is my 
greateſt ambition to be thought, 


My Lox, 
Your Gracs's moſt obliged, 


and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


- 


HENRY FIELDING, 


H 


mund 
of M. 
King 
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grand 
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table 1 
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Exche! 
Cathat 
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literar 
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HENRY FIELDING; Eg; 


Enzy FIELDIN was born at Sharpam Park in- 
Somerſetſbire, April 22d 170). His father, Ed- 
mund Fielding, Eſq; ſerved in the wars under the Duke 
of Marlborough, and, towards the cloſe of the reign of 
King George I. or acceſſion of King George II. was 
promoted-to the rank of Lieutenant-General - He was - 
grandſon to an earl of Denbigh, nearly related to the 
Duke of Kingſton, and many other noble and reſpec- 
table families His mother was daughter to Judge Gold, 
and aunt to Sir Henry Geld, one of the Barons of 
Exchequer.” By theſe his parents he had four ſiſters, 
Catharine, Urſula, Sarah and Beatrice, and one brother, 
Edmund, . Who was an offfcer in the marine ſervice. 
Sarah Fielding, his third fifter, is-well known to the 
literary world, by the proofs the has given of a lively- 
and penetrating genius, in David Simple, The Counteſ of © 
Deluine, The Cry; and other ingenious performances. 
Our author's mother having paid her debt to Nature, 
Lieut. -General Fielding married a ſecond time, and the 
iflue of that marriage were ſix ſons, all of whom are 
dead, gxcepting, Sir John, now. in ths <commillign. .of : | 
23. 6 


vi THE'L EP I OV 


me Peace for the counties of Middleſex, Surry, Eſſex, 
ans the Liberties of Weſtminſter. 

Our Author received the firſt rudiments of bis educa- 
| ion at home, under the care of the Rev. Mr Oliver, 
for whom he ſeems to have had no very great regard, 
as he is ſaid to have deſigned a portrait of his character 
in the very humorous, yet deteſtable one of Parſon, 

Talus, in his Foſeph Andrews. 

When taken from under this gentle man's charge, he 
was removed to Eton fchool, where he had an oppor- 
tunity of cultivating a very early intimacy with Lord 
Lyttleton, Mr Fox, Mr Pitt, Sir Charles-Hanbury Wil- 
liams, and many other reſpectable characters, who ever 
through life maintained a warm regard for him. But: 
theſe were not the only advantages he reaped at that 
great ſeminary of education; for. by an. aſſduous appli- 
cation to ſtady, and the poſſeſſion of ſtrong and peculiar: 
talents, he became, before he left that ſchool, uncom- 
monly verſed in the Greek authors, and a perfect maſter 
of the Latin claſſics. Thus accompliſhed, at about eigh- 
teen years of age he left Eton, and went to Leyden, 

where he ſtudied under the moſt celebrated Civilians 
for about two years; at the expiration of which time, 
remittances failing, he was obliged to return to Lon» 
don, not then quite twenty years of age. 

The fact was, General Fielding, with very good in- 
clinations to ſupport his ſon in the handſomeſt manner, 

' ſoon found it impracticable (his family being greatly 
increaſed by a ſecond marriage) to make ſuch appoint- 
ments for him as he could have wiſhed ; the utmoſt that 
he was able to afford him being no more than two 

hundred pounds a year; which any body (as our Author 
himſelf uſed to ſay) might pay that would, With which 
lender income, a ſtrong conſtitution, a lively imagina- 
tion, and a diſpofition naturally but little formed for 
ceconomy, he found himſelf his own maſter, in a place, 
too, where the temptations to every expenſive. pleaſure 
are ſo numerous, and the means of gratifying them ſo 
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$tuation ſprung all thoſe inconveniences which attended 
Mr Fielding throughout the remainder of his life. The 


brillianey of his wit, the vivacity of his humour, and 


his high reliſh: of ſocial enjoyment, ſoon brought him 
into requeſt: with the men of taſte and literature, and 
with the voluptuous of all ranks; and he ſoon found 
that his finances were by no means adequate to the 
frequent draughts-made on him from the conſequences 
of the briſk career of diffipation which he had launched 
into; yet, as diſagreeable impreſſions never continued 
long upon his mind, but only, on the contrary, rouzed 
him to ſtruggle through his difficukies with the greater 
ſpirit and magnanimity, he flatter'd himſelf that he 
ſhould find reſources in his wit and invention, and ac- 
cordingly commenced a writer for the ſtage in 1727, at 
which time he had only attained the — of * 
twentieth year. 

His firſt attempt in the Drama was a piece called 
Love in ſeveral Mafques; which, though it ſucceeded. 
the long and crowded run of the Provot'd Hu band, met 
with a favourable reception, as did likewife his ſecond. 
play, which came out in the following year, and was 


entitled, The Temple Beau. He did not, however, meer 


with equal ſucceſs in all bis Dramatic Works; for hre 


has even printed in the title page of one of his farces, 


As it was damn'd at the Rheatre-Royal in Drury Lane; 
and he himſelf informs us, in the general preface to his 
Miſcellanies, that for Pho Wedding Day, though-acted 
ſix nights, his:profits did not exceed fifty pounds. Nor 
did a much better fate attend ſome of. his more early 
productions: but the ſeverity-of the public, and the 
malice of his enemies, met with a noble alleviation from 
the patronage” of the late Duke of Richmond, John 


Duke of Argyle, the late Duke of Roxborough, and 


many perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank and character; among 
whom may be numbered the preſent Lord Lyttleton, 
whoſe friendfhip to our Author ſoftened the rigour of 
his misfortunes” while be lived, and (exerted itſelf to- 


wards his memory,” when he was no more, by taking 
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pains to clear up imputations of. a, particular kind, 


which had been-thrown out againſt his character. 


It would be deviating from the intention of this eſſay, 


ſhould we attempt to analyſe-the ſeveral dramatic com- 
poſitions of this author ; for he confeſſedly did not at - 


tain to pre- eminence in this branch of writing; it may 


be ſufſficient, therefore, to obſerve. that from the year 


1727, to the end of 17 6 almoſt all his plays and farces 
were written, not above two or e. * . 


ſmee that tim. 
Of our Author's other works, ſuch, e 
were written before his genius was come to its full 


Place; and fortunately he has ſpoken of them him- 


ſelf, in terms ſo-modeſt and ſenſible, - that the reader 
will Spots with oo other criticiſm -or- 2 of. 


them. 


„The hay on — lays Me Fielding, 
© was deſigned to ridicule out of ſociety one of the 
<< moſt pernicious evils which attends it, 9iz.. pampering . 
© the groſs appetites of ſelfiſhneſs and ill-nature, with 


© the ſhame and difquietude of otbers; whereas true 


. good breeding -confilts- in — to the . 


faction and havppinets of all about us.“ 


«.The Eſſay on the. Knowledge of the Character. of © 
Mes expoſes a ſecond great evil, namely hypocriſy; 
the bane of all virtue, morality and goodneis; and 


may ſerve to arm the honeſt, undeſigning, open- 


4. hearted man, who is 3 the. prey of * 


4 monſter, agaiuſt it.“ 


- The Fowrney. from this World to er 1b Hould 


feem, provoked the dull, thort<ſighted, and malignant 


enemies of our Author, to charge him with an inten- 


tion to ſubvert the ſettled notions of mankind in philo- 
ſophy and religion: for be aſſures us, in form, that be 
did not intend, in this allegorical piece, „to oppoſe. 
„any prevailing ſyſtem, or to erect a new one of bis 


Gown With greater juſtice,“ he adds.. „ that he 


mitzht be arraigned of ignorance, for having, in he 


growth, an account will naturally be expected in this 
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ec relation which he has put into the mouth of Jalian, 
1 whom they call the apoſtate, done many violences to 
« hiſtory, and mixed truth and falſehood with muck 
« freedom. But he profeſſed fiction; and though he 
« choſe ſome facts out of hiſtory, to embelliſh his work, 
« and fix a chronology to it, he has not, however, 
« confined himſelf to nice exactneſs, having often ante- 
dated and ſometimes poſt-dated the matter, which he 
« found in the nn hiſtory, and tranſplanted into 
4 his work.“ 

With regard to the Hiſtory of Jonathan Wild, his 
deſign, he tells us, was not © to enter the liſt, with that 
« excellent hiſtorian, who, from authentic papers and 
“ records, G. hath given ſo ſatisfactory an account 
of this great man; nor yet to contend with the me- 
« moirs of the Ordinary of Newgate, which generally 
« contain a more particular relation of what the heroes 
« are to ſuffer in the next world, than of what they 
did in this. The hiſtory of Jonathan Wild is rather 
% a narrative of ſuch actions as he might have per- 
formed, or would or ſhould have performed, than 
« what he really did; and may, in, reality, as well 
« ſuit any other ſuch great man, as the perſon: himſelf 
« whoſe name it bears. As it is not a very faithful 
« portrait of Jonathan Wild, ſo neither is it intended 
© to repreſent the features of any other perſon a 
„ roguery, and not a rogue, is the ſubject ſo that any 
% particular application will be unfair in the reader, 
4 eſpecially if he knows. much of the great world, ſince 
he muſt then be acquainted. with more than one on 
© whom he can fix the reſemblance.” 

About ſix or ſeven” years after Mr Fielding's com- 
mencing a writer for the ſtage, he fell in love with 
and married one Miſs Craddock, a young lady from 
Saliſbury, poſſeſſed of a very great ſhare of beauty, 
and a fortune of fifteen hundred pounds; and his mo- 
ther dying much about the ſame time, an eflate at 
Stower in Dorſetſhire, of ſome what better than two 


hundred pounds per annum, came into bis. poſſeſſion. 
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With this fortune, which, had it been conducted with 
prudence and oxconomy; might have ſecured to him a 
ſtate of independanee for life, and with. the helps it 


might have derived from the productions of a genius 
unin umbered with anxieties and perplexity, might have 


even afforded him an affluent income; with this, I ſay, | 


and a wife whom he was fond of to diſtraction, and for 


'whoſe fake he had. taken up a reſolution” of bidding 


seu to all the follies and intemperances to which he 
had addicted himſelf in that ſhort but rapid: career of 
a town life which he had run, he determined to retire 
to his country- ſeat, and there reſide entirely. 

But here, in ſpite of this prudent reſolution, one 
folly only took-place of another, and family pride now 
brought on him all the inconveniences in one place, 
that youthful diſſipation and libertiniſm had done in 
another. The income he poſſeſſed, though ſufficient 
for eaſe, and even. ſome degree of elegance, was in no 
reſpect adequate to the ſupport either of luxury or 
ſplendor. Yet fond of figure and magnifieence, he in- 


eumbered himſelf. with a large ratinue of ſervants, and 


His natural turn leading him to a fondneſs for the de- 
lights of ſociety and convivial mirth, he threw wide 


open the gates of hoſpitality,. and ſuffered his whole 


'patrimony to be devoured by hounds, horſes, and enter- 
tainments. In-ſhort, in lefs than three years, from the 
mere paſſion of being. eſteemed a man of fortune, he 
reduced himſelf to the diſpleaſing ſituation-of. having 
no fortune at all; and through an ambition of main- 
taining an open houſe for the reception of very ont 
elſe, be ſoon. found - himſelf without a habitation which. 
he could call his own; In a word, by * deſire, as 
Ann expreſſes it, | 


E 


£5 A ſrewing.« nure fu 
Tban his faint means. would . 


8 in the courſe af a very ſhort period, brought 
back to the ſame unfortunate ſituation which he had 
before experienced; but with: this aggravation. to it) 
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+hat he could now have none of theſe reſources in fu- 
ture to look forward to, which he had thus indiſcreetly 
lavriſned. He had undermined his own ſupport, and 
had now nothing but his own abilities to depend on for 
the recovery of what- he had fo wantonly thrown from 
him, an eaſy competence. Not diſcouraged, however, 
he determined to exert his beſt abilities, betook himſelf 
cloſely to the ſtudy of the law, and, after the cuſto- 
mary time of prebation at the Temple, being called 
to the bar, -made no inconſiderable figure in Weſt- 
minſter Hall, 

To the practice of the law Mr Fielding 1 now. applied 
himſelf with great aſſiduity, both in the courts at Lon- 
don, and on the circuits, ſo long as his health permitted; 
and it is probable would have riſen to a conſiderable 
degree of eminence in it, had not the intemperances of 
bis early parts of life put a check, by their conſequences, 
to the progreſs of his ſucceſs. In ſhort, though but a 
young man, he. began now to be moleſted. with ſuch 
violent attacks from the gout, as rendered it impoſſible 
for him to be as conſtant at the bar as the laboriauſneſs 
of his profeſſion required, and would only permit him 
to purſue the law by ſnatches, at ſuch intervals as were 
free from indiſpoſition. However, under theſe united 
ſeverities of pain and want, be ſtill found reſources in 
his genius and abilities. He was concerned in a poli- 
tical. periodical paper, called the Champion, which owed 
its principal ſupport to bis pen; a pen which ſeems 
never to have lain idle, ſince it was perpetually produ- 
cing, almoſt. as it were exte „a play, a farce, 4 
pamphlet, or a newſpaper; but whoſe full exertion of 
power ſeemed. reſerved for a kind of writing different 
from, and indeed ſuperior to them all; nor will it be 
neceſſary to ſay more in ſupport of this aſſertion, than 
to mention his celebrated novels of Joſeph Andrews, 
Tom Jones, and Amelia. But as this means of ſubſiſt- 
ence was evidently precarious, it was ſcarcely paſſible 
he ſhould. be enabled by it to recover his ſhattered for- 


1unes.; he was, therefore, at length obliged to accept 
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of the office of an acting magiſtrate in the Commiſion 
of the peace for the County of Middleſex ; an office 
which ſeldem fails of being hateful to the populace, 
 _and, of courſe, liable to many infamous and unjuſt im- 
putations, particularly that of venality; a charge which 
the il|-natured world, not unacquainted with Mr Field. 
ing's want of ceconomy, and pallion for expence, were 
but too ready to caſt upon him. But the candid reader 
will recolle&, that the charge of venality never cealcs 
to be exhibited againlt abilities in diſtreſs, which was 
our Author's lot in the firſt ſtage of his life, and that 
the firſt magiſtrate for Weltaniiſter is ever liable to 
imputations. But it will be the more humane and ge- 
nerous office, to {et down to the account of flander and 
defamation a great part of that abuſe which was diſ- 
charged againſt him by his enemies in his lifetime; 
deducing, however, from the whole, tuis uictul leſlon, 
That quick and warm paſſions ſhould be early controuled; 
and that diſſipation and extravagant pleaſures, are the 
moſt dangerous palliatives that can be found for diſap- 
pointments and vexations in the firſt ſtages of life. 
Amidſt thefe ſevere exercites of his underitanding, 
however, -and all the laborious duties of his office, his 
invention could not ly ſtill; but he found leiſure to 
amuſe himſelf, and afterwards the world, with the Hi- 
Nory of Tom Fones. If we conſider this work,” (ſays 
Mr Murphy), in the ſame light in which the ableft 
critics have examined the ſliad, the Z»eid, and the 
Paradiſe Loſt, namely, with a view to the fable, the 
manners, the ſentiments, and the ſtile, ' we thall find it 
ſtanding the teſt of the ſevereſt criticiſm, and bearing 
away the envied praiſe of a complete performance. In 
the firſt place, the action has that unity, which is the 
boaſt of the great models of compoſition ; ; it turns upon 
a ſingle event, attended with many circumſtances, and 
many ſubordinate incidents, which ſeem, in the progreſs 
of the work, to perplex, entangle, and involve the 
whole in difficulties, and lead on the reader's ima- 
gination, through ſcenes of prodigious variety, till the 


by 
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Iiferent intricacies and complications of the fable are 
explained, after. the ſame gradual. manner in which 
they had been worked up to a crifis : incident ariſes 
out of incident; the ſeeds of every thing that ſhoots 


up, are laid with a judicious hand, and whatever occurs | 


zu the latter part of the ſtory, ſeems naturally to grow 
out of thoſe paſſages which preceded; ſo that, upon the 
whole, the buſineſs, with great propriety and proba- 
bility, works itſelf up into various embaraſſments, and 
then, afterwards, by a regular ſeries of events, clears 
itſelf from all impediments, and brings itſelf inevitably 
to a concluſion. By this artful | 
has given us the perfection of fable; which, as the 
writers upon the ſubj ect have juſtly obſerved, conſiſts. in 
ſuch obſtacles to retard the final iſſue. of the whole, as 
ſhall, at leaſt, in their conſequences, accelerate: the ca · 
taſtrophe. and bring it evidently and neceſſarily to that 
period only, which, in the nature of things could ariſe 
from it; ſo that the action could not rema in in ſuſpenſe 
any longer, but muſt naturally cloſe and determine it - 
ſelf. In ſhort, all the characters down to Partridge, 
and even to a maid or an hoſtler at an inn, are drawn 
with truth and humour. They look, act, nay, ſpeak to 


our imaginations exactly as they appear to us in the 


world. The ſentiments which they utter are peculiarly 
annexed to their habits, paſſions, and ideas, which ig 
what poetical propriety requires 3 and, to the-honour 
of our Author it muſt be ſaid, that, whenever tie ad- 
dreſſes us in perſon, he is always in the intereſts of 
virtue and religion, and infpires, in a ſtrain of moral 


reflection, a true love of goodneſs and/honour,: with:a 


juſt deteſtation of impoſture, hypocriſy,” and all ſpeclous 
pretences to uprightneſs. And hence it aroſe; from 
this tratſ of charatter which prevails in Tom Fower;' im 
conj unction with other qualities of the writer, that 
the tuffrage of the moſt learned critic of this: nation 
[Dr Warburton, ] was given to our Author, when he 
ſays, 4 Monſ de Marivaur in France, and Mr Fielding. 
in England, ſtand the foremoſt among thofe wh 
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our Author 
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bare given a faithful and chaſte. copy of life and. 


at manners.” and by enriching” their romance with the 


«© beſt part of the Comic art, may be ſaid to have 
4 brought it to perfection.“ Such a favourable deci- 
fion. from fo able a judge, will do honour to Mr Field- 
ing with poſterity; and the excellent genius bf the 
perſon with whom he has paralleled him, will refle& 
rhe tryeſtpraiſe on the author was wa gere of being 
hivilloſtrivus-rival; - 830 AV £ 
Thus we have traced our Anthoylh Hasle bedr ws 
nid time when the vigour of his mind was in its full 


growth of perfection; from this period it ſunk, but by 


flow degrees, into a decline. Amelia, which ſucceeded 


Tom Jones in about four vears, has indeed the marks 
of genius} but of a genius beginning to fall into decay. 
The Author's/ invention ſtil} appears to retain its fer- 
Unty, and his judgment ſeems as ſtrong as ever; but 
the warmtch of imagination is abated : in his landſcapes, 
or ſcenes of life, Mr Fielding is no longer the colouriſt 
he was before. Yet Amelia holds the fame proportion 
to Tom Jones, that the Odyſſey of Homer bears, in 
the eſtimation of Longinus, to the Iliad. A fine vein 
of morality runs through the whole; many of the ſitua- 
tions are afftcting and tender; the ſentiments are de - 
Mcate: and, upon the whole, it is the Odyſſey, the 
moral and pathetio work of Henry Fielding. 


While he was planning and executing this piece, it 


Mould be remembered, that he was diſtracted by that 
multiplicity of avocations which ſurround a public ma- 
giſtrate z and his conſtitution, already greatly impaired 


and enfeebled, was now ſo entirely ſhattered by conti- 
nual inroads of complicated diſorders, that, by advice 
of his phyſicians, he was obliged to ſet out for Liſbon, 
to try if there was any reſtorative quality in the more 


genial air of that climate: but in two months after his 


arrival at that place, he yielded his laſt breath, in the 
year 1754, and in the forty-eighth year of his age 
and thus was: cloſed a courſe of; diſappointment, di- 
lei, e, infirmity,: and ſtudy; for with each of 
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theſe- his life was variouſly chequered, and, perhaps, 
in ſtronger eee than has ea lot of 
many. u tut gti z sunen tf. 
Hue left behind him (for he married- a ſecond dime) 3 

wife and four children, three of which are ſtill living. 
and now training up in-> bandſomeraurſorefioduomtions 
under the care of their uncle [ins bog 
Henry Fielding was in ſtatute rather riſing / abovo 65 

| En of body largo, and remarkably robuſt, 
0 till the gout had broke the vigour of his conſtitution, 
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f His paious were, as the Poet expreſſes it, tremblingly 1 
y alive all o'er. Whatever he deſired, he deſired ardent- 3h 
d ly: he was alike impatient of diſappointment or ill | 11 
Q uſage ; and the ſame quickneſs of ſenſibility rendered Wi 
as him elate in proſperity; and overflowing with gratitude ; 1 
ol | 


at every inſtance of generoſity or friendſhip. Steady in 
bis private attachments, his affection was warm, ſincere 
85 and vehement: in his reſentments he was manly, but ith 
temperate, ſeldom breaking out, in his writings, into | 


n gratifications of ill humour or perſonal ſatire. It is to _ 
1 the honour of thoſe whom he loved, that he had tow {1 
in much penetration io be deceived in their characters; Vi 
* and it was to the advantage of his enemies, that be "F 
e · was above paſſionate attacks upon them. — Open, un- 

he bounded, and ſocial in his temper, he had no regard 

10 for money; but inclining to exceſs, even in His rtues, 

it he carried his contempt of avarice into the oppoſite 7 
lat extreme, imprudence. When young in life, he ſuffered = 
a- a moderate elttate to be devoured by hoſpitali y; and 1 
ed when in the decline of his days, and poſſeſſed of an | | 
— income of near five hundred a- year, he knew no uſe | 
=o, of it, but to keep his table open to thoſe who had been 14 
„ his friends when young, and had impaired their own: . j 
ans: fortunes. A ſenſe of honour he had as lively and de- 1 
* licate as moſt men; but his paſſions were at times too I 
the! turbulent for it, or rather his neceſſities were too preſ- | 
＋ ſing. Whenever he departed from delicacy, his friends 


| know ** his own feelings repritianced Ro 
of B 2 15 N 
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Upon the whole, (ſays his ingenious biographer, Mr 
Murphy}, our Author was unhappy, but not vicious in 
dis nature; in his underſtanding lively, yet ſolid; rich 
in invention, yet a lover of real ſcience; an obſerver 
of mankiud, yet à ſcholar of enlarged reading; a ſpirited 
enemy, yet an indefatigable friend ; a ſatyriſt of vice 
and evil manners, yet a lover of mankind ; 'an uſeful 
_ eiizen3 u polithed and inſtructive wit; and a magiſtrate 
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No charaflers from nature now we trate; © 


| Thus, without characters from Nature Zet, 2 
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Written ks a . 


Spoken by Mr Birvewr OTE Re- 


700 long the lighted Comic: Mufe \basindufin'd,? 7 0.1 | 
Her face quite alter d, and ber art d ertava'dy” © © 5 05 1% 
That forte of nature now no more ſhe fees, 7 90135 4.) 
With which ſo well ben-ohinſon: bit WW" ee 


All ſerve to empty books of cn place © 
Our modern bards, who to aſſemblies fraß 1 
Frequent the part, the viſit, or the p 
Regard not what fools do, but what wits OE 
Juſt they retail each quibble ts the town; "© 
That ſurely mujt admire what is its own. 


Withzut a moral, or wit lun a phet, DN 
A dull colteflion of inſipid jokes, » ro Te 
Some ſtole from con verſation, ſome from 8 LA 
Provided lords and lauies give m vent, : 
We call high Cinedy. and jeem content. 
But to regale with other ſort of fare, 
To-night our Author treats. yqu:wnth Moliere. - 
Moliere, who' Nature's inmoſt ſecrets knew, 
Whoſe juſteſt pen like Knellec's pencil Wa. = 
Is whole Hrong ſcenes alt charafi&t are Then | 
Net by low jeſts, but aftions o their own. + » 
Happy our Eogliſh bard, if your: applauſe * © 

Grant bas not: injuy'd the French author's tauſes : 
From that alone ariſes all bis fear; - 

He muſl be ſaſe, if be has fav'd Moliere- - 
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ACT l. SCENE 1. 
Voregold' He. 
Tarrzr, RAAIIIiIII. 
LAPPET. * boy : 
'LL hear no- more. Perfidious- fellow ! have 1 ber- 
thee flighted ſo many. good matehes? have I ſor 
thee turn'd off Sir Okver's ſteward, and my Lord 
Landy's butler, and ſeveral others, thy. betters, and 1 
to be affronted in ſo public a manner? 
Ram. Do but hear me, Madam © 
Lap. If thou wouldſt have negleded me, FEA. 627 


nobody elle to dance a minuet with but a Gay: 
ſtitch, whom you know to be my utter averſion? 


- 


Ram. Curſe on all balls be fot 1 ſhall has he: | 


fund of à violin. | 
Lap. T have more reafous 
been the vn of the whols Wiſpany. « what ma they 
think of me, when they ſee you, after 1 have counte- 
nanced your addreſſes in the e 6 
out another lady before mne?) 
Kam I am fire the world muſt think works of me, 


did they imagine, Maden, 1 er n 


to you. 


Lap: dens of your whiedtihg Sir ind want the, ; 


If you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me ſee; you, 


front the Rule minx in the next aſſembly. you meet her. 
Ram, Il do it; and luckily,. you know, we are t 


dave a balh at m Lord Landy d Ge Si. abe been 


ud 


2— : = —— — CO 
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out of town, where. I'll give your revenge ample: 
ſatisfaction; 

Lap, On that condition I'parton you this: time; but 


i ever you do the like again 
Ram May I ba baniſb'd for ever i from thipſs. dear 


eyes, And be endrtk au of tie fami y while you live. 
i it, | 
RW - e. Þ-- N E _ 1 —— 
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1 Laypgr, Wa WHESDLE, 
Wheed. Dear Mrs Lappet 1 
Lap. My dear, this is extremely. kind. 

Wheed. It is what all your acquaintance mult ' do 
that expect. to ſes you; It is in 6 to hope for the- 
favour of a viſit. 5 

Lap. Nay, dear creature, now. you,. are.barbarousz . 
my young lady has ſtaid at home ſo; much, I have not 
had ons moment to myſelf ; the firſt; time. I had gone 
out, Lam ſure, Madam, . whe have been to wait on 
Mrs Wheedle. 


Wheed. My lady has ſais at home: too pretiy much 


lately. Oh! Mr Ramilie, are you confin'd too? your 
maſtar does not / ſtax at home, I am. ſure ; he can find 
the way to our houſe, thoꝭ you cant. 

Ram. That is the only happineſs, Madam, Lewy 
him; but faith! I don't know bow it is in this parlia- 
ment time, one's whole a are ſo taken up in the 
court of Requeſts, and one's evenings at. quadrille, the 
com take me if I have.ſeen..one-opera ſince I came to 

Oh now I mention operas, if you have a mind. 
to * Cato, l be he ve 1 can ſteal my maſter's ſiluer ticket 
for I know he is engaged to-morrow with ſome _=_ 
men.who.never leave their bottle for muſic... 
Lap. Ah the ſavages! 

,-Wheed.. No one. can- ſay that of yon, Mr. Ramilie; 

you prefer muſic to every. thing — 


. Ram. -—But the ladies. [Bell ringe}] $0, there's 


my ſummons. 


quadrille more i 


Ip. Well, bus ſhall 56.50 hare — 
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 Wheeds O, don't name it. I have worked” my eyes 
out ſince I ſa you ; for my lady has taken a him t 
gouriſhing all her old c ambric pinners and handkers 
chiefs; in ſhort, my dear, no r 
is half fo much à ſlave as I am. 

Lap. Why do yau ſtay with her? 

Wheed. Lay Child, where eee 
all the ladies of our; (acquaintance are juſt the ſame. 
Beſides, there art ſome little thing that make atmen 
my lady has a whole train of admirers. Ils 1% eto 

Ram. That, Madam, is the only circumſtance wheres 
in ſhe has the honour of reſembling you. [Hell rings. 
buder. ] You. hear, Madam, 1 am obliged to leave you 
[Bell 1 {oy 1 oo "OR NAD 
your guts }- Fon id 14 
1 * 4 f 2 
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e Lappsr, AR Nil Jeet ai 
Jas oh] Wheedle| I am quite ſick of this family x 
the old gentleman grows more covetous every day he 
lives, Every thing rate} 1 me 
ſcarce aſk you. to eat br drink. Lil 27 
Wheed, Thank you, my dear but Fhaye drank hate 
2 dozen diſhes of chacolate already this morning. - 
Lap. Well, but, my dear, I bave @ whole budget of 
news to tell you. I have made ſome notable diſcoveries 
: Wheed,' Pray let us hear them. 1 have ſome ſecrets 
of our family too, Which you ſhall. know by and by. 
What a pleaſura there is in baving- a friend to telb 
theſe things do h 20 ot ee ee den er 
Lap. Vou know, my dear, laſt ſornpe: my young 
lady had the misfortune to be overſet in à boat he- 
tween Richmond and Twickenham, and that 4 cortain 
young gentleman, plunging immediately inte the water, 
ſav' di her liſe at the hazard; of his own — Oh l I ſhall. 
never forget dhe ſigute ſha made at ber return homey 
ſo wet, ſo draggled— ha, ha, ha!! 
Wheed.: Les, my dear, I know how 8 $ 
ladies look when they are never ſo little diſorderad 


a” 
I 


they hare ne need to be ſo vain of theinſelve. 


* 


* 
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Lap. You are no ſtrauger to my maſter's way of re- 
warding people; when the poor gentleman brought 
Miſs home. my maſter meets them at the door, and, 
without aſking any queſtion, very eivillx ſhuts it againſ 
him. Well, for a whole fortnight afterwards 1 was 
continually entertamed with the young ſpark's bravery, 
and gallantry, and generoſity; and beauty erer 

need I can eaſily gueſs; I ſuppoſe ſhe was rather 
warm' d than coabd by:the Mater.. Theſe miſtreſſes of 
ours, for all their pride are ann 3 the * fleſh 
and blood as we are. 

Lap. About a month ago my W kidy'g . to the 
* in an undreſs, and takes me with her. We ſat in 
-Rurton's hox, where, as the devil would bave it, whom 
thould we meet with but this very gentleman her 
bluſhes ſoon diſcover'd to me who he was: in ſhort, 
the gentleman ehtertaned her the whole play, and 1 
much miſtake if ever ſhe was ſo agreeably entertained 


in her life. Well, as we are going out, a rude fellow 


thruſts his hand into my lady's boſom ; upon'which her 
champion fell upen him, and did ſo maul him My 
lady fainted away in my arts; but as don 
tao herſelf —had you ſeen. how ſhe looked im. Ah. 
Dir, favs the; in a mighty pretty tone; fure you were 
born for my deliverauce. He handed her iuto a hack- 
ney<coach, and ſet us down at homes.” From this mo- 
wo letters began to fly on both des. ä 
'Wheed; And you take care to ſee the poſt bold, T hope? 
Meda Never fear that Aud new what do you 
think we have coftrived among us? we have got this 
very gentleman _ * houſe in hy quality of my 
maſter's "clerk; * Ab 7! ll. neo 


"And ern l Been the billing amd eooing, 10 ware 


rant 52 Miss is i m à fine condition. E { 11 
Lap. Her condition” is pretty noch bn yet. 
How long it will continue ſo, I know not. I am 
making up my matters as faſt as I. can j for mis houſe 
holds not me after the diſ cover: ot 39" 
*"Wheed.” I think you have no great reaſon to lament 
W "ea ons an maſter keops his on keys. 


1 ih 1 39 rr n 
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Act J. 
Lap. 
I. But 
and thi 
meats; 
ſecret 
perhaps 
will kee 
known- 
while 4 
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Tap. The devil take the firſt iv entor af lotks, fag ' 


4 I. But come, my dear, there is one key whiclbI:keepy. 
d, and that, 1 believe, wilt furniſh, us with fome ſweets 
1 meats; ſo if you will walk in with me, PII tell you's 
as ſecret which ebdncerns ur family. It is in your power, 
75 perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me 5 1 hope, my dear, you 
il keep theſe ſecrets ſafe; for. one would not have it 
er known-that one publiſhes all the „ of à family, 
of while one/ſlays in it. r 
a HIP HR ee 924535! wÞ ai $435-(MKEFT 2 tte RE 
; 2d. &: iG R N 1 . en 
he (1 ane a * Curuen. — 6 * . | 
0 (4 gap CuerMonT; Harrrer: | G5) if 
ner die. Why are you melancholy, my dear ad" BY 
rt, you repent that promiſe of yours, which has made me 
d 1 the happieſt of mankind ? Mit tr51ho 
ed Har. You little *know' my heart; ir you can thitik Te 


„ <-padle of repenting any thing -T have dome to würds 1 


er your happineſs : ifia up png wit is that have ; 
My it not in my power to make you as Happy as I would. 1 
we Cler. Thou art two boynteous, . Every tender word, | 
bl from thole dear lips, lays obli ions L neyer % 
ere can repay but if to love, to dvat on You” ire i than 
ck- life itſelf, to watch your” eyes "that I may obey your 1 
no- wiſhes before you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me from | 

| any part of that vaſt debt 1 owe” you,” T "will be pu- 
pe? tral in the payment: 
you Har, It were ungenerous in me to Wobt vod; Fwy? | 
this when I think what you have done for f me, belie e ye te, 
my 1 muſt think the balance ot your fide. ©." AT 
| cler. Generous creature! and doſt thou no for 1 | 
are hazard the eternal anger of your father, the thy oaches' 

of your family, the cenſures of the world, who always 

et. blame the conduct of that perſon who erifces intereſt | 
am to any conſideration... 
uſe Har. As for the cen\ſures « of the world, 1 deſpiſe” them 


while 1 do not deſerve them: ' folly i; is zer werdet to cens | 
ſure wiſdom, than wiſdom folly. vi 185 Weak ind 4 


ND 


# 
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1828 ne, wy deatelt, your brother is eme into 


| ns gatdpnals eee onnh ual write 
| an eee, ep e le dim into our 
Grd!» CMP} em if mer 


ad Cler. You: know, — — * fax 

5 cher, in railing againſt the extravagance of young men, 

I have brought him to look on me as his enemy: it will 

be firſt, proper to ſet him right in that point. Beſides, 

in managing the old gentleman, I ſhall ſtill be obliged 

to a behaviour which the impatience of his temper may 

not bear; therefore I think: it not adviſeable to truſt 

him, at leaſt yet. ——He will obſerve us. Adieu, my 
heart' s only joy. 

Har. Honeſt creature what happineſs may I propoſe 

in; a life with. ſuch a huſband? what is there in gran- 

deur to recompenes the loſs of him! Parents chuſe as 

often ill for us, as we for aurſelves., They are too 

apt ta forget how ſeldom rue happinets * in eo 


Vet ne ren eee 
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Fibre HARRIET. 


1524 OY Harriet, good-morrow. I am lad to find 
you alone ; for 1 have an afar, to impart to you, that 

am ready to lt _... | 

Har. You know, brother, 1 am a truſty — | 

Fred. As ever wore petticoats. But this, is an affair 
A ſuch conſequence—— | 

Har. Or it were not worth; ygur telling me. | 
Fred. Nor your telling again; in, ſhort. you. never 
<ould diſcover it, I could afford | you ten years to gueſs 
it in. I am—you will laugh immoderately when you 
know it. I am- it is impollible to "yl ia " a word 
—1 am in love. 

Har. In love! | 

Fred. Violeptly, to diſtraction; ſo 4, in * chat 
without more hopes than I at alda. ſee wal pb 
of obtaining, I cannot live three days. oak 

Har. And has this violent diſtemper, ra | 
n Pr | prays n 


.. 


* 


nd 


44 l. 
Fred. Now have brediit a long time. It hath -been * 
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growing theſw ſeveral weeks, I. ified. it as long as I 
could: but it is now come to a criſis, and I mult either 


have the womhu, or yiau_will have no brother. 

Har. But who is this woman? for you have e 
it ſo well, that I can't even gueſs.” 

Fred. in the firit place, ſhe is « wel intolerable ON 
aum 


— I: een Gef bes Unt p 


bye: There are ſo many of her "filters," you might as 
well tell me the colour of her complex ion: 
. Fred, Secondly, ſhe is altnoſt eterually at cards. 


Har Vou muſt come to particulars. I ſhall never 


diſcover your miſtre ſs till you tell me thore"thaw -that 


bbs is mem, and: line e bn wo ws in ee. 


2 Her fortune is: very ſ mall. en 4 
Har. I find you are enumerating ebe 18 
i — Oh lAchave only lie wu you the — bi 
were you totbchold: the medal on the right fide," yon 
would ſee beauty, wit, genteelneſs, polirenefs—in 4 

word, you would ſee Marlana 
Har. Mariana |. ha, ha, ha! you have Rarted 4 wilds 
gooſe chaſe, indeed. But, if you could ever prevail on 


her, y may depend on it, it is an àrrant impoſſibility 


to prevai on my\father; und you may eaffly imagine 
what ſueteſs 'a'difinherited ſon =_ ware expect b 


a woman of Rer temper . 
Fred. I know tis difficult, but . ;mpoſſible 8 


love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to wornari ; and there - 


fore, if you and the ingenious Mes Lappet will but lay 
your heads together in my favour, I all be far from 
deſpairingʒ aud in return; ſiſter, for tus Kindneſs 
Har. And in return, - brother, for this Kindive(s; yok 
may -perhaps have it in meta to de me a” "favour 
of pretty much the ſame natur 
Love. without.) Rogue! villats Mat" meek 


Har: $6 what's x. ramn-er HAIR cat have 


. my father into this paſſion ? > vor dw awe 


Fred. The loſs of an old "an 


"War mL, * * 


[43 


a 


1 A 
— — — — 


— — — = 
— ——— — — 


I OI — 


— — —ñ—ᷣ—ᷣ—„— 


8 
— 
— 2 272. — 
* S 


— 


— —— 


286 The M I S E X. A 1 


_ thing of equal conſequence. Leer us Nep ande imotte | 
Wn Ss talk more of our affairöönn. 


9 Hunnen atltts £07 decade 67 £1503 lt 


W e n 


it f 11 u. 10 i wy 


obiger, RAU Is. OM 
. codeine me not, rh, bur get you-gut of m7 
ouſe. - 

Kam. Sir. Iam your ſon's ſervant, and not : 
. won't go out of the hanle; Gary unleſs Se turd 
out by my proper maſter, Silit... 

Love. Sirrah, I' turn your maſter eee like 
an extravagant raſcal as be is; he has no need of a 
ſervant while he is in my houſe ; and here he dreſſes 
out a fellow at more expence than a prudent man 
might clothe a large family at: it's plain enough what 
uſe he keeps you for; but L will have no ſpy upon my 
affairs, no raſcal continually prying into all my actions, 
devouring all I have, and, duese, eee 
to ſee what he may ſteal. - 

Ram. Steal! a likely thing. 60 to ſteal . a 
man who locks up every thing he has, and er 
upon it day and night. \; 

Jose. Im all over in; a ſweat, Jeſtthis Eeliow, ſhould 
ſuſpe& ſometbipg of, my money. LAſi ide: ] [Harkee, ra- 
ſcal, come hither; I wou'd adviſe thee not to run about 


the town, and tell every body you: meet that. 4 have Lo 
money hid. 1 poſit 
Ram. Why, have you any money bid, Sir 7 4 Neſte 
Love. No, ſirrah, I don't ſay I have. N vens 
20100 ſuch a report, nevertheleſs. 15501 $6363 30 £20 ed m 


Fam. *Tis equal to me; whether. you bare e 
a hid or no, fince l cannot ſind it. 
Loe. Diye murter, Greab 2 got you our of my houſe, 


I ſay, get you out this inſtant. . its! * 4 1 433% 0 0 
Ram. Well, Sir, I am going. car, 
„Le, Come back; Jet m ny tae carry noding * 
away with vou. 8 N 12 * LL Rin 2 
e What At 10 46 210 e ob 3d, 4 
18 * 


0 


8 we 
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Love. That's: what Iiwou'd-ſeg; Theſe boot-fleeves 

were certainly. intended to be the; receivers of 

goods, and I wiſh-the: tailor had been hang d who ins 

vented them. Turn your pockets inſide out, if you 

pleaſe ; but you are too practiſed a rogue to put any 

thing there Theſe damn'd bags have had many a 


good thing in them, I Warrant v. work nb dt 


Ram. Give ine my bag, Sir, I am in the maſt danger 
of: baing vad. Sat 612d eee 164 197k 
Love. Come, come, be honeſl, and dere what thou 
haſt taken from me. + vir! at 105 re 
Bone dantin chan e cid eee Ger 
I have taken nothing ſrom you but ſome boxes on 
the earn. Party ttt e Þ Tandy neee 
Loe. And haſt thou really ſdolen nothing? 


Kam. No, really, Sir, n „M Vid Je 1 2/4 7'l 


- Love, Then go out of my houſe while, en * 
and go ta the dev il. cal „ Ae YR 519 es 

Ram. Ay, any where from n n old coretous cut. 
mudgeon. ui nun Leb Aird. [Exit Ram. 

Lope. Sog there's one ——— nom wall go 


ou — — 2 otro a tat % 


4 A 0 * 17 „ Sub 
n Nix. vu. mv 
” eee Fazventcr, Atti. 
Love. In "ſhort, 1 wult find fowe fafer place to de 
poſit thoſe three thouſand guineas in, which es 


Yelterdayz. thr uland guineas are a ſum 0 H a- 
vens 1 N myſelf Paß palin has — — 


ed me to talk aloud, n baye been gyerbeard. * 
now what's the matter? * e _ es 


12 Th matter, Sig? * 
tt repeat. 
wn. of My 0 18 fs 


89. 1 wt ne lt get e inn. 
ME Cn d Srv 414-22; Manat] I's met da 
voy ot: 00% 99d [ow hei en 
"whe if mas 2350 juſt Wat id ut Testet nee 
2 was 
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« Har, Pardon me, Sir; we really ez 
Lobe. Well, L ſee you did — and 
fo I will tell you the whole: I was faying to myſelf, in 
this great ſcareity of money, what a happineſs it would 
be to have three thouſand guineas by one. I tell you 
this, that you might not mĩiſunderſtand me, and 2 
that I ſaid 1 had three thouſand guin ens? 
Pod. We enter not inte your afftärs, Sir i) = 
Love. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe three thouſand guinea 
4 uc di In my opinion li 20 dene d mes. 
Love. It would make my affairs extremely eaſy. 
Fred. Then it is very eaſily in your power to riſe 
them Sir, that thewortd news. 
Love. I raiſe them ! I raiſe three thouſand games 
eaſily! my children are my greateſt he mies, and will, 
by their way of talking, and by th# extravagant expen - 
ces they rum inte, be the octafion that one of theſe days 
ſomebody will cut my —_ — Jed to de made 
up of nothing but guineas. N 
Fred. What expence, Sir, do I run r Nasphhs. 
© [Love How f have you the aſſuranee to aſt me that, 
Sir? when if one was but to pick thoſe ne Feathers 
of yours off, from head to foot, one might purchaſe a 
very conforratdh annufty out of them: à fellow, here, 


A 


with a very good fortune upon bis back, wonders that 


be is called extravagant. In thork, Sir, vou muſt cob 
me to appear in this manner. * ** . 

Fed. How, Sir? rob 9% ⸗ . a 631? 2 

Tode. Ay; rob e's or how cout you pen a6 ex. 
travagünee Fan 

"Fred: Alas, Sir, i are fifty young felldws of my 


acquaintance that ſupport greater extravagaſicies, and 


no one knows how. Ah, Sir, there are ten thouſand 
ty is Nheut robbih 
tr toc VE 1 0 A ec T 10W — 3; 8 


Love. What neceſſity is there for all that 1 lo Hot 


coat? and all bought at the firſt hand rrant 


you. If you will be ſine, is there not Tach' a plate © as 


Monmouth-ſtreet in this town, where a man may bu 
a ſuit for the third part of ile furs which his tailor de- 


— 


3s, that 
fairly « 

Freq 
fly. me 
ſake, 8 
is north 


r 
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mands? And then, perivigs what need has a man 
of periwigs,. When he may wear his on hair? I dare, 
ſwear a good perivig can't cut eis, then ffteen or 
twenty thillings.., Heyday.!, what, are they making 
ſigns to one another which hal pigk, wy, pooket ? 

Har. My brother and I, Sir, are diſputing; which 
ſhall ſpeak to you Giclt,, for we have both. an affair of 
conſequence to mention .. 

Love, And I have an affyir ef confequenee-to wen- 
tion to you both. Pray, ſon, you who are; a fine gentle- 
wan, and converſe much amonglt the ladies, mans 


you of a- certain "young lay gallee. ane: 
Fred. Mariana, Sir! 


Lobe. Ay, what do you think of her ?. 

Fred. Think of her, Sir! ' © 

Love. Why do y red my money Ay, what do 
you think of her? 

Fred. ve 1 think ber the cn charming woman 
in the world. 5 end „ mor T7? 285 * 2M 12 

Lows: 'Wou'd Qs rio be. ade fireatde maten 

Fred. So de ſireable, that, 3 ter beben, 
will be the happieſt of manleind. 

Love. Does the not promiſe to . e. 


wife? eit nee tre 69/499 1 and ns 1 8 
| Ned. 1b ieee eee 1 116 
Dove. Might not a ee en mn 

and happy with her Why N eiiien 
Fred Dünn e ad 1: tuen e 


Love. There is one thing I am a keele afraid:of — 
is, that ſhe has not 3 ſo; much fortune ax oue. might: 
fairly expect: . errn N In th HW ee tip 

Fred. Oh. — and: yuu may ea-- 
fly. make au abatement in her fortune. For Heaven's: 
ſake, Sir, don't let that prevent your deſgn. Forttine- 
is nothing in compariſon with her beauty and merit. 

Love. Pardon me there. | However; there may: be 
ſome matters ſoùnd, perhaps, to make up: ſome little- 
de fieieney; and if vou would, to oblige you father. 
retrench your extra agancies · on this occaſion, -perbapss 
the difference, —— Kh 05 

C3 


9 


= 


Lad Tre” M I 8 E MWM A 
Ned. Ny deateſt father; II bid adieu to öl estra- 
vapance for vertr. MM. avs. agiwi75 | 
Lobt. Thou art a dutiföl, good 5; and fee I find 
you have the ſame fethtments' ith me, provided ſhe 
can but make ont a- pretty tolerable fortune, E am e 
re ſolvd to marry Her, A bas ade wh att 
Hud Ha! your are refolved: de mary Marian 27 | 
Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. HN D SORE; 
Hur. Whey vou, Fu; vyeα N oe Ib aapony\ 
be YEE, 4/9 wor not ont rod wor of t 
Fred. I beg you will bees et 60 — inet. 
neſs has — 2m n te tetire. 


ri 1 
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„ Love: This, daughter, * 1 er Gr 
myſelf : as for your brother, I have a certain widou 
in my eyt for him: and 9 — — e our 
good neighbour, Mr Spindle. 

Har. 1 marry Mr Spindle}. it N Jan? 721 1 30 a 

Tove. Ves; be is a prudent, 3 Auot much 
1 fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 

. Har. I thank you, my dear Papa, but 1 had rather 
not marry him, if you pleaſſGG. [euriſying. 

Love. mimicking her curtſy.] I thank you, my good 
daughter, but I had name you 3 _ if 


yedtpibute..” WC „ gt nt 4 

Har. ee 52647 en 281 5 

Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. $403 + 
Mar. 22 ͤ„Kͤ»„„„ͤ„„ e thalt force we 
wit 2299 094 . amt ret 234i ee Ts 2 


Tove. Did ever mortal hear « girl tak i this man- 
ner to her father?;. Loo 

Hur. Did ever father attempt tou his dougtter 
ahve ſuch a manner? In ſhort, - Sir, I bave ever been 
obedient to you; but as this affair concerns. my happi- 
neſs onhy, and not yours, I e er e e 
to conſult e a rn fu IO! * . * 


. 
' . 
0 


E the ® 1 1 * E "= 


Lane, "Toa ho ber. ven provoke m0 5 M am to 
cue open dne erb 


nd — n bas einem & 
he * | Wi * E N. Eng Wed, 4 | 
a WH 2200: 3n rom Nan apo gra ld. 
f A LOVEGOLD, Etghnonn, Hankter..” 
la! Che. Some people, Sir, upon. Ts buſineſs, deſire 
05 to ſpeak with your Worship. 5 
\ Lt. I can ee this . RY 
rot perplex'd me. 2 er- eee 
1e vou, ur] ⁹]u² 1 n wot eee eee vil nd a 
br Cler. N my arne dear Sir, What's the 
f matter? Madam, ae rr een e 
| father into a paſſion. on van do. 
Love. Clermont, 21 are a e 
a Here's a baggage of a daughter, who refuſes the moſt 
5 advantageous match that ever was offer'd, both toi her 
for and to me. A man of a vaſt eſtate; offers to take her 
ow: without a Portion! Rem wulgualb' gz» 7 „ 
Dur Cler. Withont a portion! Conſider. dear Madam,. can 
} you refuſe — who offers to take you without 
XY a portion? hw od mt. Hh} ol aff i ei A611.764 
ich Love. Ay, conſdex what that ſaves your; father. 
Har. Ves, hut 1 conſider what I am to ſuffer; at 
her . Cleri That's true, indeed ; you will think. on, that, 
hg. si. Tho! money be the firſt ibing to be canſidexed .in 
20d: all affairs of life, yet ſome little 1 ſhould be had 
if in this eaſe; to-inclination, » 1 7 —„— 
Love Without a portion! wet 2440 0 Hiker er 
Cler. Von are in the right, Sir 3 that decides.the 
0 thing at once: and vet, know, there are pesple bo, 
me on this occaſion, object againſt a diſparity of age and 
A temper, hich too often make ** married ſtate utter - 
an- = miſerable. esd Yo inde; ert 2904 M7 ed Yi 
| Love. Without a portion! .nohire low 
iter Cle Ahl, there is no A esing that. arms Who — 
een oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? And yet there are ſeveral 
ppi- parents, ho; ſtudy, the. inclinations of their children 
ave more than any other, thing, that would, by no means 


"uy ſacrifice ahem 49ers; apg.who eſteem, as the. very 


72 De MI E AtSk 


Srſt article of marriage, that happy union of aſfectiona, 
which is the foundation of every nen 
a married ſtate and 3 
Tode. Without 4 portion. i © 42 
Cler. Very true; that TP your- mouth at once 
Without à portlon 33 _ perſon who can find 
an argument againſt that? ? Dior wart 1 
Love, Ha! is not that the ed ad 3 
villains are in ſearch of „ eee Don't ſtir from 


hence; IH return in an jaſtant een d gle 
Cler. My deareſt. Harriet, ber ſhall I expreſs the 
agony. I: am m-on.yeur account 


Hus. Be not tovamuch-alarm'd; fince you may depend 
on my reſolution. It may be in the power oſ Fortune 
to delay our happineſs, but no power: ſhall force me to 
deſtroy your hopes by any other match. 
le-. Thou kindeſt, lovely ereatu rei! 
Lovel Thank Heaven it was nothing but — 


cler. Ves, a daughter muſt obeyther father "EN is 


net tc eenüder the: ape, or the air, or the age of a 


huſband :' but when a man offers to take her without a 


portion, ſhe is ta have him, let him be what be will. 
Love! Admirably well faid, indeed. 
cler. Madam, I aſk your pardowifiiapribre-tor. y your-- 
ſelf and your family carries me a little too far. D. 
der no concern, 1 neee 9 6 % 
Led ad and . nn 2 e 


Love. Do, do; n go in, and ſee what theſe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while ſhe's 


warm; you will be time enough to- draw the warrant. 


Cle. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a daugh- 


ler teln u perten, one ſhould inquire no fartber; 
every thing is contained in that one article; and wir/- 
out a portion, ſupplies the want of beauty, yuan * 
mily, wiſdem, honour, and honeſt y. 

Love. Glorioufty ſaid! ſpoke like an 2 C Exit; 


Cler So, onee more we are alone together. Believe 
me. this is a moſt painful hypoeriſy; it tortures me to 
oppoſe your opinion, though I am not in earneſt, nor 


ſaſpetted by you of being ſo. Ob, Harriet! hom is-the 
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_ ncayiabls of taſting i its delicaties, Wnen ve 


* 


as mine, ibn HI eim ui ore uin Abs. 1 


None can its pleaſures; or its 055 1. 0 
We can but feel how exquifite th N . eee, f * 


of Nad d „r Vin 26 111895 — yes hy I's 
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n v1 109%; marr door „ 40 ' rand 
ro d 0 85 NE. contimyes. Wort cro01%k 
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ein Ye ants ders : 171 19 2101 tin e! N 


v.73 W r 4%; FREDERACK» wok tian ban g 


Wars the reaſon . ſitrab, you have been out o 


TY the way, when I gave you orders to ſtay here? 
Kam. Les, Sir, and here did I ſtay, according to your 
orders, till your good father turn'd me out z and it is; 


Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that 1 re turn ' 


back again. 39 an vers vers 507 160d) „lige EY 
Fred. Well. Sir, and 9 Abs chore you brought 
touching the money ? © | © 4.4aL 
Ram. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to burrow mo- 


ney; ere. che devil re deal with 
a ſerir ener. 19 WE £05 eee 


Fred. Then it won't do, 1 Gippaſa; Mali 27 21 * 2201 


Nam. Pardon mei Sir: Mr Decoy the broker, is a 


moſt induſtrious perſon x he 14ys: he has done every 
thing: inibis power to ſerve you for he has taken a 


particular fancy to ybur-bonour; rt. 


Fred. Sd then, I shall have the ſive hundred, ſhall 1? 
Kam. Ves, Sir ; but there are ſome trifling conditions 
which your Honour muſt ſubmit to before the affair can 


be ſiniſſud +7 bom of mid amigo 1-045 40H av; . 
Freu. Did: he bring you to the ſpeech of che petſbn 
that is to lend the monty; :: nninib ons aff. 
Ram. Al, Sir things are not managed in that man- 
ner; he takes more cave to conceal himſelf than vou 


do 1 there are greater myſteries in theſe matters 1hga . 
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6 me MI & £2: en 
vou imagine. Why, he would not ſo much as tell me 
the lender's name; and he is to bring him to; day to 
talk with you, in ſome third perſon's houſe, to learn 
from your own mouth the particulars. of your eſtate 
and family: I dare, ſwear 1— very ! of your fa. 
ther will Th all things eaſy. 
Fred. Chiefly the death of my mother, whoſe join. 
one cap hinder me of. iS 
mak ; Hole, Mins: have i ad ana : Mr 
wa — me, he took them from the mouth of the 
perſon himſelf. Your Honer will frid them extreme. 
ly reaſonable The broker was forc'd to ſtickle hard 
to get ſuch good ones In the firſt place, the lender is 
to ſee all his ſecurities ; and the borrower muſt be of 
age, and heir- apparent to a large eſtate, without flaw 
In the title, and entirely free from alt incuimbrance; 
and that the lender may run as little riſk as poſſible, 
the borrower muſt enſure his life fur the ſum lent; if 
be be an officer in the army, he is to make over his 
| _—_— pay, for the payment 'of both principal and inte- 
„ Which, that the lender may not burden his con+ 
— l 1 
cent. * n l Na 
ed, Oh, — a! dds ous 
Nam. But, as the fail lender has not by him; at pre- 
fra, the ſum demanded ; and that, to oblige the bor. 
rower, he is himſelf fore'd to borrow of another, at the 
rate of 4 per diut. he thinks it but reaſomable that the 
$rft borrower, over and above the 0 per bent. afore · 
laid. mall alſo pay this 4 Per coat. ſince it is for his ſer» 
vice only that the ſum is:/borrowed# 5: volt nn nts 
© Fed. Obithe devil + What a Jew is here! 
Ram, You know, Sir, what: ene to abe ee 
oblige you to theſe terms. e e 
Fred. Nor can I oblige bim to lend me the money 
withour dam 5. and you know that I mult have it, let 
the conditions be what they will 
Kum. Ay, Sir, why: that was what 1 told him. 
Fred. Did you fo, raſtal? No wonder he 8 


fuck conditions, if you laid open my neceſſuies tu him, 


with ta 
only of 
torn, a 
leaſt th 
only or 
hangin 
Mars a 
with 1 
hangin 

Fred 
Ram 
the bu 
muſket: 
filver v 
box, w 
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Nam Alas, Sir l I only told it to the broker, who is 
your friend, and has your intereſt very much at heart. 
Fred; Well, is this all, or ave: there any: more rea- 
ſonable articles? Min tt. 2108775 ett | 
Ram. Of rhe five hundred * required. this lender 
can pay down, in caſh, no more than four hundred; 


in. and for the veſt, the borrower muſt take in goods; of 
which here follows the catalogue. # 

Mr Fred. 17 in theidevil's name, is the meaning of * 
the all thin? 4 re e ee e e eee 

ne- Ram. One large yellow camlet bed, lin'd 

ard with ſattin, very little: eaten by the /moths, and wanting 

r is on y one curtain. Six ttutFd chairs of the-ſame. a little 

» of torn, and the frames worm=eaten, otherwiſe not in che 

aw leaſt the worſe” tor wearing. One large pier-glaſe. with 

; only one crack in the middle One ſuit! of tapeſtryl 
le, hangings; in which are curiouſly wrought the loves of 
if Mars and Venus, Venus ang Adpiis,,C id and Piyche, 
his with many other amorous {tories, which make the 
tee hangings, very proper for azbed-chamber,. 211.7 
on · Fred. What the devil is here! | 
per Kam. Item. One ſuit of  drugpet, with ſilver buttons, 

' the buttons anly the worſe for! wearing. tam, ]) n 
muſkets, one of which only wants the lock. One Jarge 
re- filver Watch, with Pompion's name toit. Oue ſnahff- 
Ore box, with a picture in it, bought at MriDeard's pg. 
the proper preſent for a miſtreſs. Five pictures without 
the frames; . W hendernd | 
re one fine frame without a picture. 7 71 wot N 
er · Fred. Oans! what uſe have for all this TE TITTY 
Tk Ram. Several valuable books; amongſt which are 1 
N the Journals primted for theſe five years laſt paſt, hand- 
n't lomely bound and en. — r i works wer 
709 vinity f. 40 n f 
ey Fred. Read no more: 20 the eured extors | 
let tioner : F-{hall-pay 100 per I 
pi: Rim. Ab, Sir +1 with your Honour would adden e 
. it in timely 4: ris MIO 6 ee aft en rea bt 
on Fred t muſt have money. To what ſtraits are we 


* reduc'd by the ur d avarice of fathers Well majive 


f 
* 


<4 
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ah them dead, when their deach is the only intro- 
duct ĩon tour living DG aft | 
Nam. Such a father as yours, Sir. is enuugh to make 
one do ſomething more than wiſh him dead. For my 
part. I have never had any inclinations towards hang- 
ing; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived to ſee whole 
ſets of my companions ſwing out of the world, while I 
have had addreſs enough to: quit all manner af gallan- 
AIJriesiſhe moment I ſmelt the halter I have always 
had an utter averſion to the ſmell of hemp; but this 
rogue of a father of cyour $z Sir — Sir, I aſk your par- 
don has ſo provok'd; me, that I have qfien with'd 
to rob him, and rob him i ſhall in the mn n eer- 
tain. un 44.8 Wor 37) EOS. SIC 

Fred. Give. we that paper, that I-may confer a little 
theſe moderate articles. UND en 

bet eee eee Ur. 


; uy ee E N E I's mn" ; 
52843 n 1710 


nd en re 
render net Kavrbtn, FkEDERIEE, 
Ihnen it 8 ** 


n in ſhort. Sir, boil is a very ee poting 
w. and ſo preſſed hy his 8 Shavgwucmay 
bring him to what terms you pleaſe 1 IEF. 
ode But do vou think, Mr — no dan ; 
ger? Do you know the name, min 
nfahbe'bormwer? lite not ain \ 
Dec. No, Gras you any perceg information 
pet. for it was by the. greateſt; accident in the world 
that he was-recommended- to me; but you will tearn 
null theſe from ſhis own lips, and his man afſur'd me you 
wou'd make no difficulty the moment vou knew the 
name of his father: all that I can tell ou is, that bis 
ſervant ſays the old gentleman is extremely en he 
call him a covetous old raſ call. 
Tove. Ay, that is the name which theſe Penelbrit, 
and the rogues their iſervants, give to all honeſt pru- 
dent ee who know the world, and the value of their 

n e ef r atom va Hanke Vu 


Dee. This young gentleman is aneh ſony and i 


4 


. The” M I S E. R. Ivy 


little afraid of any future competitors, that he offers to 
be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father ſhall die 
within theſe eight months. 

Love. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe then 
I ſhall let him have the money. Charity, Mr Decoy, 
charity obliges us to ſerve our voighbeur, I ſay, when 
we are no loſers by ſo doing. 

Dec. Very true, indeed.” 


Ram. Heyday ! what can be the meaning of this? 


our broker talking with the old gentleman? ' 

Dec. So, Gentlemen! I ſee you are in a great haſte s 
but who told you, pray, that this was the lender? I aſ- 
fure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your name, nor your 
houſe : but, however, there is no great harm done, 
they are people of diſcretion, ſo you may freely tran- 
ſact the affair now. | 

Love. How! | 

Dec. This, Sir, is the PROT that wants to bor= 
row the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 
Love. How raſcal, is it you that abandon yourſelf 
to theſe intolerable extravagancies? 

Fred. I muſt even ſtand buff, and outface him. 

| [4fide. 
—And is it you, father, that diſgtace yourſelf by theſe 
ſcandalous extortions ? 


up money at ſuch intereſt ? 

Fred. Is it you that would enrich yourſel, by lend- 
ing at Tuch intereſt? 

Love. How dare you, after this, appear before my 
face ? 


Fred. How dare you, after this, appear before the 
face of the world? 


| Love, Get you out of my fight, villain; get out of 


my light. 

Fred. Sir, I go; but give me leave to 27 ö 
Love. I'll not heat a word. PIl prevent your at- 

rempring any thing of this nature for the future: Get 

out of my ſight, 3 am not orgy * ac 


[Ram. and Dec, ſneak of. 
Love. Is it you that would ruin . by taking 


: . 


— 22 — 
4 * 
8 I? 
—— — - — 


_ —ͤ — — _ — 
- — - — oa — 1 
. * . * 1 
— 8 - 22 2 2 — — - a2 
* = - PS, hy _ o& us * „„ as = - * 
* 4 — hy T * _ . * * LAW 
— — . g — _ 8 = 
— = — 4 * 4 * — 1 — | . = , — 
— — . N : — _ 
— 2 — — % | — ml coy — . K N - 3 ——— — — Bo * I + ; ac 2 — 
— . 23 - a _ a — — 
9 * A * — Wn. i — . — * = \ _— 


2 


> 
d Se 
—_—_  —— 


Ro Coy N 
> ) 
— 


— —— 1 
c 2 
my 2 «i = _— — _ 


TY c- ö — 
. ——— 
. — ü MC 0< > 


- — o 


— an 
— 

5 wu - 

= * IG = 
. 1 — 2 


— 
- wes. - 23 
<a — — — 
1 2 


2 


4 
2 ”Y T4. +£ 
- 2 — — * 
FP TIC. jy . — 2 
w © ” + — 
4 — ty * 

— — - o 
Þ.. 0 3 
. 2 Seroots® — TAs. 


38 The MIS E k. A4 ll. 
eident; e N. 
over his actions. e. 


EX N E 1M. 
SC ENE, an Apartment in Love ofs 5 houſe 


HARBIET, ManlAxa. 


" Mar. "Nay iet, you muſt exeuſe me; far of all 


people upon earth you are my greateſt favourite; but 


I have had ſuch an intolerable cold, child, that it is a 
miracle I have recovered ; for, my dear, wou'd you 
i think I have had no leſs than three doQors ? 

27 the Nay, then, it is a miracle you recover'd, in- 
dee 
Mar. Oh, child! doctors will never do me any harm; 
I nbver take any ding they preſcribe: 1 don't know 
how it is, when, one's ill, one can't belp ſending for 
them ; and. you know, my dear, my mamma loves phy- 
fic better than ſhe does any thing but cards, 

Har. Were I to take as much of cards as you do, I 
don't know which I ſhould nauſeate moſt. 

Mar. Oh, child! you are quite a tramontane: I muſt 
bring yan to like dear ſpadille. J proteſt, Harriet, if 
you wou'd take my advice in ſome things, you wou'd 
be the moſt agreeable creature in the world. 


Har. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being ; 


obliged to obey your commands. 

Mar. That would be the happieſt thing i in the * 
for you; and I dare ſwear you would like them ex · 
tremely, for they wou'd be exactly oppoſite to every 
command of your father's. 

Har. By that now, one N think you were mar- 
Tied already. ; 
Mar. Married, my dear! 

. Har. Oh, I cap tell you of weh a conqueſt] you will 
have ſuch a lover within theſe four-and-twenty hours! 
Mar. I am glad you have given me timely notice of 


| It, that I may turn of ſomebody to make roam for þimj 


him. 


I, 


ut 
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but I believe I have liſted him already. Oh, Harriet! 
} have been ſo plagu'd, ſo peſter d, ſo fatigu'd, ſince I 
ſaw you, with that dear creature, your brother In 
ſhort, child, he has made arrant downright love to me: 
if my heart had not been harder than adamant irſelf, I 
had been your ſiſter by tlus time. 

Har. And if your heart be not ... N e 
you will be in a fair way of being my mother ſhortly ; 
for my good father has this W hk ſuch a 
paſſion for you | 

Mar. Your father! 

Har. Ay, my dear. What ſay. you to a comely old 
gentleman of not much above threeſcore, that loves you 
ſo violently? I dare ſwear be will be conſtant to you 
all his days. 

Mar. Ha, ba, ba! 1 ſhall Ge. Ha, ha, ha! You 
extravagant creature, how could you throw away all 
this jeſt at once? it would bave furniſhed a prudent 
perſon with an annuity of laughter for hfe. Oh! I am 
charm'd with my conqueſt; I am quite in love with 
him . I never had a lover yet above half his 


age. | 

Har, Lappet and I have Jaid a delightful plot, if you © 
will but come into it, and Wen r an affection for 
bim, 

Mar. Why, child, 1 Vo a real eden for him. 
Oh | methinks I ſee you on your knees already —— 
Pray, Mamma, pleaſe to give me your blefling. Oh I 
ſee my loving bridegroom in his threefold night - cap. bis 
flannel ſhirt ; methinks I ſee him approach me with all 
the lovely grace of age; I hear him whiſper charm- 
ing ſentences of morality-in my ear, more inſtructive 
than all my grandmother ever taught me. ON! I ſmell 
him ſweeter, oh, ſweeter than even hartſhorn jitſelſſ 
Ha, ha, ha 1 ſer, child, how beautiful a fond imagina - 
tion can paint a lover: would not any one think no- 
we had 2 a happy "_ together, Heavgin note 
how long? 1162 

Har. Well, you dear 1 creature, but ta you 4 8 


you Kn einein any ot this fondueſi ν 
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T know ſome women, who ſpeak very fondly of a huſ- 
band to other people, but never mY one civil thing to. 
the man himſelf. 

Mar. Oh, never fear it! one dat indeed bring one's 
ſelf to be civil to a young lover; but as for theſe old 
fellows, I think one may play as harmleſsly with them 
as with one another. Young fellows are perfect bears, 
and muſt be kept at a diſtance; the old ones are mere 
lapdogs, and when they have agreeable tricks with 
them, one is equally fond of both. 

Har. Well, but now I hope you will give me lie 
to ſpeak a word or two ſeriouſly in favour of. my poor 
brother. 

Mar. Oh ! F ſhall hate you if you are ſerious ! Auh, 
ſee what your wicked words have occaſioned; I proteſt 
you are a conjurer, and certainly deal-with the devil. 


Ss G RENE 1v. 
FREDERICK, MARIANA, HARRIBT, 


Har. Oh, brother! I am glad you are come to plead 
your own ! I have been your. ſolicitor i in your ad- 
ſence. 

Fred. I am afraid, like other clients, I ſhall plead 
much worfe for myſelf than my advocate has-done. 
Mar. Perſons who have : a wad caule, ſhould have very 
artful counſel. | 

Fred. When the judge is Getermined againſt us, all 
art will prove of no effect. 

Mar. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a nem 
I think the ſooner you give up the eauſe the better. 

Fred. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere; for, 
when one's whole happineſs is already at ſtake,” I ſee 
nothing more can be hazarded in the purſuit. - It might 
be, perhaps, a perſon's intereſt to give up A cauſe, 
wherein part of his fortune was concern'd; but, when 
the diſpute is about the whole, he can never wie by 
perſevering,” Ne 

Mar. "Do you hear hin, Harrier? I funep add hoo 


AYE he MIS E- X 4 
ther of yours would have made 2 moſt excellent lav - 
yer. I proteſt, «when he is my fon-m+lawy Pil even 
ſend him to the Temple: though he begins a little late, 
yet diligence may bring him to be a great man. 
Fred. I hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed in tove 
as well as law; ſure, Mariana is not a more nen 
ſtudy than Coke upon Littleton?ꝰ | 
Mar. Oh, the wreteh! he has quite ſaffocared and 


with his- compariſon: maſt have a Pay: Reged 
Harriet, let us walk in the garden. 4 

Fred. 1 ee nn 1 have your lane to anend | 
vou? 


Mar. My bans! no, indeed; r 
mine: but if you will follow me, 1 know nn 
hindex uũ. | 
Har. Ab, brother, x iſh you had v6 greates eur 
nn eee ex] 


s C E N v. 


RAMIIIE, LAPPET. 


Lap. This was indeed a moſl unlucky cine 5 
however, 1 dare lay a 'wager I ſhall ſucceed better witls 
him, and get ſome of thels guineas you- would have 
borrowed. e 

Ram. I am not, Madam; now to learn Mes Lappet's: 
dexterity; but if you get any thing out of bim, I tha 
think you a match for the devil. Sooner thau to ex- 
tract gold from him, I would engage to extract religion, 
from a hypocrite, honeſty from a lawyer, health from 4 
phyſician, ſincerity from a courtier, or medeſty from a 
poet. I think, my dear, you have lived long enough 
in this bouſe to know that gold is a een . 
modity. here. r 

Lap. Ah! bur here · are ſome eertain Ste whictr 
will ſqueeze it out of the cloſeſt hands ; there is ont 
trade w hich, 1 thank Heaven, I am no ſtranger tay, 
wherein all mem are dabblers; and be” who will ſcarce: 
afford himſelf either meat or cloaths, will fill yay fr 
the commodities I deal. in- Nan n r en 

D F | 
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. - Ram. Your humble ſervant, Madam ; find yon 
.dor't know our good maſter yet: there is not a woman 
in the world who loves to hear her pretty ſelf talk ne. 
ver ſo much, but you may eaſier ſhut her mouth than 
open his hands : as for thanks, praiſes, and promiſes, 
no courtier on earth is more liberal of them; but for 
money, the devil a penny: there's nothing ſo dry as 
his careſſes; and there is no hufband, who hates the 
word Wife half ſo much as be does the word Give; 


inſtead of ſaying I give you a good- — he always 


ſays, I lend you a good morrew. 
Lap. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a man; I have 

the ſecret to open his heart and his purſe too. 

| Ram. I defy you to drain the man we talk of, of his 
money ; he loves that more than any thing yqu can 
procure him in exchange; the very fight of a dun 
throws him into convulſions; 'tis touching him in the 
only ſenſible part; 'tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to aſt him for a farthing. But here be is, 
and if you get a ſhilling out of him, UIl marry you 
without any other fortune. 


s C E NN VI. 


LovEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Love. Airs well hitherto; my dear money is fe, 
Is it you, Lappet? + 

La. I ſhow'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir; whys you 
Jook ſo young and 155 

Love. Do I, do 1? erte 

> Lap Why, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never look'd half fo young in your life, 
Sir; as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
fellows of five and twenty, that are older than you are: 
Tode. That may be, that may be, Lappet, conſider- 
ing the lives _—_ lead; and Tr I ama 8 ten 1 
above fifty. 
Tap. Well, nd Wan ten years ent any? 1s 

the very flower of a man's age. Why, Sir, N are 

now in the very prime of 1 8 lee, 
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n Love. Very true, that's very true, as to urderſtand- 
1 ing; but Lam afraid, could I take off twenty years, 
> it would do me no harm with the ladies, Lappet. How 
I goes on our affair with Mariana? have you-mentioned 
k any thing about what her mother can give her? for, 
r now-a-days, no body marries. a woman unleſs ihe n 
3 ſomething with her beſides a. 
2 Laps Sir! why, Sir, this young lady wil be worth to 
3 ee eee eee 
3 Love: How, a- thouſand pound a year! | 
Lap. Ves, Sir: there's in the firſt place the article 
8 of a table, ſhe has a very little ſtomach, ſhe does not 
eat above an ounce in a fortnight ; and then as to the 
8 quality of what ſhe' eats, you'll have no need of a 
n French cook upon her account; as for ſweetmeats, ſhe 
n mortally hates them: ſo there is the article of deſerts 
0 wiped off all at once.— Vou'll have no need of a 
t eonfectioner, who wou'?d-be eternally bringing in bills 
k for preſerves, conſerves, biſcakes, comfits, and jellies, 
u of which half a dozen ladies wou'd ſwallow you ten 
pounds worth at a meal: this, I think, we may very 
moderately reckon at two hundred pounds a year at 
leaſt. Item, for cloaths, ſhe has been bred up at ſuch 
a plainneſs in them; that ſhou'd we allow but for three 
birth-night ſuits a year ſaved, which are the leaſt a 
e. town lady wou'd expect. there go a good two hundred 
| pounds a year more. For jewels (of which ſhe hates 
un the very ſight) the yearly jntereſt of what you muſt lay. 
| out on them wou'd amount to one hundred pounds. 
Laſtly, ſhe has an utter deteftation for play, at which 1 
ry have known-ſeveral moderate ladies loſe a good 'two 
e, thouſand” pounds a year: now let us take only the 
g fourth part of that, which amounts to five hundred; 
e. to which, if we add two hundred pounds on the table 
r- account, two hundred pounds in cloaths, and one hun- 
rs dred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, your ene 
2 pounds a year in hard fnoney, . | 
is Love, Ay, ay, theſe are pretty things, it wult be * 


re feſs'dy very 85 nt ; but nen an real in 
1. q em. . . 2 7592 
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Tap. How, Sir, is'it not ſomething real to bring you 
in marriage a vaſt ſtore of ſobriety, the infieritance of 
a great love for ſimplicity neee en 
fund of hatred for pl. 

Love. This is downright raillery, 0 me 
vpn fortune out of the e xpences ſhe won't put me to; 
F aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no acquittance for 
what 1 4 net ede unn $. aha 

touch, touch, touch, ſomething real. 

Lap. Never fear, you ſhall touch fomerting real: T 
have heard them talk of a certain country, where ſhe 
has a very pretty n which ſhalt ww een 
hands. 

Love. Nay, 11 it were a copyhold I ſhould be glad to 
touch it. But there is another thing that diſturbs me. 
Lou know this girl is young, and young people gene · 
rally love one another's company: it would ill agree 
with a perſon of my temper to keep an aſſembly for all 
the young rakes and flaunting girls in-the town. 
Tap. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her ! this is 
another particularity that I had to tell you of; ſhe has 
a moſt terrible avesfiomfor all young people, and loves 
none but perſons of your years. I wou'd advife you, 
above all things, to take care not to appear too young. 
She inſiſts on ſixty at leaſt. She ſays, that ee years 
are not able to content her. 1 

Tove. This humour is a little n ne 

Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than ean be imagined: 


He has in her chamber ſeveral pictures; but what do 


you think they are? none of your ſmockfac'd young 
fellows,” your Adoniſes, your Cephaluſes, your Pariſes, 
and your Apolles. No, Sir, you ſce nothing there but 
your handſome figures of Saturn, King Priam, old Ne- 
ſtor, and good father Anchiſes upon his ſon's ſhoulders. 

- Love. Admirable ! this is more than I could have 
doped. To ſay ibe truth. had I been a * I ſhould 
never have loved young fellow s. 

Lap. F believe eu. Pretty fort of ſiv® ink, to- 
be in loye with your young fellows | pretty maſters, 
indeed, with their fine complexions, and their fine ſea- 
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thers! Now, I ſhould: be glad mne the ſavour an 
is in any. of them. 

Love. And do you really think me protty elevate; 2 
Lap. Tolerable ! you are raviſhing! If your picture 
was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it would be in valuable! 
turn about a little, if you pleaſe: there, what can be. 
more charming? Bet me ſee you walk : there's a per- 
ſon for you, tall, ſtraight, free and degagee l. "__ wm 

you have no fault about you. 

Love. Not many; hem, hem; not many, 1 tank 
Heaven ; only a few rileumaric pains now and then, 
and a ſmall catarrhe that ſeizes me ſometimes. 

Lap. Ah, Sir, that's nothing; your catarrhe fits very: 


well upon you, and you cough with a very good grace. 


Love. But tell me, what does r r lay of =P 
perſon? 

Lap. She has a varticults baten in talking of it; ; 
and I aſſure you, Sir, I have not been backward, om 
all ſuch occaſions,. to blazon. forth your merit, and tos 


make her ſenſible how neon. Hop a match you n 


be to her. 

Tous. You did very well, and I am obliged 10 pom 5 

Lap. But, Sir, I have a ſmall favour 16 aſk you 
have a law-ſuit depending, which. I am on the very 
brink of loſing for want of a little money. [He books. 
gravely. And you: could eaſily procure my ſucceſs, if 
you had the leaſt friendſhip for me. Lou can't ima - 
gine, Sir, the pleaſure ſhe takes in talking of you. 
[ He looks pleagd,}—— Ah! how: you will delight her, 
how your venerable. mein will cbarm her! She will ne- 
ver be able to withſtand you. But indeed, Sir, this 
law-ſuit will be of a terrible conſequence to me. [He 
looks grave again. I am ruin'd if I loſe it, which 
a, very ſmall matter might. prevent. Ah, Sir, had you 
but ſeen the raptures with which ſhe has beard ne talk 
of you. [He reſumes 81255 aiety. ] How pleaſure.Jpark 4 
in her eyes at the er of your good qualities! 
thort, to. diſcover a ſecret to you which I. promis'd "4 
conceal, T baye work'd up. her imagination- till the is. 
downright | — of having the match concluded. 
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FF gd 


: Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly part; 
and [ own that 8 ext all the ores ggoyrign in the world 


to you. 
Lap. 1 * you would: give me this kitle aſſiſtance, 
Sir. [He looks ſerious.) It wilt ſet me on my feet, and 


1 ſhall be eternally obliged to you. 


— — 3 Sifpiivciers. 
Lap. I aſſure you, 9 e e IINENS ba 
greater neceſſity. a 


affair, —— * 
Lap. I would not imporrane you, Sir, if 1-was lot 
foreꝰd by the laſt extremi y. 

. Love, I expect the tailor about e ee Don't 
you ihink this coat will look well enough turi d, and 
with new buttons, for a wedding-ſuit ? 


: Lage. For piry's ſake, Sir, don't 'refuſe ws this ſmall 
nen I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it were 


but ſo {mall a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 

Love. 1 think I hear the tailor's voice. 

Lap. If it were but five pounds, Sir; but three pounds, 
Sir; nay, Sir, a angle . of "ſervice for 
& day or two, - 

[A. he offers to go out on either fide, ſho inter- 
cepts hum. 


{Lode I mutt go; 1 can't day. Hark there, ſome- 


body calls me. l'm very much oblig'd to you; indeed, 
Lam very much oblig'd to ẽẽe . [Exit Love. 
Lap. Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a covetous 
god · for- nothing villain, as you are. Kamilie is in the 
right; however, I {itall not quit the affair: for though 
I get nothing out af him, I am lure my bub from 


the other ſide. ; 
Fools only to one party will Oey 8 A, 


| Good politicians will both parties guide, 
11 5 if ons fails, they're ſee'd on bother 1. 


| 1 : 4 
% * 


+» 


: Love. 1 muſt go gire bn coder about a particular 
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SCENE continues, | 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT» 


FREDERICK, 


1 Think, Sir, you have given my i ſiſter very ee | 


tial proof of your affection I am ſorry you could 
have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine I could 
have been aw enemy to one who has approv'd himſelf 
a geniletan and a lover. 


Cler. If any thing, Sir. could add to my eee | 


it would be to be thus oblig'd. withaut having any. pro- 
ſpect of repaying the obligation, 


Fred. Every word you ſpeak is a — Bene HAY 


to me, that you are what you have declar'd yourſelf; 
for there is ſomething in a generous education which it 
is inpoſſible for perſons, who want that happineſs, to 
counterfeit; therefore. me I beg you to believe 
me fincerely your friend. n ' 

Har. Come, come, pray a truce with 1 your compli. 


ment; ates mee WAY 


s c E N E I. e 


LovzGoLD,. FREDERICK, CLERMONT, Hanne 


Love. So, ſo, this is juſt as I would have! it. Let me 
tell you, children, this. is a prudent young man, and 


you cannot converſe too much with him. He will teach 
you, Sir, for all you hold your head ſo high, better 
ſenſe than to borrow money at fifty per cent. And Jou, 
Madam, I dare ſay, he will infuſe good things into 
you too, if you will but hearken to him. 

Fred. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other 
mltrugor, 
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11 The M IS E R. fem 
- Love. Come hither, Harriet. You know to. night! 
have invited our friend and neighbour Mr Spindle, 
No I intend to take this opportunity of ſaving the ex. 
pence of another entertainment, by inviting Mariana 
and her mother; for I obſerve, that take what care one 
will there is always more victuals provided on theſe 

_ occaſions than is ate; and an additional gueſt makes 

no additional expence. 
Cler. Very true, Sir; beſides, though they were to 
. riſe hungry, no one ever calls for more at another per- 


fon's table. 

Love. Right. honeſt Clermont; and to riſe with an | 
appetite is one of the wholſomeſt things in the world, for yo 
Harriet, I would have you go immediately, and carry laſt pa 
the invitation: you may walk prom. and they will Sir, (h 
Soong you back in a coach. 1 | 


Har. I ſhall obey you, Sir. | 

Love. Go. that's my good girl. And you, Sir, I de- 
ſire you would behave yourſelf civilly at ſupper. 

Freu. Why ſhould you ſuſpect me, Sir? 

Love. I know, Sir, wich what eyes ſuch ſparks as you 
loc upon a mother-in-law: but if you hope for my 
forgiveneſs of your late exploit, I wonld adviſe you to 
behave to her in the molt afeQionate manner ima- 
ginable. N 

Fred. I cannot proniſe, Sir, to * everiaels at her be- 
ing my mother-in-law ; but this I will promiſe you, [ 
will be as civil to her as you could wiſh. I will behold 
her with as much affection as you can deſire me; that 
is an article upon which you may be ſure of a moſt 
punctual obedience. 

ode That, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 
_ Fred. Sir, you mall have no N to complain. 
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SCE NE II. 


-Lavaceie, CLERMONT, ren: 


Fames. Did you ſend for me. Sir? 
Love. Where have you been? for I have wanted you 
abore an hour. 


James. Whom, Sir, did you want? your coachman, 


x Sendai for I am both one and rother, 
Love. | want my cook, Sir. 


Fames. I thought, indeed, it was not your coachman z 
for you have had no great occaſion. for him ſince your 


laſt pair of geldings were- ſtarv'd — youn cook, 
Sir, ſhall wait on you in an inſtant. 


| [Puts off las coachman's great coat, and appears as 


a cook. 

Love. What's the meaning of this folly ? . 

James T am ready for your commands, Sir. 

Love. I am engag'd this, evening to-give a ſupper. 

Fames. A ſupper, Sir! I have not heard the word this 
half year. I have indeed now and then heard of ſuch 
a thing as a dinner; but for a fupper, I have not dreſs'd 
ene fo long, that I am afraid my hand is out. 

Lv Leave off your ſaucy jeſting, firrah, and ſee 
that vou provide me a good ſupper. - 

James. Thar" maybe done, Sir, with a . 
money. 

Love. What. is the devil in you? Meds money ! Can 
you ſay nothing elſe but money, money, money? All 
my ſervants, my children, my relations, can N 
no other word than money. 

Cler. I never heard fo ridiculous an anſwer. Here's 


a miracle for you, indeed, to make a pood ſupper with 
a good deal of money] is there any thing ſo eaſy? I 


9 any one who can't do itꝰ Wou'd a man ſhew him- 


ſelf to be a good cook, he muſt make a good ſupper out 
of a little money. 


Jamet. I wiſh you wou'd be o good, Sir, as to ſhew 0 
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Love. Peace, ſirrah, and tell me what we can have. 
James. There's a gentleman, Sir, who can furniſh 

you out a good ſupper with a 3 money. 

Love. Anſwer me yourſ elf. 

James Why, Sir, how many wil there be at table ? 

Love. About eight or ten;; but I will bave a ſupper 
dreſsꝰd but for- eight: for if there mung for eight, 
there is enough for ten. 

James. "Suppoſe, Sir, you have 2.006 ond of the 
table a good handſome foup; at the other end a fine 
Weſtphalia ham and chickens; on one ſide a fillet of 
veal roaſted; and on the other a turkey. or rather a 
buſtard, which, I Relbovoranny! — Yor a guinea, 
or thereabous. 

Love. What, is the fellow nn an 3 
for my lord mayor, and the court of aldermen? 

James. Then, Sir, for the ſecond courſe a leaſh of 
pheaſants, a leaſhiof fat poulards, half a dozen par- 
tridges, one dozen of quails, two eee an 
three dozen — 

Love. putting his hand bifire — Hack Ah, 
villain! you are cating up all I am med. 50 

Famet. Then a ragout 

Love. ſtopping his mouth again. J Hold your extrava- 
gant tongue, ſirrah. 

Cler. Have you a mind to burſt * all? ee my 
maſter. invited people to cram em to death? or do you 
think his friends have a mind te eat him up at one 
ſupper ? Such ſervants. as you. Mr James, 'fhould be 
often reminded of that excellent ſaying of a very wiſe 

man, We muſt eat to live, and not live to eat.“ 

Love, Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the fineſt 
ſentence I ever heard in my life. We muſt live to 
eat, and not eat; peo eng Shuts is ot it: en 44 
you ſay?ꝰ⸗ 6 

| Chr. That we muſt ext to line, nd * live to 

« eat.“ 

Love. 8 . pray, write Pos, out for mez 
for I'm reſolv'd to have em done in letters of gold, or 
3 over my hallchimney. body en 
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James. You have no need to do any more, Sir; peo- 
ple talk enough of you already. 

Love. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay of me? 2 
James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be aſſur d that * 
would not be angry with me. 

Love, Not at all; ſo far from it, you vin very 1 
adlige me; for I am always very glad to hear what ſhe 
world ſays of me. 

James. Well, Sir, hen ſince you will have it, I with 
| tell you freely, that they maße a jeſt of you every-- 
| where; nay, of your very ſervants upon your account. 
They make ten thouſand ſtories. of yu; one ſays, that 
you have always a quarrel” ready with your ſervants at 
quarter<day, or when they leave you, in order to find 
an excuſe to give them nothing. Another ſays, that 
you were taken one night ſtealing your own oats from 
your on horſes; for which your eoachman very hand- 
ſome ly belabour d your back. In a word, Su, one can 
go nowhere, where you are not the bye-word; you 
are the laughing ſtock of all the world) and you are 
never mention'd but by the names of nme. 
ing, ſting ——",, . 

Love, Impertinent, impadent raſeal.! Beat — for 
me, Clermont. at ©1405 £ 
Cler. Are you not aſnam d, Mr James, to give — 
maſter ſuch language? 
Fames. What's that to yon; Sit 2—1 fancy this 
fellow's a coward ; if he be, I will handle him. [4/ide.- 
Cler. It does not become a ſervant to uſe ſuch lan- 
guage to his maſter-- 7 
James. Who taught you, Sir, "what — ? If yo u 
trouble! your head with my buſineſs; F ſhall hreſh your 
jacket for you. If I once take a ſtick in hand, I ſhall 
teach you to hold your tongue for the future, I believe. 
If you offer to ſay another _ to * anne 
head for you. | 1 nes 
[I Drives Cler. to aiths end end of the Nags. 
Cler. How, raſcal! break my head! bs 14d 
 Zames Ldid not ſay, I'd break your heads NUN. 
TT wt cseOler. driuet him hac again. 
E 2 
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Cler. Do you know, . that 1'Gall break-yours 
for this impudence ? 

James. 1 hope not, Sir; I give you no offence, Sir. 

Chr. That I fhall ſhew you the difference between 
us. 

Fames, Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in jeſt, - 

Cler. Then 1 ſhall warn you to forbear theſe jeſts for 
the future. [Kicks him off the ſtage. 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jeſt? Why, I was 
but 3 in jeſt alt the while, 

| Love. How happy am I in ſuch + clerk 

Cler. You may leave the ordering of the ſupper to 
e Sir; I will take care of that. 

Love. Do ſo; ſee and provide ſomething to cloy their 
att let there be two great diſhes of ſoup-meagre, 
a good large ſuet-pudding, ſome dainty fat pork-pye or 
paſty, a fine ſmall breaſt of mutton, not too fat; a ſal- 


lad, and a difh of artichokes; which will make plenty 


and variety enough. 

Cler. I ſhall take a ener care, sir, to provide 
every thing to your fatis faction. 

Love. But be ſure there be plenty of "= be ſure of 
that. This is a moſt excellent young fellow: ee 
will I go pay a viſit to 0 money. | 


S C E N E VI. 
*The Street. 


Rai and LAPPET meeting. 


Kam. Well, Madam, what ſucceſs? Have I been-a 
. falſe prophet, and have you come at the old huncks's 
purſe? or have I ſpoke like an Oe is he as cloſe- 
fiſted as uſual ?. 

Lap. Never was a perſon of my funQion-ſo uſed. All 
my rhetoric availed nothing: white I was talking to 
him about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd; bui the 
moment I mention'd money ta him, his countenance 

changd,; and he underſtood not one word that I ſaid. 


ſag in 
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r eee think this affair is that 
1 am tranſacting? RS Bine of 15 rag 75 1 

Ram. Nay, Mrs Lappet, 10 vou are punting 100 * 
cud upon me. How is it poſſible, - in the vaſt 
variety of affairs' which you honour with taking into 
your bands, that I;{hould be able to.gueſs Rea.) is, {o 
happy to employ your immediate thoughts? .j.., 

Lap. Let me tell you then; ſweet. Sir, that 3 am tran- 
ſacting an . r mer batt nies; and his - 
father. f 5 


Rom, What alien e a6 


\ 1” k 3 
e * 


© + » 


Lap. What ſhould it be but the old one. m er 
In ſhort, your maſter and his father are rivals. 
Ram IJ am glad on't; and I with the ol gencewas. 
ſucceſs with all my heart. 
Lap. How! ate yew vun modern e 
Nam. No, Madam, I am ſo much his etz, hs 72 
had rather he ſhould loſe bis miſtreſs than his humble 


ſervãnt ; which muſt de the caſe; for l am determin'd 


againſt a married family. I will never be Ken to 
any man who is not his o vn maſter. f 
Lap. Wg. g truly, ben one conſiders the caſe = 
roughly; I mult be of aw qpinion, that jt. would be more - 
your maſter's intereſt to be this lady's ſon : in- law than 
her buſband : for. in the firſt place, ſhe has but litile 
fortune; and, if ſhe was once married to his ſon, I dare 
ſwear the old gemleman would never fon the Ker 
appointment of his lovg. Bt t ide uf 1 
Ram. And is the old gentleman in love? onal 
Lap. Ob, profoundly |; delightfully ! Oh that you 
had but, ſeen bim as, Hbave I with his feet tottering, 
bis eyes watering. hie teeth chattering ! his old trunk 
was ſhuken with a fit of love, Juſt as if it bad been, a= 
fa of an ague. | 
Rum. He wilthave.more 4 fits. hos bor, I Sb” | 
Lip Isit vot more advantageous ſor bim to have @- 
mother-in-law that ſhould open his father's heart to- 
him, than a Wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him? be- 
fdes, it will be better for us all; for if the huſband» 
were as covetous as the r he could not flop. the-> 
3 | 
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hands of an extravagant wife. Sbe will always have 
it in her power to reward them who keep her ſecrets; 
and when the huſband is old enough to be the wife's 
grandfather, ſhe has always ſecrets. that are worth 
coneealing, take my word for it: ſo, faith, I will e'en ſet 
about that in earneſt which 1 have hitherto intended 
en as a jeſt. a 

Ram. But do you think you an neun with her? 
Will he not de apt to think ſhe loſes that by the ex- 
change which he cannot make her amends for?? 

Lap. Ah, Ramilie! the difficulty is not ſo great to 
perſuade a woman to follow her intereſt. We gene- 
rally have that more at heart than you men imagine; 
de ſides, we are extremely apt to hſten to one another; 
and whether you would lead a woman to ruin, or 

reſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of doing either is 

y one of her own ſex. We are generally my 

into the net by birds of our own feathers. 


Kam. Well, if you do ſucceed in your undertaking, 


you will allow this, I dere, that 1 firſt put it into your 
bead. 

Lap. Yes, it is true . but! 
thought of it firſt, I am ſure I muſt have thought of it. 
Bur 1 will nat loſs a mement's time: for, notwith- 
ſanding all 1 have ſaid, young fellows are devils, 
Beſides, this has a moſt plaufible tongue, and, ſhould 
de get acceſs to Mariana, may do in a few minutes what 
I ſhall never be able to undo as Jong as I live. [ Ex. Lap. 

Ram. There goes the glory of all chambermaids. 
The jade has art, but it is quite overſhadow'd by 
her vanity. She will get the better of every one, but 
the perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe her for, tho? 
He be a mercenary devil, ſhe will fwallow no bribe half 
ſa eagerly as flattery. The ſame pride which warms 
her fancy, ſerves to cool her appetites; and therefore, 
though the have neither virtue nor beauty, her vanity 
gives her both. And this is my miſtreſs, with a pox to 
| Her! Pray, what am I in love with? but that is a que- 
© ion ſo few lovers can anſwer, that 1 ſhall content my- 


Alt with thinking 1 am in love with Us Je ne fear gun, 


Q- K I © vw OTF 0 


2 
Do 


you come and make this lady ſome acknowledgment for 


» 
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Lovegold' Houſe... 


LoveEGOLD,. FREDERICK,. ts Mrs WissLr, 
and MARIANA, 


| Love.) You ſee, Madam, what it is t marry. ad 
tremely young, Here are a couple of tall branches fos 
you, almolt the age. of wan an monies ;, but ill ow 
grow apace.. 
Mrs. Wiſe: wen children come to. their age, My 
Lovegold, they are no longer any trouble to their pas 
rents: what I have always dreaded, was to have mars 
ried into-a. family. where. there were ſmall children. 
Love. Pray give me leave, young lady, I have been 
told you have no great averſion to ſpectaeles.; it is not 
that your charms do not ſufficiently ſtrike: the naked 
eye, or that they. want addition ; but it is with glaſſes. 
we look at the ſtars, and Fll maimain you are a ſtar- 
of beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and moſt glori- 
ous of all ſtars. 
Mar. Harriet, 1 ſhall certainly burſt :. Oh 1 nau 
ſeous filthy fellow. 
Love. What does ſhe ſay to you, Harriet? 
Har. She ſays, Sir. if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould be 
ſure of her kindeſt influence. 
Love. How can I return this great honour you do me? 
Mar, Auh! what an animal! what a wretch! 
Love, How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe kind 
ſentiments ! 
Mar. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs you 
2 him at a great diſtance. _ 
Love. liflening.) I ſhall make them both keep 


their 
5 Madam. Harkee, you Mr Spendall, why don't 


the great, honour ſhe does your father? 
Fred. My father bas indeed, Madam, much reaſon 
to be vain, of bis choice. , You will be doubtleſs a very 


great honour 10 our, family, Notwithſtanding ak 
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J cannot diſſemble my real ſentiments- ſo far, as to 
counterfeit any by I hall hate imMthename of ſon-in- 
law; nor can I help faying, that if it were in my 
power, believe 1 ſhould make no ſeruple in an. 
ing the match. 

Mar. I believe it, indeed; were they to att the Kare 
of their children, few parents would marry twice. 
Loe. Why, you-il}-bred blockhlieadzis _ 44g 
plirnent you-make pur mother, ina? pc Vida 
Fred. Well, Sir, ſince you wilt have me: — in ano- 
i hes ſtyle Suffer me, Madam, to put myſelf in the 
place of my father ;-and believe me, When I ſwear to 
you I never ſaw any one half ſo charming, that I can 
imagine no happineſs equal to/ thar of pleaſing you; 
that to be called your huſband, would be to my ears a 
title more bleſt, more glorious than that of the greateſt 
df princes. ' The- poſt fion'of you is the moſt valuable 
gift in the power of Fortune. That is the lovely mark 
to which all my ambition tends; there is nothing which 
Jam not capable of undertaking to attain ſo great a 
bleſfing; all enen when you are the prize i in 2 
ſuit— Aae 4is 

Love. Hold, hold, Str: ſofely;; if you pleaſe. 

Fred. I am only ſaying a few * Nen Si, for 

ou to this lady. Nene 
Love. Vour humble ſervant, Sir: 1 have a 6806 to 
ſay civil things with myſelf” I have no need of ſuck 
an interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 

Mar: If your father could not ſpeak better for 8 
felt than his ſon can for him, 1 am afraid he would 
meet with little ſucceſs, net. 

love. I demt aſk you, Ladies, erk any/wine be. 
fore ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your ſtomachs. 

Fred. 1 have taken the liberty to order ſome ſweet- 
meats, Sir, and tokay, in the next room; I hope the 
ladies will excuſe what is wanting 

Ars Wiſe. There was no neceſſty of ſuen · u coltation. 
Fred. To Mar- Die you ever Tee, "Madarhy" — 
brilliant as that on my fattier's finger? 
© Mar, It ſemes, indeed, tobe à very fine · ons. 
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Fred. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs you 
were to fee it nearer. If you will give me leave, Sin. 
[Takes is from off his father's finger, and gives it 10 
Mariana.) There is no ſeeing a jewel while it is on the 
finger. 

Ars Wiſe. Mar, It is really a prodigious fine one. 

Fred. preventing Mar. who is going to return it.] No, 
Madam, it is already i in the beſt hands. My father, 
Madam, intends it as a preſent to you; oak 
hope you will accept of it. 

Love. Preſent! I! 

Fred. Is it not, Sir, your- —_—_—— dyes 
ſhe would wear this bauble for your ſake? 
Love. to his fon. ] Is the devil in you? © 
Fred. He makes figns to me, that I would enreat you 
to accept it. 


Mar. I ſhalt not, upon my word. | 

Fred, He will not receive it again. 
Love. T ſhalt run ſtark-ſtaring mad. : 

Mar. I muſt infiſt on returning it. ! 


Fred. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him; bibs 
entreat you, Madam, not to ſhock my poor father to 
ſuch a degree. 

Mrs Wiſe. It is il. breeding, child, to refuſe ſo often. 

Love. Oh! that the devil 0 with 
this fellow! ß 

Fred, See, Madam, what agonies he is in, leſt ou 
ſhould return it.—It is not my fault, dear Sir; I do all 
I can to prevail with——bur ſhe is 9 
Pity's ſake, Madam, keep it. 

Love. to his. ſon.] Infernal villain t 

Fred. My father will never forgive me, Madam; u uns 
leſs I facceed; on my knees I entreat you. 3 | 

Love. The cut - throat! * 

MH. Daughter, J proteſt you make me aſham'd 
of you ; come, come, put up the ring, ſince Mr Love 
gold is ſo uneaſy about it. | 

Mar. Your commands, Madam, always determine 
we, wud 1 hall: refuſe no longer. ; 


4 
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Mes Wife, Really, Sin, this is an un 
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Love. d nnn eee e while 


1 have one e left. 


, 0 * u vn j 
it If ann. K Fi; 


nue et e 24 ee 16K eee 


Jaume, Sir, there f i a, man at the fg who deſires 
to. ſpeak. with you. 
Love. Tell bim 1 am \ buſy Bid — — — 
time, bid him leave his buſineſs with you 
1 Fan,. debe the * he e with 
me; Sir? . © 4:40 7 
Love. No, no, } nt oc his. T come: this = 
I aſk, pardon, Ladies, I'll wait on you again immedi- 
ately. LZxit Love. 
Fred. Will you pleaſe, Ladies, to walk into the next 
room, and taſle the collation Lu as mentioning ? 


Mar, 1 have eat n. much fruit already this after- 
noon. 11 ti 5 118 1 1 
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Mar. That i 8 4 Alben pretty picture over r the door, 


Harriet. Is it a family-piece, my dear? I think i it bas 


2: great. deal of you. in it. Are you not generally — — 
very like it? Hey day! Pha. ia my. m an 


fiſter gone? 218 115 


Fred. They 13 Madam, we mi t. bare ſome 
buſineſs together, and ſo were willing to leave. us alone. 


Mar. Did they ſo? but as we happen to haye no bu-- 


ſineſs together, we may. as well follow. em. 
Fred. When a lover has no other obſtacles to ſur⸗ 


9 
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in the right not to become too eaſy a conqueſt ; but 


were you as kind as I could wiſh, my father would ſtill 
prove a ſufficient bar to our happineſs : : therefore it is 
2 double cruelty in you. | 
Mar. Our happineſs! how came your happineſs and 
mine to depend ſo on one another, pray? whew that 
of the mother and ſon-in-law: are nen, ſo ow op- 
oſite. 
x Fred. This is keeping! up the 0 behind the curtain, 
Your kindneſs to * comes from the ame bring as 
your cruelty to me. 

Mar. Modeſt enough ! then, 1 ſuppoſe, you. m. 
both ficti tious. | 
Fred. Faith, to be ſincere, I 4 without arrogance, 

] think ; T have nothing in me ſo deteſtable. as ſhould 
make you deaf to all I ſay, or blind to all I ſuffer: this 
Jam certain, there is nothing in him ſo charming, as 
to captivate a woman. of your ſenſe in a moment. 
Mar. Yow are miſtaken, Sir; money. monev, the 
moſt charming of all things; money, which , will ſax 
more in one moment. than the moſt elegant lover can 
in years, Perhaps you will ſay a man is not young; 
I anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, handſome, 
witty, brave, good-humour'd; but he is rich, rich, rich, 
rich, rich that one word contradicts every thing vou 
can (ay againſt him: and if vou were to praiſe a perſon 
for a whole hour, and end with, but he is por,“ you 
overthrow all you have ſaĩd; for it has long been an 
eſtabliſtd maxim, That he who is rich, can have no 
vice, and he that is poor, can have no virtue. nag 
Fred. Theſe principles are foreign to the real ſen- 
timents of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know 
how ill a counterfeit you are, bow aukwardly ill-nature 
ſits upon you, yon'd never wear it. There is not one 
ſo abandon d, but that ſne can affect what is amiable 
better than you can what is odious. Nature has paint - 
ed in you the complexion of virtue in ſuch lively co- 
lours, that nothing but what is lovely can ſuit you, or 
7 _ own. Hoon n et 
82d or caokald nom gig ad pou M 2 
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MARIANA, FREDERICK, HARRIET, 


Har. I left your mamma, Mariana, with Mr Cler- 
mont, who is ſhewing her ſome ene in the gallery. 
Well, have you told him? 

Mar. Told him what? 

. Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon ; that 
you lov'd him. 

Mar. I tell you I lova him !- 
falſchood | 

Fred. Did you? PR you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat it to 
my face, and make me bleſs'd to that degree. 

Far. Repeat to him, can't you? how can vou be ſo 
ill- natur'd to conceal any thing from another, which 
would make bim happy to know? | 

Mar The lie would choke me, were I to ſay ſo. 
. © Hay, Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you hated him 
ſo often, that you need not fear that. But, if ſhe will 
not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my word for it, 
brother, ſhe is your own without any poſſibility of lo- 
ſing. She is full as fond of you as you are of her. I 
hate this peeviſh, foolith coyneſs in women, who will 
ſuffer a worthy lover to Janguiſh and deſpair, when 
they need only put themſelves to the pain of telling 
truth to make theuf eaſy. . 
Mar. Give me leave to tell vou, Miſs anden, this 
is a treatment I did not expect from you, eſpecially in 
your own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine I was in- 
vited hither to be betray'd, and that you had enter'd 
Into a plot with your brother againſt my reputation. 
- Hay. We form a plot againſt your reputation! I 
wiſh you could fee, my dear, how prettily thee airs 
become you. Take my word for it, you would have 
no reaſon to be in love with your fancy. | 

Mar. I ſhould indeed have no reaſon to be in love 
with my fancy, if it were fix'd where you have in- 
ſinuated it to be placed. 

Har, * you have any reaſon, Madam, to be aſhan' 


Oh! barbarous 
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vf your choice, it is from denying. it. My, brother is 
every way worthy; of you, Madam; and give, me leave 
to tell c if I can prevent it, you ſhall not render 
him as ridiculous to ms . * mo Nava, ſome ** 
of your admirers. 

Fred. Dear Movies, uu ie. no . you will 


ruin me for ever with her. 


Har. Away, you do not know the ſex. Her vanity 


will make you play the fool till ſhe. deſpiſes you, and 


then contempt Will er her affection for you, It 
is a part ſhe has often play d. | 

Mar. I am oblig'dto you, however, Madam, for the 
leſſon you have given me, how-far I may depend on a 


woman's friendſhip. It will be by own ank, wy ever 


I am deceiv'd hereafter. #1 
Har. My friendſhip. Madam win 4 when 
I diſcover its objett leſs. worthy than I imaginꝭd her. — 


TI can never have any violent eſteem. for one, who 


would make herſelf unhappy, to make the perſon who 
dotes on her more fo; the ridiculous cuſtom of the 
world, is a poor excuſe for ſuch a behaviour. And, in 
wy opinion, the coquette, who ſacrifices the eaſe and 
reputation of as many as ſhe is able to an ilknatur'd 
vanity, is a more odious, I am ſure the is a more per- 


nicious creature, than the wretch whom fondneſs be- 


trays to make her lover happy at en ger * her 
own reputation. 


s C E N R * 8 
To them Mrs WISELY, Cixanont. 2 2 
Mrs Wiſe. Upon my word, Sir, you have 4 moſt. er- 
cellent taſte, for pictures. | 


Mar. I can bear this no hwy; : ik — pad deen 


baſe enough to have given up all friendſhip and honour, 
good. breeding ſhould have reſtrain'd you from lng 


me after this inhuman, cruel, barbarous manner. 


Mes Wiſe Bleſs me ! child, what's the matter? 
Har. Let me iutreat you, Mafiahaj not to expoſe 


yourſelf z you have nothing to complain of on his ſide z 


and therefore pray let the whole be a-ſecret, 
Vor. III. F 


— 
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Mar. A ſceret! no, Madam. The whole world ſhall 
know how I have been treated. I thank Heaven, I 
have it in my power to be revehg' on you and if I 
"am not reveng'd on 


Fred. See, ſiſter, was I not in the right 1 ? Did I not 


vou have ſuffer d? Poor, pretty creature had they 


tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have done 
it. 8 
Mar. Courage! all will go well yet. Vou muſt not 


be frighten'd at a few ſtorms. r are only blaſts 
that carry a lover to his harbour. * 


| | To * . 
Love. I aſk your pardon; I have diſpatch'd my buſi neſs 


wich all poſſible haſte. 


Mrs Wiſe. I did not expect, Mr W when we 


were invited hither, that ga children intended to 41 
Front us. 


Love. Has any one affronted you, Madam? 
Mrs Wiſe. Your children, Sir, have us'd my poor 
girl ſo ill, that they have brought tears into her eyes. 


I can aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated in this 
manner. My daughter is of as good a family —— 


' Love. Out of my ſight, audacious, * 1 and 
let me never ſee you again. 

Fred. Sir, 1 L 

Love. I won't hear a word, and I wiſh I may never 
Hear you more. Was ever ſuch impudence, to dare, 
after what I told you 


Har. Come, brother; perhaps 1 may give you ſome 


X comfort. 


Fred. 1 fr have deſtroy'd i it for ever. 
S CNE XI. 


LOVEGOLD, Mrs 8 8 CLERMONT. 
Love. How ſhall I make you amends for the rudeneſs 


their 1 
given 
privat 
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ſtolen my purſe, I * n as ſoon have pardon'd 
them. 4. 

Mrs Wife. The 4 is come to a fine paſs indeed, if 
children are to controul the wills of their parents, If 
J would have -couſented to à ſecond match, 1 would 
have been glad to have ſeen a child of mine oppole it; 

Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear; aud 
if after that they ever dare 2 1 — ſtay 
no longer under my roof. 15 FF 

Mrs Wiſe. Lookye, Mariana, I know — . 
will appear a little ſudden, and not altogether conform 
to thoſe nice rules of decorum, of which I have been 
all my life ſo ſtrict an obſerver ; but this is ſo prudent 
a match, that the world will be apt to give you a diſ- 
penſation, When women ſeem too forward to run 
away with idle young fellows, the worid is, as it ought. 
to be, very ſevere on them: but when they only conſult 
their intereſt in their conſent, tho? it be never ſo quickly 
given; we ſay, La! who __ it ? it was mighty 
privately carried on. 

Mar. I reſign myſelf intirely over to your will, Ma- 
dam, and am at your diſpoſal. | 

Mrs Wiſe. Mr Lovegold, my daughter is a ltile ſhy. 
on this occaſion : you know your courtſhip has not been 
of any long date; but ſhe has conſider'd your great 
merit, and I believe I may venture to give * her con- 
ſent. 

Love. And ſhall 17 dey l I begin to ſind myſelf the 
happieſt man upon earth. Od! Madam, you ſhall be 
a grandmother within theſe ten months. I am a very 
young fellow, M7 | 

Mar. If you were five years younger, I ſhould unterly 
deteſt ou. | 
Love. The very creature ſhe was deſerib d to be. No 
one, ſure, ever ſo luckily found a maſs of treaſure as 
1 have. My pretty ſweet, if you will walk a few mi- 
nutes in the garden I will wait ee yo. 
ſome neceſſary orders to my clerk, 


Mrs Wiſe. Ws ee N you with impatience. | 
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Love. Clermont, come hither : you ſee the aiſorder | 


my houſe is like to be in this evening. I muſt truſt 
every thing to your care; fee that matters be manag'd 

with as ſmall expence as poſlible. My extratagant ſon 
has ſent for fruit, ſweetmeats, and tokay, Take care 
what is not ate or drank be return'dto the trades - people. 

If you can ſave a bottle of the wine, let that be ſent 
back too, and put up what is left, if part of a bottle, 

in a pint : that I wilt keep for my own drinking when 
J am ſick. Be ſure that the ſervants of my gueſts be 
not ak d to come farther .than'the hall, for fear ſome” 
of mine ſhould aft them to eat. I truſt every thing to 


01 1 ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. Bur ew 
is one thing in this entertainment of Arn which Sives 
me inexpreſſible pain. 

Love. What is that, priythee? | Me 

Cler. That is, the cauſe of it. Give me "ds e 
be free on this occaſion. I am ſorry a man of your 
years and prudence ſhould be prevail'd on to ſo indif< 
creet an action, as I fear this marriage will be called. 
Love. I know ſhe has not quite ſo great a fortune as 
J might expect. 

Cler. Has ſhe any fortune, Sir? at 

Love. Oh! yes, yes, I have 3 ao 
that her mother is in very good circumſtances ; and you 
know ſhe is her only daughter. Beſides, ſhe has ſeve- 
ral qualities which will fave a fortune: and a penny 
ſav'd is a penny got. Since I find I have great occaſion. 
for 2 wife, I might have ſearched all over this town, 
and not have got one Theaper. ul 94773549 i 3! 

Cler. Sure you are in a dream, Sir z he ſave a fortune! 

Love. In the article * a table, at _ two RN. 
pounds a year. | | 

Cler. Sure. Sir, Maree rug Gn. 

Love. In 3 two hundred more 


choice 
Cle: 
Lov 


boy. 


Hoy 
fhuts 1 
poſſibl 
but 1 
umph⸗ 
a man 
power 
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action 
I have 
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riet! 
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Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole town — 

Love. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hundred: 
theſe have been all prov'd to me; beſides alt that her 
mother is worth. In ay I have made avery * 
choice. — + 

Cler. Do but * me, Sir. ‚ 

Love. Take a particular care of the family, my goed 
boy. Pray, let there be 1 waſted. 


s Cc E NB xn. 9914 
Cao 408, 1 


How yvainly do we ſpend our breath, while paſſion 


fhuts the ears of thoſe we talk to. I thought it im- 


poſſible for any thing to have ſurmounted his avarice; 
but I find there is one little paſſion which reigns tri- 
umphant in every mind it creeps into; and whether 
a man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the 
power of a woman to make him liberal, humble, and. 
brave. Sure this young lady will not let her fury car- 
ry her into the arms of a wretch. ſhe de ſpiſes; but as 
ſhe is a coquetce, there is no anſwering for any of her 
actions. I will haſten to acquaint Frederick with what 
I have beard. Poor man! how little ſatistaction he 
finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what I meet in Har- 
riet! Love to him is miſery,” to me perfect happinels, 
Women are. always one or the other; wer are never 
indifferent, 
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4 Hall in Lovzcous' 7 houſe, 


5 FREDERICK, Rants, | 


FREDERICK. 
He. Lappet my enemy! and can ſhe attempt to 
forward Mariana's marriage with my father? 

Ram. Sir, upon my honour it is true. She told it me 
in the higheſt confidence; a truſt, Sir, which nothing 
but the inviolable friendſhip 1 have for you, could have 
prevaiPd with me to have broken. 

Fred. Sir, I am your molt bumble ſervant 1 am in- 
finitely oblig'd to your friendſhip. 

Ram. Oh! Sir; but really 1 Ka withſland pretty con- 


 fiderable offers: for, would you think it, Sir? the jade 


Had the impudence to attempt to engage me too in the 
affair. T believe, Sir, you would have been pleasd to 
have heard the anſwer I gave her: Madam, ſays I, do 
you think, if I had no more honour, I ſhould'have no 
greater refed to my intereſt? It is my intereft, Ma- 
dam, ſays I, to be honeſt : for my maſter is a man of 
that generoſity, that liberality, that bounty, that I am 
ſure he will never ſuffer aty ſervant of his. to be a lo- 
ſer by being true te him, No, no, ſays I; let him 
alone for rewarding a ſervant, when he is but once 
aſſur'd of his fidelit 

* Fr ed. No ar x now, Ramille: : 1 ſhall find a) time 
to reward you, © 

Ram. That was what 1 told her, Sir. Do you think, 
ſays I, this old raſcal, (I aſk your pardon, Sir), that 
this hunks, my maſter's father, will live for ever? And 
then, ſays I, do you think wy maſter will not ner 
his old friends ? 
Fred, Well, but dear Sir, let us have no more of 

your chetarke, - G0, and fetch Lapper hither, III wy 
if I can't _ her over! 
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n. Bring her over! a fig for her; Sir: I have 
plot 1 fifty of 2 DPI blow her up with you 


father. Pl make fim believe juſt the e %%, 
ry word ſhe has rod him. Vr 03 vieuil ent i ot 
Fred. Can you do that? <2 Wien 


Ram. Never fear it, Sir; PII warrant my lies keep 
even pace with hers. - But, Sir. 1 have another plot; I 
don't queſtion: bat before you ſleep I ſhall put you in 
poſſeſſion of ſome thouſands of. your father's money. 

Fred. He bas done all in bis power to prbvoke me 


to it; but 1 d that will be carrying tbo jeſt too. 


far. 

Ram. Sir, Lwill nodiniite to-make it out, that 1008 
bing him is a downright meritoriaus act. Beſides, Sir, 
if you have, any qualms of conſcience, you may retu 
it him again. Your having poſſeſſion of it will bring- 
him to any terms. 

Fred. Well, well. 1 believe there is little danger of 
thy ſtealing any thing from him. the firſt af⸗ 
fair, It is that only which cauſes m eſent pain. : 

Ram. Feat nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your friend. 


* 110 1 30. 55 
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range 
ritbtzick, CNet 3p 
Fred.. If impudenice can give a title bed Tem 
ſure thou haſt a'good ofie. © - | S 55 277. 204 
Cler. Oh! Frederick, I have Mat booking you al 
over the houſe. I have news for you which will give 
me pain to diſcover, though it is neeeſſary you ſhout 
know it. In thort, Mariana has determined Wert 
your father this evening | 2 
Fred. How! oh, Serben, is it poſſible? Curſe be 
the politics of my ſiſter, the is the intiocerit oechſion 
of this. And can Mariana, from a pique to her, throw 
herfelf away? Dear Clermont, give me fome 
think on, Tonie! method by which 1 may prevent: 
leaſt defer tus match j for * that Dives her 


v2 Hua. 1 
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to my father, will ſtrike — eames. oy 
heart. 724 4 EF 

cler. Would I could. advife vou 1 bux bere comes one 
who is more likely to invent bene means for your de- 
liverance. -b ary $61) 


Fred. Ha Lapper 


** 
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ee FREDERICK, CLERMONT- Up 


| "Lap. Heyday! Mr Frederick, you ſtand with your 
arms acroſs, and look as melancholy as if there was a 
funeral going on in the heuſe, inſtead of a wedding. 

Fred. This wedding, Madam, will prove the occa- 
Gon. of my funeral; L am oblig'd to you for being in- 
ſtrumental to it. 

Lap. Why, truly, if you conſider the caſe rightly, 
1 think you are, It will be much more to. your inte- 
reſt to , 

Fred. "Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forward- 


ed, or by all the devils which inhabit. that heart of 


yours 


Lap. For Heaven's ſake, Sir! You do. not intend to 


kill me? 


Fred. What could drive your villainy to 9 to 


2 me of the woman I dote on more than life ? What 
could urge thee, when. I truſted thee with wy paſſion, 
when I have paid the moſt extravagant uſury for money 
to bribe thee. to be he Reba; cou . thee to 
betray me? 
Lap. As I dens. to bo fav'd,. Sir, mhatexer l have 

done was intended for your ſervice. 

Fred It is in vain to deny it 31 know thou haſt us'd 
-tby utmoſt art to perſuade my. father into this match. 

Asp. 1f L did, Sir, it was all with a view towards your 
Intexeſt; if I have done any, thing ta prevent your ha- 
ving her, it was becauſe 1 thought you. would e do better 
without her , 
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Fred. Would” thou, to ſave my fe, real but my 
heart? And doſt thou, like an impudent inquiſitor, 
while thou art deſtroying” ms, gert it is for n on 
ſake * 1 $6 37907 1 
Lap. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and 1 We wech us ber 
this terrible fright you have put me into, and will en- 
gage to make you eaſy yet. 5295 
Cler. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for a 
while at leaſt; Jam ſerve Mrs Lappet is not your ene- 
my in heart; and whatever ſhe has done, if it has not 
been for your ſake, this I-Yare confidently — it has 
been for her own. And I have fo good an opinion Tal | 
her, that the moment you ſhew her it ilk b Ane er 
intereſt to ſerve you, than to oppoſe you, you thay be 
ſure of her friendſKiip.” n ie \ 5049 


Fea. But has ſhe not ndl carried ir beyond rea 


trieval? 


Lap. Alas, Sir! I never did any thing yet fo ente 
tually, but that I have been capable of Undoing it; nor 
have I ever ſald any fing ſo poſitively, 'bilt that have 
been able as poſitively to unſay it again. As for rrutliz 
1 have neglected it ſa long, that I often forgot which. 
ide of the queſtion ir iti of. Beſides, I 160k on it to bs 
ſo very inſignificant towards ſucceſs, that Tam indiffe 
rent whether it is for me or againſt me. q 

Fred, Let me entreat you, dear Madan to loſe no 
time in in forming gs of your many excellent qualities; 
but conſider how very precious dur time ie, ſince the 
marriage is intended this very wenn bus 2 

Lap. That cannot be. 1 +" 

Cler. My own cars were Withedes to ” [POTN 

Lap. That indeed 'may be—but for the Aris ie. 
cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 

Fred. How Toy will you prevent en 

Lap. 'By an infallible rule | have. But, 255 Mr Clers. 
mont was mentie ning a certain "little" word called Ines. 
reſt, juſt now. 1 could not repeat it to vob, Sir, b 
that, really one goes about a thing with ſo much a bets 
ter will, and one has fo much better luck int it 8. 
when one has got ſome little matter by it. ; 


— 
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Fred. Here, take all the money I have in my pocket, 
and on my marriage with W mov, Halt have 
fiſty md... i450 

Lap. That is enough, Sir; if they were half married 
already, I would unmarry them again. I am, impatient 


till I am about it. — h! there e 


quicken a woman's e 97 s 10 
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Fred. Daſt thou think I may place any confidence in 
what thi BE eee 

Cler. Faith N think fo. 1 have told you Low dex- 
trouſly ſhe manag'd my affairs. I have ſeen ſuch proofs 
of her capacity, that I am much eaſier on your account 
than I was. 

Fred. My own heart is fomething lighter too. Oh 

Clermont ! how dearly do we buy all the joys which 
we receive from women ! _ 
Cler. A coquette's lover generally p 1090 very ſeverely, 
indeed. His game is ſure to lead him a long chace; 
and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is bardly worth car- 
rying home, —You will excuſe me. 

Fred. It does not affect me; for what appears a co- 
quette in Mariana, is rather the effects of ſprightlineſs 
and youth, than any fixed habit of mind; ſhe has good - 
ſenſe and good · nature at the bottom. 

Cler. If the has good- nature, it is at the bottom i in- 
deed; for I think ſhe has never diſcover'd any to you. 

Fred, Women of her beauty and merit have ſuch a 
variety of admirers, that they are ſhocked to think of 
giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Befides, ſo ma- 
ny pretty gentlemen are continually attending them, 
and whiſpering ſo many ſoft things in their ears, who 
think all their ſervices well repaid by a curtſy, or a 
ſmile, that they are ſtartled, and think a lover a moſt 
unreaſonable creature, who can imagine be metits their 
whole perſon. 


. 
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Cler. They are of all people my averſion; they are 
a ſort of ſpaniels, who, though they have no chance of 
running down the hare themſelves, often fpoil- the 
chace. I have known one of theſe fellows purſue half 
the fine women in town, without any other deſign than 
of enjoying them all in the arms of a' trumpet. It is 
pleaſant enough to ſee them watching the eyes of a 
womag of quality half an hour, to get an opportunity 


of making a bow to her. 


Fred. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or ſome 
more extraordinary mark of affetion ; from a charitable 
deſign of giving pain to her real admirer, who, though 
he can't be jealous of the animal, 'is concern'd to ſee 
her condeſcend to take notice of him. 


N ParprnIck CLERMONT. 1 


Har, I ſuppoſe, brother, yo have heard of my good 
father's economy, that he has reſolved to join two en- 
tertainments into one——and prevent giving an extra- 


Fred, Yes, I have beard — I hope have ta- 
ken meaſures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then? 

Fred. I think 1 had no longer room to doubt. 

Har. I would not believe it, if I were to ſee them in 
bed together. | 

Fred. Heaven forbid it! 

Har. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have ſuch 
2 mother-in-law ; but I think if ſhe were -wedded into 
any other family, you would have no realof to 1 
the loſs of ſo conſtant a miſtreſs. | 

Fred. Dear Harriet. indulge my weakneſs. 

Har. I will indulge your weakneſs with all my heart 
but the men ought not; for they are ſuch lovers 
as you who ſpoil the women. Come, if you will 
bring Mr Clermont into my apartment, Pll give you a 
diſh of tea, and you ſhall have ſome ſal volatile in it, 
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though you have no real eauſe for any depreſſion of 
our ſpirit; for I dare ſwear your miſtreſs is very ſafe, 
Audit dn ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt in the manner 
et ebend ed be __ beſt loſs you ever had 
in your life: + Ver mcih fm Rory FA. 
Cler. Oh Frederick if 8 miſtreſs were but "0 
to your _—_ ary gy well called the happieſt of 
mankind. x Hil vil at Nat, 
5 8 * N E vr. | 
WE tene, LAPPET> jo" is We 


"fab Ha, bs ha! . lo you wh perſuaded the old 
lady, that vou really intend to have him ? 

Mar. I tell you, I do really intend to have him. 

Tap. Have him! ha, ha, ha! For what do you in- 
tend to have him? 

Mar. Have 1 not told you 9 ror that 1 vil marry 
him? f N 

Tap. Indeed, 700 wil not. - 

Mar. How! Mes Impertinence, has your miſtreſs told 
47 you ſa? and did ſhe ſend you hither, ho perſuade me 
againſt the math? 

Lap. What ſhould you mails Man, * 1 for his 
riches, you might as well think of going hungry to a 
fine entertainment, where you are ſure of not being 

ſuffer'd io eat. The very income of your own fortune 
will be more than he will allow you. Adieu fine 
clothes, operas, plays, aſſemblies; adieu dear quadrille. 
and to what have. you ſacrificed. all theſe?—not to 
à buſband—for, whatever you may make of Bim, you 
will never make a huſband of him, I'm ſure. 
Mar. This is a liberty, Madam. I ſhall . you; 


if you intend to ſtay in this hobſe, you muſt leave of 


theſe pretty airs. yo have lately given yourſel, — 
Remember you are a ſeryant here, and not che miſlreſꝭ 
| "mw you have been ſuffer'd to affect. eile 20 v 
: A 15 ou may lay aſide your:airs-tooy. gd Maden 
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if. you come to that. for I ſhall not deſire to ſtay in 
this houſe. hen yo are the miſtreſs of it. | 

Mar. It: will be / prudent in youz/- not to put on aur 
uſual. inſolence to me; for if you do, uw_ nenen 
puniſh ou for it. 

Lap. 1 bave one comfort, ne be able hs 0 ; 
niſh me half ſo much as be will you. The worſt he 
can do to me is to turn me out of the. houſe—but. you 
he can keep in it. Wife to an old fellow faugh !- 

Mar. If. Miſs Harriet ſent you on this orrand, yo 
may return, and tell her, her wit is ſhallower than I 5 
imagin'd it; and ſince ſhe has no more experience, 

I believe I ſhall ſend my- mene to ſchool 
again [aan 

Lap, Hum! you. will have a ſclhooknaftercat bitte; ; 

I begin to dsubt, whether this {weet-temper'd creature 
will not marry in ſpite at laſt. I have one proje@ more 
to Prevent rn and that * wal about ieee To 


ual 


old 


in» 
arry 
| J 0 * n's vn. 


told The Kad. 


me Lovscors, Mr. WISELY, | 

2 Lors. I cannot. be caly. 11 muſt five fomerbing up ur. 
va on her. 

— Mrs Wiſe, Believe me, Mr Lovegold, dit i is unneceſ- 
rtun 


ſary ;- when you die you. will leave. your Ne well 
fine provided for. | 
Irille. Love. Indeed, I have known- ſeveraLlaw-ſults, bap- 
3 pen on theſe. accounts; and ſometimes the whole has 
vou been thrown, aqay in diſputing to which party it be- 

6 long'd. I chall not. ſleep. in my grave, while à (et of 
villainous lawyers are dividing. the litle money' I have 
left, among them. 

Mrs Wiſe, I know this old foal. is fond enough now 
to come on an terms; but it is ill truſting him: vio- 
let, paſßons can never laſt long at his years. it Lala. 
Love What are you 3 25 n Faß 0 
Vor. III. G | & 


vou; 
T2 off 


1— 


| els, 


* 


bo; 
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Mrs Wiſe: Mr. Lowgold; I am ſure, knows the world 
too well to have the worſe opinion of any woman from 
her prudence; therefore I muſt tell you, this delay of 
the match does not at all ꝓleaſe me. It ſeems to argue 
your inclination abated, and ſo it is better to let the 
1reaty end here. My daughter has a very good offer 
now, which were ſhe to refuſe on your account, ſhe 
would make a very — i in the world after 
you had left her. 

Love, Alas! Madam, I love her better than any thing 
almoſt upon the face of the earth this delay: is to ſe- 
cure her a good jointure:; I am e money 
the world. ſays; I am not indeed. 

Mrs Wiſe. Well, Sir, then there can | be no bann, 
for the ſatisfaction of both her mind and mine, in your 
ſigning a ſmall contract, which can eee im- 
mediately. 

Love. What Gonifies. Ggning, Madam? 

Mrs Wiſe. I ſee, Sir, you don't care for | it. 80 3 
is no harm done; and really this other is ſo very ad- 
vantageous an offer, that I don't know whether I ſhall 
not be blam'd for refuſing him on any account. 

Love. Nay, but be not in haſte; what would you 
have me ſign? . 

Mrs Wiſe. Only to perform your promiſe of marriage, 

Love, Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, 
and mine ſhall look it over. 

Mrs Wiſe,” I believe my lawyer is in the houls 3 - I'll 
goto him and get it done inſtantly ; and then we will 
give this gentleman a final anſwer. I aſſure you he 
is a. very advantageous offer. . 23 [Exit. 

Love. As intend to marry this: girl, there ean be no 
harm in ſigning the contract; her lawyer draws it up, 
ſo I ſhall be at no expenee; for I can get mine to- look 
it over fer nothing. 4 ſhould have done very wiſely 
indeed, to have entitled her to a third of my fortune, 
whereas I will not make her jointure above a tenth. 
I proteſt ir is with ſome difficulty that I have prevail d 5 
with myſelf to put off the an a - more in _ 

I find, ht a e 


Act IV. * M1 * 46 * . 


$CENE vin. 


| 5 „35e | 
Lap. Ohl unhappy ! miſerable creature that Len! 


what ſhall Ido ? whither ſhall I go? N 2 


Love. What's the matter, Lappet? 
Lap. To have been innocently aſſiſting in bardying: 


fo good a man ſo good a maſter }- rer en 


Love. Lappet, I ſay. 

Lap. I hall never forgive myſelf, I I ſhall never-out- 
Ive it, I ſhall never eat, drink, fleep 

{Runs againſt uin. 

* e One would think you were walking in your 
fleep now. What can be the meaning of this? 

Lap. Oh!-4$ir you are undone, Sir, and I am- 
undone. 

Love. Howl what J has any one robbe we? ane L 


loſt any thing? 


i Lap. Na, Sir; but vou have got ſomething: 

Love. What? What? 

Lap. A wife, Sir. 

Love. No, I have not yet but = io 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married? 
Los. No. . 

Lap. That is 2 word I ever heard come 


out of your mouths + | 


lee. L have, for: ſome: particular reaſons puroF the 


match for a few days. 
Lap. Ves, Sir; and for ſome e reaſons you- 


ſhall put of the match for a few years. 


Lobe. What do you ſay? 


Lap. Oh! Sir, this affair has almoſt determin'd me 
never to engage in matrimonial matters again. I have 


been ſinely deceivid in this lady. I told you, Sir, ſhe 
had an eſtate in a; certain country; but I find it is all | 


a cheat, Sir; the devil of an eſtate has:the: 
Leue. Howl not enn all! How. can he 


ne wen = 


11 TT. 
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Lap. Nay, Sir, nn n how half the people 
in this town live. 

Love. However, it is an ge . quality i in a 
woman to be able'ts BhVe without an eſtate. She that 
' can make ſomething but of nothing, will make a little 
go a great way. Jam ſorry ſhe has no fortune; but 
conſidering all her ſaving qualities, Lappe 
lap. All an impoſition} Sir; ſhe is the 2 * 

vagant wretch upon earth. 8 

Love. How ! how ! extravagant! | 
Ep. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is downright 3 
uſelf, bo 
Love. Can it be poſſible, after what you have told me? 
Lap. Alas! Sir that was: only à cloak thrown over 
her real inclinations. 

Tode. How was it poſſible: bor you te be ſo deceiv'd 
in her? 

Lap. Alas! Sirz che wonld have deceiv'd any one adpon 

en even you yourſelf: for, Sir, during a whole 
fortnight: ſince you have been in love; with her, ſhe has 
made it her whole buſineſs to conse al her r lh 
and appear thrifty. 

Love. That is a good ſign, tho 1 Layper/ let" me tell 


you, that is a good ſign; right habits, as well as wrong, 
are got by affecting them. And ſhe who could be thrifty 
a vliole fortnight, gives lively hopes that nen. be | 


en to be ſo as long as ſhe lives.. 

Tap. Sbe loves play to diſtraction: 1140 the only vi- 
fble way in the world ſhe has of a living. 

Lope. She muſt win then, Lappet 5 and Ms 
people play the beſt of the game, is no ſuch very bad 
thing. Beſides, as ſhe plays ouly to ſupport herſelf, 
hen ſhe can nen without * be- mar leave 
it öff. 

Lap. To aden her -etarragicietinizet@;Fendet- 
. larly 3: why, don't you ſee, Sir, fhe is 8 
like a prineeſs?? 

. | Love. It may hom effect of akon . 2 e 
woman to dreſs, in order to get a huſband. And as that 
is apparently her motive, when ſhe is married that mo- 
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tlye- ceaſes: und, te ſay the br - in dure 

a wery prudent young woman. 
Lap. Think of her extravagance, 

Love. A woman of the grekseſt modeſty. * 
Lap. And extravagance. bell 
Love. She has really \a'veryrfine-ſet of w—_ 

Lap. She Will have all the eee pps head. 
Tops. T'neverfaw' finereyes; | 
Lap. She will eat you out of- houſe and home.” Ae. 

Lob Charming hair. FN 
Lap. She will ruin you- - 

Love. Sweet Kiffing lips; ſwelling breuſts, 4 the 
fineſt ſhape that ever was embraced. 
[Catching Lappet is ni arms. 

Lap. O, Sir! Lam not the lady. Was ever\ſuch- 

an old goat I— Well, Sir, I ſee you are determined on 
the match, and fo I deſire you wou'd pay me my wages. 
Lcannot bear to {ee the ruin of a family in which I 
have lived ſo long, that I have contracted as great a 
friendſhip for it as if it was my on: I can't bear to- 
ſee waſte, riot, and extravagance ; to ſee all the wealth 


. 


- poor, honeſt, induſtrious gentleinan has been raiſing 
all, his lifetimes ſquander'd away in a year or two in 


feaſts; balls, muſic, cards clothes, je wels. It would 
break my heart to ſee my poor old maſter eat out by a 
ſet of ſingers. fidlers, milliners, mantua- makers, mer- 
cers, toymen, Jewellers, fops, cheats,  rakes—To ſee 


his guineas fly about like duſt; all bis ready money 


paid away in one morning to one tradeſmen; bis whole. 
ſtock in the funds ſpent in one half year; all bis lad 


ſwallowed down in another; all his gold. nay, the very 


plate which he has had in his family time out of mind, 
which has deſcended from father to ſon ever ſince the 
flood, to ſee even that diſpoſed of. What will they 
have nent I wonder, when they have had all that he 
is worth in the world, and left the por old man with 
out anything to furniſh his old age with the neceſſaries 
of liſe? will chey be contemed then, or will they 
tear gut his bowels, and eat them 100 [Both burſt into 
art.] The laws are cruel, to put it in the power pf 
G 3 
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a wife to ruin her huſband in this manner And 
will any one tell me that ſuch a woman as this is 
handſome ? What are a pair of ſhining eyes, when 
_ muſt be bought with W. * er pe 
go d? „ r 
Love. Oh! my Peer ald hdd“ c v1 
Lap. Perhaps ſhe has a fine ſet of temth.. N 
Love. My poor 3 thas: F have boarded-wit ſo 
much care! | 
q £40: Or I'll grant the may 0 2 | moſt t 
ape. | | 

Tove. Ar dler land und- tene ments! 

Lap. What are the roſes on her cheeks, kes in 
Tode. My poor India- bonds, beazing7a: leaſt ee 
anda half Der c en 
Ip. -A ſine excaſe, indeed, when a man is rained by 
his W 2 Us . we fey «he 


8 7 * N E IX. 
LawYER, LOVEGOLD,'LAPPET- 


* Law. Sir, the contract is ready; my elient has ſent 
for the'counſet on the other fide," and He" is now below 
2 examining it. | 
Love. Get you out of my dvr; you mee you an 
your ent too; PH contract vou, with a por. 
Lau. Heyday! ſure you are now compos' mintis +" | 
Tove. No, firrah, E had like to have been ad comp 
"mentis; but I have bad the good luek to eſcape it. 
* Go and tell your client I have diſeover'd her: bid 
Ber take her advantageous" offer; for 1 n, a to 
Contracts. 
Tw. This is the — rave mer with i 
,, my whole courſe of practice. 

Love. I am very much oblg'd to you, Dapper in 
-Geed Fam very much obliged'to you; 

Tap. I am fore, Sir, Ichave a very gens (uriafaRion 
in ſerving yu: and 1 hope you will confidet of that 
Mirle affair ri N e 
uit. r ws * e nene 
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Love. I am very much obhged to 0b. 
Lap. I hope Sw, vou wont . nig\ ko be Thined 


hen i hu preſervvd you ſrum i.. 


e e, ee e eee 
Lap. You knbw, Sir, that im Weſtmitifterchall _ 


and right are always un the ſame idle. 


Love. A, ſo they are; very true, ſve heyy wks 


Lap. The ſmalleſt matter ar: oy do the 


a 4 


Love Hey Wust? 7 is 6113 vis 
Lap. A ſmall matter of money, Sir, would do-me « 
great kindneſs. 
Love. Oho! ae vom anſbe kindneſs for you; 


2 


indeed I have a very great kindneſs for you, + - 


Lap. | Pox take your kindneſs! monly lofing time: 


———— —— — 
Frederick, and ſee what the report of my ſurceſs will 
do there! Ah! would I were married to thee myſelf ! 


* 


therefote no one can take tos much care of his money. 


Loe. What a prodigious "eſcape have I had 


cannot a the precipice u e The ne 


ee e e Br Mie: e odtivin. 
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RAMILIE, LovVtdorp. 50 


"Lis Who is that? Oh, is it you, brand How-ddre 


you enter within theſe walls? 
Kam. Truly, Sir, I can r Wee it * 
ſelf; 1 think, after what has happened, you have fo 


-great title to my friendſhip. - But. L don't. nom hew-it 


is, Sir, there is ſomething or other about vn withth 


. firangely engages my affections, and which, together 
with the friendihip I haye for your ſon, wont et me 
ſutfer you to be impoſed upon; and to ꝓregent chat, vir, 


is the whole and ſole occaſion of my coming: awithen 
your doors. Did not a certain lady, Sir, called Mrs 
Lappet, depart from you juſt now ? th 
Love. What if ſhe did, flrrah ? 
Ram. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you about a 
young lady, whoſe name is Mariana? BY 
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Love, Well, and what then? mt 


Nam. Why, then, Sir, every ſingle (vitable the has 
told you has been neither more nor Jeſs than a moſt 


confounded lie; as is, indeed, every word ſhe ſays; 
Kor 1 don't believe, upon a modeſt calculation, the has 


told ſix truths ſince ſhe has been in the houſe. She 
18 made up of lies: her father was an attorney, and 
her mother was chambermaid to a maid: of i honour, 
The firſt word ſhe ſpoke was-a: lie, and ſo will be the 


laſt. I know ſhe has pretended a great affection for 
you, that's one lie; _ every thing ene = of 


Mariana is another. 10 7 i þ 
Love. Howl! how! Na you: ſare of this? 6"; 
Nam. Why. Sir, ſne and I laid the plot together; 


chat one time, indeed, IL myſelf was forced to deviate a 
utile from the truth; but it Was wirk a good - defign : 


the jade pretended to me that it was out of friendihip 


; to my maſter; that it was becauſe-ſhe thought ſuch a 


match would not be at all to his tintereſt;; but, alas! 
Sir. I know her friendſhip begins aud ends at home; 


and that ſhe has friendſhip for no perſon living but her- 
ſelf. Why, Sir, do but look at Mariana, Sir, and ſee 


whether you can think her ſuch * — ſhe 
has deſcribed hr to you. 


Love. Indeed ſhe has appeared to-me always in a dif- 


ferent light. 1 do believe what you fay. This _ 
| has been bribed by my children to impoſe upon me. I 


forgive thee all that thou haſt done, for this one ſervice. 


Iwill go deny all that I faid to the lawyer, and put an 


end to every thing this moment. I knew it ww impol- 


' ible ſhe could be ſuch à ſort of a wWomaft; Exit. 


Rem; And I will go find out my Wass make him 
-thethappieſt of ws ll For 


gel drunk x for the Honour uf all Party coloured poli- 
tieians. 
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- DFanwamiexz i En 

„Had Wukethone Luppet ! 1 Thrall ebe er 1 We 
ſuficieitty rewarde@you for What you Have done. 

| Lap, I huve öhly done Half the 'Viilitieſs yet. 1 hae, 
P + believe,” effectually broke '6f the match with ybhr 
fatller. Now, Sir, 1 Mall make up the matter between 
you and herr. 

Fred. Do but that, dear girlj and T coin ty felf irt 
gumeas. 

Lap. Keep yourſelf for your Lady; Sir; me il take 
all that ſort of coin, I wärrant her: as bor ine, T'ihall 
de much more Eaſily contented. 

Fred. But what hopes carſt thou have? for 1. dab ! 
- ſes none. 

Lap. Oh, Sir! it is mote-eaſy't6 Wels Saf 62m 
| matches, matt to break one; and, to lap the truth. it 
is an office I myſelf like Nome, There is ſ 

methinks, ſo pretty in bringing young people together 
that are fond of one another. I proteſt; Sir, you will de a 

mighty handſome cbuple. How fond Will you be bf a 
little girl the exact picture of her mother”! and how 
fond will ſhe be of a_ hey, to put h her in mind of his 
father ! Ne 

Fred. Death ! you jade,-you have, fir'd my imagination. 

Lap. Bur methinks I want to bave the hurricane be- 
gin Hugely; 1 am furpris d they are not. all a 
the seats already ! 5 | 


c "BNR n. | 5 


Rau, A 


1. Oh! Madam I little expected oe . 
you ati my mater together, After What hat N 3 
1 di& not think you had the aſſuranteñ;xßx“n 

Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and 3 
beſt friend I have in the world, 
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Kam. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks to her: 
happy is the maſter that has a ooch ſervant; a good 
ſervant is certainly the greateſt treaſure in this world; 

+ FT have done your buſineſs for you, Sir ; I have fruſtra. 
ted all ſhe has been do ing, denied all ſhe has been tel- 
ling him: in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her Ladyſhip in a 
long conference with the old gentleman, mightily to 
your intereſt, as you may imagine. No ſooner was ſhe 
gone than I ſteps in, and made the old gentleman be- 

lieve every ſingle ſyllable ſhe had told him- to be a moſt 


to put an end to the affair. 
Lap. And ſign the contract; ſo now, Sir, you are ruin · 
ed without rẽprieve. 
Fred. Death and damnation ! fool | villain ! 
I done any more than you commanded me? 
triv'd fo: damnꝰ d- an accident. 


pened. 


meet my deſiru@ion; 
| c N N R. XI. 
Tarrer, Nutr. | 


l ſtand ſome time ſilent, looking at each other, 


known, will not want employment. 
Ram. Do not triumph, good Mrs 1 politician 


that is employ'd with you; for you change ſides ſo often, 


that "tis 5 to tell. at apy time hie h ren 
are on. 


w 


8 ? 1 . 5 * 
. — ” 7 7 . 


confounded lie; and away he is * * — 


Ram. Heyday ! what is the meaning of this? have 


Fred. Nothing but my curs'd ſtars cou'd have con- ceed one 


Ram. Lou cannot blame * Sir, whatever hs ei] 


Fred. 1 don't ae Sir; r nor any 
. one : fortune has mark'd me out for miſery. But I 
will be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruid d, 1 will. 


Lap. I give you joy, Sir, of the ſucceſs of your ne- 
gotiation ; you have approved yourſelf a moſt able per- 
ſon, truly; and I dare ſwear, when your ſkill is once 


may make a blunder; Jam ſure no one can avoid it 


to let hit 
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Lap. And pray, ſirrah, what was the occafion- of your 
betraying me to your maſter, for he has told me all? 
Ram. Conſcience, conſcience, Mrs Lappet, the great 
guide of all my actions; ann finds AP 
to let him loſe his . ith | 
Lap. Your maſter is very much obliged to you, indeed, 
to loſe your own, in order to preferve his: for hence- 
forth I forbid all your addreſſes, I diſown all obligations, 
I revoke all promiſes; henceforth I would "adviſe you 
never to open your lips to me, for if you do, it will be 
in van: 1 ſhall be deaf to all your little, falſe; mean, 
treacherous, baſe infinuations. I would have you know, / 
Sir, a woman injured as I am, never can or ought to 
forgive. Never ſee my face again. [Exit 
Ram. Huh! now would ſome lovers think themſelves 
very unhappy; but I, who have had experience in the 
ſex, am never frightened at the frowns of a miſtreſs, 
nor raviſh'd with her ſmiles; they both naturally 'fuc- 
ceed one another; and a woman, generally, is as iure 
to perform what ſhe threatens, as the is what ſhe pro- 
miſes. But now I'll to my lurking: place. I'm ſure 
this old rogue has money hid in the garden; if I can 
but diſcover it, I ſhall handſomely quit all ſcores with 
the old gentleman, and make my maſter a We re- 


turn far . r er e eb 
8 G N EB NV. 
Another Apartment. | 


Fakbrniex, Mrs W1sELY, MARIANG. 


Fred. No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid you 1 
with, nor hall Lattempt it. 

Mrs Wiſe. I think, Sir, a reſpect to your father ſhould 
keep you now within the rules of decency ; as for my 
daughter, after what has, happened, I think ſhe cannot 
expect it on any other account. 

Mar, Dear Mamma, don't be ſerious, when, I dare 
ſay, Mr Frederick is in jeſt. 

Fred, This exceeds all you have done ; to infult the. 
perſon. you have made miſerable, is more cruel than ha- 
ving made him ſo, 


- 
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Mar. Came, come, you may. not be ſo miſerable. a; 
you expect. I knew the word mother - in-law has a ter- 
rible ſound; but perhaps I may make a better chan you 
imagine Ralieve me, you will ſee a change in this 
houſe which will not be Aenne nee Mr. 
Frederick's gay temper - 

Fred. All changes to ; "RR heneaforth equals When 
fortune robbed me of you, ſhe. wade, her utmoſt effort; 
I now de ſpiſe all in her power. 

Mrs Wiſe. I muſt inſiſt, Sir. on your behaving in a dif- 
fe rent manner to my daughter. The world.'is apt to 
be, cenlorious. Oh, Heavens! I ſhudder at the appre- 
benſions of having a reflection caſt.on.my;familyy which 
has hitherto paſt unblemiſhed. 

Fred, I ſhall take care, Madam, to ſhun any polſibi- 
lity of giving you ſuch a fear; for: from this night I 
never will behold; thoſe dear, thoſe: fatal eyes again. 

Mar: Nay, that I am ſure will caſt à feflection on 
me. What a perſon. will the wotld a to be, 
when you cou'd not live with me? contra. 

Fred. Live with you! Oh, Ae dete words put to 
bring back a thouſand tender ideas to my mind. Oh! ſtreſs, 
had chat been my bleſt fortune f and in 

Mrs Wiſe. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a greater all exe. 
diſtance. The young fellows of this age are. ſo rampant, find x 
that even degrees of kindred can't reſtrain them. A 

Fred. There are yet no ſuch degrees between us. 

—— Oh, Mariana! While it is in your power, while the 127 
irrevocable wax remains re . and do f 
not ſeal my rum. | 

Mrs Wiſe. Come. with me, daughter; ; 25 ſhall not 


T_T FS © 


| 0 K Nik „ " 
192 4 RAMILIE, ret de 127 "'8 T. 
Ram, Follow me, Sir follow me this nt. 8 * 
Fred. What's the „ ME 19 P 
Ram, Folloy me, Sir; we. are 4 the n bx: 7 
the 2.00 pels is dene. that, 


6 y 9 * „ 2 FR 
# # - — welt Z 4 V O 


Fred. What done? 

Ram. I have it under my arm, | Sir—here, it 8 

Fred. What? what Pc 

Kam. Your father's foul, Sir, vis money. OEM 
me, Sir, this moment, before we are overtaken. 

Fred. Ha ! this may preſerve me yet. 


s c E NR XV. 


Lot 001 b in the urmoſt diftr action. 


Thieves! thieves ! aſſaſſination murder I am un- 
done ! all my money is gone! Who is the thief? 
where is the villain? where ſhall I find him? Give 
me my money again, villain. [Catching | himſelf by the 
arm.] I am diſtracted! I know not where I am, nor 
what 1 am, nor what I do. Oh ! my money, my mo- 
ney! Ha! what ſay you? Alack- a-day | here is no 
one. The villain muſt have watch'd his time carefully z 
he muſt have done it while I was ſiguing that damn'd 


contract I will go to a juſtice, and have all my bouſe 


put to their oaths, my ſervants, my children, my mi- 
ſtreſs, and myſelf too; all the people in the houſe, 
and in the ſtreet, and in the town; 1 will have them 


all executed; I will bang all the world; and if 1 don't 


find my money, I will hang myſelf afterwards, 


act v. 8 EME 1 
Ti Hall. 


N e SERVANTS... 
JAuEs. 


HER « will be rate doings now; Madam's an 
excellent woman, faith ! things won't go as they 
have done; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a ſupper 3 
here will be victuals enough for the whole town 
Tho. She's a ſweet humout'd lady, I can tell you 
that. I have had a very good place on't with her, 
Vo r. Ik. H 


- 
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86 The M ISE M Mu. 
Yoy will have no more uſe for locks e in this 
K* WA - te noms ver hau 17 Wnt L 

es. This is the luckieſt: dayT ag" ”_ 
Hoon rs is over, I i get drunk to cher good 
health, am reſolv'd 3” and that's more than erer 1 
could have done before. ee : 


Tho. You ſhan't want liquor. For here are ten 


hogſheads of* ſtrong beer coming in. 

Fames Bleſs ber heart, good lady l. 1 wiſh ſhe had 
a better bride groom. 

FTI. "Ab! never mind that, he has a gobd purſe; 
and for other things, let Her alone, maſtet James 

feed. Thomas, you muff go 16 Mr Mixture's the 
wine - merchant, and order him to ſend in twelve dozen 
of his belt Champagne, twelve dozen of Burgundy, 
and twelve dozen of Hermitage And you 1 inuſt call 
at the war- chandler-s, And bid him ſend in a"cheſt of 
dandles; and at Mr Lambert's the confeRtjoner in 
Pall Mall, and order the fineſt deſert he thn fürniſh: 
and you, will, muſt go'to Mr Greys, the horſe: jockey, 
and ordet him to buy my lady three -of the fineſt gel- 
dings for her coach, to morrow morning; and here 
you muſt take this rofl, and invite all the people in it 
to ſuppet; then you muſt go to the play- houſe i in Drury- 
Lane, and engage all the mufic, for my lady intends 
to _ a ball. 

s. Oh brave Mrs Wheedle i here are fine times! 

2 My Lady deſires that- ſupper may be kept 
back as much as poſſible; and if you can think of any 
thing to add to it, ſhe-defizes/you would. 

James. She is the beſt of ladies. 

Wheed. So your will ſay when you know her better: 
ſhe has thought of nothing ever ſince matters have been 
made up between her and your maſter, but how to lay 
out as much money, as ſhe could; we ſhall all have rare 

laces. a, 

ante. 1 thought , to have given warning to-morrow 

Wee but. 1 believe I ſhall not be in haſte now. 


e See what it is to have a woman at the head. 


1 
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the, comes. Co you. into the 


of a houſes, But here 
kitchen, and ſee that all things. be. in the niceſt, order. 
Jam Iam rey; eee ſkin for zor. 


* $4143 A. 0 nen Gi; 344 1 1 [A313 241 


1% 1 c E Nu in ec e 
7 r\ tuo is TQ 6G? Ay! (be 2019 
le, e eee Mee 
go NIN ne „va 1—— belegte ine anib 1 10 


r. Wh — a ve FOR 2 — — 
cording to my orders? 

Wheed. Yes, Madam. W 

Mar. You will take ware: Mr Furniſh, and let me 
have thoſe two beds with the ut molt expedition. 

Uphol. 1 ſhall take à particular care, Madam. I ſhall 


put them: both in hand 10-morrow morning nd ſhalhput 


ſome work, Madam, on that account. 
Mar. F Eining-room — 1 at 
all pleaſe me. 412134 ea 


| Upkats Xour Ladyſhip 3 is very much in the Uebe, 5. Ma- 


dam; it is quite out of faſhion ; no one N . 


now with tapeſ tr... I 
Mar. Ol}: 1 have Abe greateſt: fondneſs ed 


in the world! dere muſt poſuively get me ſow 'of * 


newer pattern... 


Upfol. Truly, Madam, an yo laid *Eipetiry 3 


of the prettieſt ſorts of furniture for à room that 
know of. I beliete I. can ſhew you ſome that wi 
pleaſe ou e crab uM 6) K 


Her Wiſe- 1 proceſty ehildy Tieant be any reaor fo 


this alteration, ' 2049 cen Ju 1 bees © 
Mar. Dear Mamma. let me have ian There ie 
not any one thing in the whole houſe that I ſhall be 
able to leave ip it, every thing has fo much of antiqui- 
ty about itz and I cannot endure he light of any ching 

that is not perfectilʒj modern: 
Uphel. Your Ladyſhip d. ra, right, daes there 
is no poſlibility of being in the faſhion without new- 
furniſhing'a houfe,, at leaſt once in twenty p years} ahd 
H 2 2 2 15 


bs The M IS E X. Act v. 
indeed, to be at the very top of the faſhion," you will 
have need of almoſt continual alterations. 

Mrs Wife. That is an extravagance I would never 
ſubmit to. I have no notion of deſtroying one's goods 
before they are half worn out, by follawing the ridi- 


culous whims of two or three people of quality. 


Uphel. | Ha, ha! Madam, I believe her Ladythip is 
of a different opinion. — !] have many a ſet of goods 


entirely whole, that I vows * very loth to put into 
your hands. | 


SCENE, . 
To them, Mxncen, IWEIIEA· 4 


Mar. Ob, Mr Sattin! have you r thoſe gold 


ſuffs I ordered you? guinesz 
Merc. Yes, Madam, I hives brought your Ladyſhip Are 
ſome of the fineſt patterns that ever were made. ing 0 
Mar. Well, Mr Sparkle, have you the necklace and to com 
ear-rings with you 2 + Love 


Jewel. Yes, Madam; and 1 defy any bn town ing thi 
to ſhew you their equals; they are, I think, the fineſt 
water Jever ſaw; they are finer than the ducheſs of 
Glitter's, which have been ſo much admired; I have 
brought you a ſolitaire too, Madam; my a * 
bought the fellow of it yeſterday. | | 

Mar. Sure it has a flaw im it, Sin. 

Fewel. Has it, Madam? then there never was a brils 
ant without one: I am ſure, Madam; I bought it for 
a good ſtone, and * it 6a not a good nn yu ſhall 
have it for nothing: © e 99 


TENETS w. | 
10608 v 


LovcorD, Marana, Mrs Wiszrr, Jemmuann, 
- -MERCER, UPHOLSTERER«// Mol ef Oe 


Love. It's loſt, it's gone, it's irecorerable | I dan 
never r lee it more! 


Ry 


ct V. The: M 1 & EN 
Mar. Aud w acts a, be the. loweſt price of the neek 
by and ear-ring Li ibo es gi! 
Feels; If gau wore: my, ſiſter; Madam, I could not 
ate you ane farthing of,three-cthppſand guineas. 
Loa, What do, n ſay ef three thoufand; gaincas, 
yillain ? Hate you my three thouſand guineas? 
fi -: ies Wiſec Bleſs me, Mr Loyegald l. whats the mate 
ter? 


- dove. Jam undone 1 1:am ruingd!! . fio- 
. — ! my dear three thouſand guineas, that I repeiveg 
bur; yeſtetday, art takth.Away frbm the qmlace I bad put 
them in, and 1 ſhallmever ſee them again! 4+ 220 511v 
Mar. Dont let them make you. uneaſy you may — | 
gbly recover them; or if . Gould . ahe loſs i is; bus 


us 


4 rifle. d rin 20 0 Jus 
Love. How: a ifl Do you call three thouſand 
guineas a tfifle?-14 Y 07 4234 way 26) OE 


Ar Wiſe. She 1 ſo diſturhed, that the; i is in- 
ing io make as light of your! bn polbble, 0 ce 
to comfort Neil ei tente et 

Love. To comfort me Can ſhe — rhe by cally 
mg three. thouſand, guineas 2 trifle | But tell, me, _ 
were-you ſaying of hem? Have ꝙ oh ſeen them? 

FJeuel. Really, Bir, 1 do not under ſtand Non 11 was 
relling the. lady the price of ag neeklace and, a pair 
ear - rings, which were as cheap at e weed gui- 
Deer den tar ut His 3% 7 0 

Tove. Row ! What, what! 42 4 

Mar. I can't think them very cheap. However, 1 
am reſolved to have them; ſo let ee _ eng 
Siren if you pleaſe. . Nenn uo unn t een $533 

Love. I am in a dream. | e wi 

M. You will: be paid immediately. Sir. Well, Mr 
Satin; aud pray what is the hight (ries gold fluff 

you have brought? 
"I Madam, I have. one wet 2. 1 a dh 
: Mer, It muſt be pretty atothat price Let me have 


a gown and petticoat cut off, „ er 
- Love, You thall cut off evo emerges What are you 
dung t ane you ,t, Dtineg bana s & 257 Ji 


bg» Te 26419 1% 1 - 11141 
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. I am only preparing a en ere te ar 
9 45 as your wife. 1 

Lobt. Sirrahy offer to easy f —— 

trinkets here, and Le make an enample of uu) 
Mar. Mr Lovegold. give me leave to tell you, this 

is a behaviour F don't underſtand. You give me a fine 

pattern before marriage of the uſage I am 10 * 
after it. 

- Love. Here are fine patterns of what [ am to expe 
after it! 1E 133 „ fel $3111 16 

Mar. 1 aſſure you; Sir, 1 dan dad ow an- 
— of an Engliſh wife. I ſhall not be taught to 
dreſs by my huſband. I am myſelf the beſt judge of 

What you can afford; and if J do ſtretch your purſe a 
little, it is for your own honour, Sir. The world will. 
know it is your wife that makes ſueh a figure. 

Love. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? 

* Mrs Wife. 1 ſhoul# not countenance my daughter in 
any extravagance, Sir; but the honour of my family, 
as well as yours, is concerned in her appearing hand- 
fomely. Zet me tell you, Mr: Lovegold, the whole 
world is very fenſible of your fondneſs for money; E 
think it a very great bleſſing to you, that you have met * 
with a woman of a different temper, one who will 618 1 

preſerve your reputation im the world whether you wilt Cana 
or no. Not that I would inſinuate to- you, that my erg 1 
daughter will ever run you into unneceſſary expences z 
fo far from it, that if you will but generoufly make ber 
a preſent of five thouſand pounds to fit herſelf. out at 
firſt in elothes and jewels, I dare ſwear you will not 
have any other demand: on thoſe ard” Tas don't 
know when. 1 „dn 

Mur. No; unleſs + bin- nigbt air or two, 1 hall 
fearce want any thing more this twelvemontin. 

Love. 1 am undone, plundered, murdered! however, 
there is one comfort; I am not married yet. 

Mar, And free to chuſe whother ow will marry at 
all, or no, wig B 
Mer Wiſe. The Sf) you Me i ben 
more than a ten thouſand pound, which is | ail-the-for# 

feiture of the breach of contract. 


3 8 


A@ V. The M I $' E N. Fs 
Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have. 
not bound my heirs and executors; and ſo; if L. hang 
myſels," I ard off the bargain,—— Is the mean while VIE 
try i I cannot rid my houſe of this neſt of, AO 
Get out of my doors, you cutpurſes. Ard 287 
Jewel. Pay me for my qe welt, Sir, or return 'em ne. 
Love. Give him his baubles ; give him them. 
Mar. I ſhall not, 1 aflure you. You need be ances 
no apprehenſion, Sir; you tee Mr Lovegold is a little 
diſordered at preſent; but if, ma, wen e 
vou ſhall have yν monex. na 
\ Feweh. I' depend 00;y our, Ladyſhip, Madam 8 0 
Love. Who the devil are eu? What Hock. — to 
do here ? 
Uphol. I am an upholſterer, Sir, and am come to 
new-furniſh your houſe. 
* Out of my doors this e 2 T if nt 
furniſh yotir head for your; 'P1 bear our vour brains 
Mes it Sure, Sir, you are mak 
Love. I was, when 1 fign'd thegontraR.” On 9 
T bad nder learnt to write my name! CY 


| Eo „ bg); 


1e K. N * Pare, e 
us gin La Agi 1g, u 1 bi, ghd 003 en qu 
CHARLES BusBLEBOY, Lovz001D, 1, 
s Wis BIT. * ,o! MH 


Char. Your moit obedient: — n 0 

Love, Who are you, Sir? What do you was here Þ 
Char. Sir, my name is n 6 

Love. What's your buſineſs ? 7 

Char. Sir, I was: ordeted to bring ſome eu bees 
and rings. Will you pleate, Sir, to look at that ſnuffa 
box; there is but one perſon in England, Sir, can 
work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as he 
is able, he would get an immenſe eſtate, Sir; if he 
had an hundred thouſand hands, I could keep them all. 
employed. I have brought you à pair of the new in- 
vented ſnuſfers toe, Madam. Be pleas'd to lock at 
them; they are my own invention; the niceſt _ in 
the world may make ule of 


The M © S E N A v. 


2 
Led. Whio the'devit ſent for you, gr? 
— Iſent er bim, Sir, bas ien you Huged ton 
ee. ves, Sir I was told it was & lady ſentl for mo. 
m woa pleaſe; Meda, de locke av dhe ſooft boxes 


or rings firſt? HIUGHI 10 Ge νẽz⅛iu 1 1205 
obe. Vn ves plug o yo 16 he N 

* ect ak e 
©-Ohar Sir? {2 Fi 14 510 U - on ste 1 d 


Love Get you out of este ie bunt, or II 
break youf ſnuff boxes and your bones todo 

 __ Char. Sir, I was ſent for. - ſhould not abi mo, 

Charles Bübbſeboy docs not want cuſtom! Madam, 


* obedient want.“ Is us b 9051 e W 


* — 
15 #4 


& 200% a MCU ASM Tor 1 dd 
| e Mrs WISELY, 10 bs 155 ($1 erste. 


0 211% £204 13 


Mar. al. 2 dir, you. expect to be fingly ſpoken FR 
of broad for this; ygu will get ap exeelleng charatter 
in dhe world his, behaviour. 

Ars Wiſe. 1s this your gratitude 19; a woman, who 
has refuſed ſo much better offers on your account ? 

Love. Oh! wo u'd taken, hem. Give me 
up my contract, — a a the reſign all right and 
tits whathbre i004, e rot ee 23404 4) 
Mrs Wiſe. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
had their anſwers * ann 


to be had again. 2 
Wheed. 1 tailor. whom — Ladyſhip 
ſent for is come. at nie ade ated 


Aar Bid him come in. n wſatice of the 
regard 1 have for you: I have ſem for. one of the beſt 


tailors in, toun to make you a new ſuit of clothes, 
that vou may apprar like a gentleman; for as it is 


for your honour that I ſhould be well dreſod, ſo is it 
for mine that you ſhaild. Come, Madam, we will go 
in and give _— 1 concerning the entertain- 
1 oi ot bes I aii ine ffs, Mar. Wiſe. Wheed. 

r nein dt i binnen my yi ad! e 


Aud % n SA Need 


Tov 
pheſy 
7 Aſt 
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honou 


over t| 
firſt. 
comme 
entire 
to und 
is im 
and * 
right, i 
Love. 
teach ſ 
of my < 
Lift. | 
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Tove. oY Lappet,  Lappet ! the tims thou haſt pro- 
pheſy'd of is come 128 : 

Il, L am gur hopour's moſt bnd, ſervant. My 
name is Liſt, 1 preſume I am the perſoh you ſent for, 
- tde lacgman will be here immediately. Will your 
honour be pleaſed to be taken meaſure of firſt, or look 
orer the patterns; if you pleaſe we will take meaſure 
firſt. I do not know, Sir, who was ſo kind as to re- 
commend you to me, but 1 believe I ſhall give you 
entire ſatisfation; I may defy any tailor in England 
to underſtand the faſhion better than myſelf; the thing 
is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France twice a- year; 
and though I fay it, that ſhould not nn up- 
right, if you olonſs; Sr 

Love. VI take meaſure of your back, arrah III 
teach ſuch pickpockets as vou are to come- here. Out 
ef my door, you villaa as. 

Liſt. Heyday! Sir, did you lend for me for this, Sir 2 
1 e e e 


s c EN E Vl... 


LovEGOLD, FAMES, PORTER: 

Ke Where are you going? . What have you 
there ? | 

James. Some fine wie, Sir, that my lady ſent for to 
Mr Mixture's. — hut, Sir, it will de impoffible for me 
to get ſupper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, unleſs 
I have. more aſſiſtance. I want half à dozen kitchens 
too. The very wild-fowT that wy _ Is ſent for wall 
take up a dozen ſpits; 

Love. Ob! oh! it is in yain to oppoſe i je; | extra- 
Yagance is like a violent fire,” that is no 
in one place, than it breaks out in another. 
[Drums beat without.) Ha! what is the meaning of 
this? Is my houſe beſieged? Would they would 125 it 
en _ and burn all in it! 


/ 


94 Phe MI E- Act v. 
DRUM. Without.) Heavens bleſs your Honour! 
Squire Lovegolth,' Madam Lovegold; long life and hap. 
pineſs, and many children attend you——and fo, God 
ſave the King. [Drums beat, 
_ [Lovegold's 2045 out, an ſoon after The drums ceaſe, 
ames. So. he has quietetf the drums, 1 Hud. 
This is the roguery ' of fon v 1 0 3 
bis. Wel, we ſhall ſoon ſee which WA ger the better, 
my maſtet or my miſtreſt. I wy; Mane} does, 20% go 
T; if my miſtreſs,- I'll ſtay white there is any houſes 
keeping, which can't be long; for the riches of my 
e will never Qs it * at this roy bl aſd... 
Te "og 0 E N E IX. Beteizstl 45 
87 8 1: sd goichsl. ad: bt = 114 i 
„ 80 Lovfgelp, James... 1 
W adele I ſhall be deſtroyd; in done week 1 
ſhall not be worth a groat upon earth: Go, ſend all the 
provißons back to the tradeſmen; put out * tho, hires ; ; 
leave not ſo much as à candle burning 
James. Sir, I don't know how to doit Madam com- 
rhattled me, and 1 date not di ſohey Mr} vaby 4}. ee 
Love. How i not when; command thee hind ad 
Fames. I have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by obeying the 
maſter againſt-the miſtreſs, but never loſt one by obey- 
ing the miſtreſs againſt the maſter,; Beſides; Sir, ſhe is 
ſo good and generous a lad i, that it would, go againſt 
my very heart to offend' her. | 
he, devil, the, her generoſity | * 
nn 1. don e believe i e e one 
mf more Ag wil 14 ate, . Wir Sir, ſhe has 
ny ited: aboye five, hundred ple to, ſupper ; with- 
= this hour, your houſe, will, 5 as wh as "Wellmibiter- 
Hall the laſt day of term.— Bug 1 [ baye n time 10 
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Love 
it thee 
ten the 

Lap. 

Love 
and he 
Lap. 
Tode 
mined 
to ſave 
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cke Ns on g ib - 4011 1 1. Wl l | 

; 144497 ie k Ci 23 Nor Bb one: onal bog, 
| au gd Ja 1 'Larbet, Lobt 9915. 5⁴ 1b! 6 oe 
' Lap. Where is my poor maſter ! 'Oh, Sir 11 2 
. expreſs the afflizon I am into fee you devoured in this 
A manner., How cou'd you, Sir, when I told you what 
f a woman ſe was? "how © cou 'd you undo yourſelf with 
, your eyes pen??? 
7 Love. Poor Lappet |! bad I taken ws advice 1 * 
- been ha PPY- Leid „em LO. org > 
y Lap. And 1"t60; Sir; for. alack- a. day, Fam as = 
| PRA as you are ; I feel every thing for you, Sir; in- 
deed H ſhall break my heart upon your acroun!. 
5 Lv T ſhall be much obliged to Jou if you do, 
5 +" FI Peg 
1 as D How could a A man of your ſenſe, Sir, ally in 
e ſo Fecht a4 manner? © 
A "Lov. 1 am not married; Jam not wartied. 3 
; | 

Lap. Not married? KEW xe 
= Love. No, no, ho. e 1 

Lap All's lafs yet, No man is quite n till he 
3 is marfied. © © 
* _ Love. l am, I am ndone. on. 12 L.cannor tell 
Vo it thee. I have'givet her à bond, 5 bond, © bond of 
* ten thouſand pound to m Nee by | 
iſt Lap. You (hall forfeit it. ws Pata 
Love. Forfeit what? my life, and foul, and a io, 

and heart ? Wo | 

” | Lap. You ſhall forfeit i — 
45 4 I'll be büried "alive Wb 14 am 2 
h- mined V1} marry, ber firſt, "mg hang my lelſ e 
r- to ſave my. money... 5 
io Lap. I ſee, Sir, you are 1 LF if you ſhould 
ot hang yourſelf, I could. not blame you, * 


Love. Could I but fave one thouſand by it, I would 


wn hang, myſelf with all my foul, Shall I lice to die not 


8 worth A groat. i 


oh Lap. Oh my poor maſter! wy poor maler! 
4 | dera [Crying, 


4 * 
o os a 


Tove. What is here ?—Some of the 1 
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Mons, Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal 


had I ſaved by dying à yeat ago! 14 S0iſe without.) 


Oh! oh! dear ——5¹ 1 what it i I ſhall be un- 
done 1 in 1 hour—Ob b 


Lo o * 
d 1 4 


8 c my N E XI. 
Lornder p, CLERMONT richly dreſvd. 


to eat me up? 

Cler. Don't you know me, Sir? 

Love. Know you! Ha! What is the meaning of this? 
—OQh! it is plain, it is too plain; my money has paid 
for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, could I have 
ſuſpected you of ſuch an action, of lurking in my houſe 
to uſe me in ſuch a manner ? 

Cler. Sir, I come to cenfeſs the fact to you; wy 
if you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, 
you will not find yourſelf ſo much injured as you 
imagine. 

Love. Not injured! when you have ſtolen away my 


| blood! 


Cler. Your blood is not fallen ! into bad hands; I am 
a gentleman, Sir. 


Love. Here's impudence ! a jy XG robs me, and 


tells me he is a gentleman, —Tell me, who ee 
you to it? | 
. Cler.. Ah, Sir! need I lere 
Lowe. Love! 
Cler. Yes, love, Sir. 
Love. Very pretty love, indeed; the love a w 
ineas. 


” Chr. Ah, Sir think not . D but grat we the 


he poſſeſſion of what I have, and, by Heaven, Pl 


never ak you more. 

Love. Oh, moſt unequalled impudence ! was ever ſo 
modeſt a requeſt! | 
Fler. All your efforts to. ſeparate us will be vain ; ; we 
have ſworn never to forſake cach ether) and W 
But death can 6 8 a 


. 


ind 
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Love. 1 dom't queſtion, Sir, the very great affec«: - 
tion on your fide ; "but I pace 1 rr methods as 
retover=— — 

Cler. By Heavens l Foil die in aefeiditit my cher 
and if that were the cafe, think not, when 1 am gone, 
you ever could poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 

Love. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to prevent 
the reſtoring it. Welk, well, let me delight my eyes 
at leaſt ; let me ſee my treaſure, and perhaps I way 
give it to you; perhaps I may. 

ler. Then I am bleſt! Well may you ſay treaſure; 
for, to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be rich indeed, 

| Love Ves, truly, 1 think three "thouſand pounds 
may be well called a treafure — Go, go, fetch it hi- 
ther; perhaps I may givr it you fetch it hither, 

Cler. To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place 
in you, I will fetch pers al that 1 love and adore; - 

Exit. 

Love. Sure never was ſo Wpadent a Fellow ; ; 1 con- 

feſs his robbery before my face, and to deſirr to keep 


br: he has __— as if he had a right” to It, 


s d E N E XII. 


| Lovscoin, Lareer, 

| Love. Oh, Lappet ! what's the matter? 

Lap. Oh, Sir! I. am ſcaree+able to tell you. It is 
ſpread about the town that you are married, and ydur 
wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. There is 
one ſingle debt for five thouſand Pounds, * an at- ; 
torney is without to demand, , _. 3 

Love. Oh! oh! ob! let denten n threde... bn” | ine 

Lap. Think what an eſcape you have iure. 9 if 
you had married her — 5 

Love. I am as bad as married to lier, * 

Lap. It is impoſlible, Sir; nothing can be ſo bags 


what, you are to pay her ten thouſand pounds 
Well=—and ten thouſand pounds are a ſum 


i : 


p 


are a ſum, Town it they are a ſum; but what is 


ſuch a ſum, compared with ſuch a wife? Had you 
Vor. III. 1 


3 


„ Tus MIS E.. da v. 
maikied ban in enn 'week: ene bene 


iſon, Sir 

Love. If I am, I can | keep uy money en cant 

Lab. Why, Sir, vou vi late ares the walye of 
your contract before you. know how to turn your- 
ſelf; and if yon haye no value for liberty, yet con- 
nder, Sir, ſuch is the eſs of our lays, 
that s priſon is one of the de arclt places you can 


hve in. 

. Love. Ten ihanſend pops bro ern be _hang'd, 

Pl b be hang'd... 

1p. Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſble (not has I be- 
Tug it is) but ſuppoſe it were poſſible. to wake ber 
abate a little; ſuppoſe, one cowd. bring * Figh 
mouſand 

Love: Eight thopſand deyils rake her 

.Lap. But, dear Sir, conſider ; nay, confi der im- 
mediately; for every minute you... loſe, you loſe a 
ſum—Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 
maſter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be re- 
ſolute, Sir; * PP men as give ſaves you 
a ſcore. 

Love. Well, ir ſhe will conſent toy 8 to eight hun- 
dred. But try, do, try if vou can make her bate any 
thing of that If you can —you ſhall ase. d twentieth 
part of what ſhie bates for yourſelf. 0 aA 

Lap. Why, Sir, if I could get you r at eight thou- 
fand, you ought to leap our of your ſkin for jo. 

Lobe. Would I wer out of my ſkin· 


on You will have more reaſon to with fo THOR 


are in the hands or bailitfs for your wile's 


eerie [915 ng red dirt tt DP \A 
Love. Why n | Why was I berg l Why 


was I brought up! Why was not I knock d © thihkad 


before I knew the value of money: 
-- Lap. Knocking without.) 80, ſo; more duns, I ſup» 
| poſe,——Go but into the kitchen, Sir, or the hall, 
and it will R 
can ſay. . | | 


aſſure 5 


„ 
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Love. What have I brought myſelf to! What ſhall 
1 do! Part with fight ihoufand pounds k Miſery, de- 
ſtruction, beggary, priſons ! But then on the other fide 
are wife, ruin, chains, e rorment | 1 ſhall run 
diſtracted either way. | Ex. Love. 

Lap. Ah! Would we could _ probs you w 
ogg room > TEL 148; 


e . 


7 Malans, Larrzr. i 

Aas. Well, what ſucceſs ? ut 
Lap. It is impoſſible to tell; he is juſt gone into tha 
Kittheti, where, if be is not frighten'd into our deſign, 
F ſhall begin te deſpair. They fay fear will make 4 
coward” brave; hut nothing can make bim generous ! 


the very fear of loſing all he i is er win ſcares bring 


ANG to part with a penhy. 
Mar. And have you PAINE neither Frederick nor a 
Harriet with my intentions? 
Tap. Neither; I aſſure you. Ah, Nadim had 1 nor 
been able to have kept a ſecret, Thad never brought 
about thoſe affairs that I have. Were I not ſecret, lud 


have mercy upon many 4 virtuous woman's reputation 


in this town. 1 
Mar. And don't you ditt I have kept my real in- 
tentions very ſeeret? © a 


Tap. From every one but me, T belſeve 3 you have. 1 
aſſure you I knew them long before you n for * 
this afternoon 10 diſcover them to me. 

Mar. But could you bring him to no terms, no pro- 
poſals ? Did he make no offer? 

Lap. It muſt be done all at ones, and while you are 


Ates. 80 you think be muſt ſee we, to ive any thing 
to be rid of me. 


Lab. Huſh, huſh ! I hear Hur coming again. 
* 12 
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„ 
7 


s c E N E XIV. 


os Lovz60LD, Larger, MARIANA-. 

Love. I am undone! I am undone! I am eat up! I 
am deyour'd ! I have an army of cooks in my houſe. 

Lap. Dear Madam, conſider; I know eight thouſand 

pounds are a trifle. I know they are nothing; my ma- 
ſter can very well afford them; they will make no hole 
in his purſe : and if you ſhould ſtand out, you. will get 
more. 
Love. putting his hand before Lappebs mou n.] You 
be, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She never could 
get more, never ſhould get more: it is more thay I am. 
worth; it is an immenſe ſum; and I will be ſtarv'd, 
_ grown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, befoxe I part with a, penny 
af it. 

Lap. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, you,wilk-ruin all —Ma-. 
dam, let me beg you, intreat you, to *bate thoſe two 
thouſand pounds. Suppoſe a law-ſuit ſhould be the 

conſequence, I knaw my maſter would be caſt, I know it 
would coſt him an immenſe ſym of money, and thay 
he would pay. the charges.of both in the end; but you. 
might be kept out of it a long time. Eight thouſand, 
pounds now, are better than ten five years hence. 
Mar. Na, the ſatisfaction of my revenge on a man 
who baſely departs from his word, will make me amends, 
for the delay ; and whatever If uffer, as long as I know 
his ruin will be the conſequence, I. ſhall be ealy. 

Love. Oh, bloody-minded- wretch . 

Lap. Why, Sir, ſince ſhe inſiſts. on it, what does it 
ſignify? You know you are in her power, and it will be 
anly throwing away more money to be compelVd to it 
at laſt: get rid of her at once; what are two thouſand 
pounds? Why, Sir, the Court of Chancery will eat it 
up for a breakfaſt, Tt has been given for a miſtreſs, 
and will you not give it to be rid of a wife * 


* 
— — 


. 


Lap. 
it than 
againſt 
of My 
Mar. 
conſent 


it 
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 fLovzcorLd and Lapp er. mit abate} 


- Tho. Madam, the muſic are come which — "_ 
ip orderd; and moſt "of the company” will be hers 
kmnietately. n 
> Fans: Where will your Ladyſhip'be plear'd the ber 
vants {hall eat? for there is no room in the houſe thar 
will be large enough to entertain em. 

Mar. Then beat down the ide, and turn two- 
rooms into one, - 

Fames, There is: no ſervice” i in- tho houſe proper for 
the deſert; Madam. 

Mar. Send immediately to this great Ehina-ſhop in 
the Strand for the ſineſt that is there. 

Love. "How! and will you ſwear a robbery againft- 
ber: ?- that ſhe robbed me of what I r wor? * 

Lap. Depend on it, Sir. 

Love - I'll break open a Bureau, te make * bon * 
more likely. 

Lap. Do ſo, Sir; but Joſe no time; give. it her this 
moment. Madam, my maifer has conſented; and if 
you have the contract, he is ready to pay the moneys. 
Be ſure to break open the bureau, Sir. | 

Mar. Here is the contract. — 

Tove. I'll fetch the money. It is all F am worth 
in. the world. SE: 


. XVI 


MaRIANA, LAP PET. 


Mar. Sure, he will never be brought 1 to if yen 80 K 

_ Lap. [ warrant him. But you are topay dearer for 

it than you imagine; for I am 16-fwear a robbery 
_—_— you. What will | you give my Madan: to buy: 
off my evidence??? 
Mar. And is it pollble that the 00 rogue wouks 
conſeut to- ſuch a villainy! 

1 5 


— 
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Lap. Ay, Madam; for half that ſum he would 
hang half tlie town. But truly, I can never be made 
amends for, all the pains I have taken on your accounn 
Were I to receive a ſingle guinea a lie for every one 
J have told this day, it-would-make me a pretty toler- 
able fortune, Ah! Madam, what a pity. it is that a 
woman of my excellent talents ſhould, be confined to 
ſo low a ſphere of life as I am! Had I been born a 


great lady, what, a deal of ad "Rus. I. A done 
in the world l. 


n E N R Win 


MARIANA, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD.. 


Love. Here, here they are—all in bank-notes—all 
the, money Lam worth in the world. (I have: ſent 
for a conſtable ; ſhe muſt not go out of ſight be fore 
we have taken her into cuſtody.) , LAſid to Lappet. 

Lap. 10 Lovegold. ]. N ou have done very wiſely. i 

Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, Sir, 
J base nothing. to. do but to make myſelf as eaſy as I; 
can in my loſs. 


8 c N. * F 


LovEcoLD, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, MARIAN 4 
LAPPET, HARRIET, . | 


Love, Where is that you. promli'd me? where is 
my treaſure? 
Cler. Here, Sir, 1s all the treaſure I am worth. A 
- treaſure which the whole, world's worth ſhould -not- 
purchaſe. 
Love; Give me the money, Sir, give me the money; 
I ſay,:give-me the money you ſtole from me. 
cler. I underſtand you not. 
Tove. Did you. not confeſs you robb'd. me; of. my 
treaſure? 
" Cher. This, Sir, is the ineftimable treaſure I meant! 
our daughter, Sir, has this day. bleſt me * making 
me ber huſband. 


23 »S 


| 
ö 
q 
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Love. How! Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's cler. 

Cler. Think not your: family diſgrac'd, Sir. I am 
at leaſt your equal born; and thaugh my fortune be 
not ſo large as for my deareſt Harrier's fake. IL wiſhy 
ſlill it is ſach as will nn it out of ee er- Wr 
us miſerable.  '- 

Love. Ohl my W my moneys my mk. | 

Fred. If this ladv does not make you amends: for 
the loſs of your money, reſign over · all pretenſions in 
her to me, and 1 will engage to get it-reſtor'd to you. 

Love. How, ſirrah Lare you a W D : 
you help'd-to-10b me? 

Des. Sofily, Sir, or you ſhall never ſee your guineas . 


— 1 reſign S 1 may „ 
both ſtarve together. So, go fetch my gold 

Mar. Lou are eaſily prevail'd upon, I ſee, to re- 
ſigu a right which you have not. But were I to 
reſign over myſelf, it would hardly be the man's for. 
tune to ſtarve; whoſe wife brought bin ten thouland 
pounds. | 

Love. Bear Sed on. has confelled ſhe. bis the 


money; and Ihall prove ſhe, ſtole it from me. She has 


broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lap. I hope I ſhall bave all your pardons, and 
particularly. vou, n whom: I. have moſt in- 
jure. 

Love. A fig for her pardon.; you are, doing a right 
adione . 

Lap. Then, ifahere was ang 5 you wuſt hate 
robb'd yourſelf. This lady can only. be a receiver of 
ſtolen goods; for I ſaw you give her the. money. with 
your-own-handse. 

Love. How! I! You! What! what! , "II 

Lap. And I muſt own it, with ſhame T.muſt own 
it——that the money you gave her in exchange for 
the contract, I. . to lien ſhe ad ſtole 


* * 7 
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ler. Is it te Mr Lovegol r r N 
tach am actiom as this? / 

Adr. Tan bead viatebe; walene? 265 

© Fred. No, Sit, your | three thouſand — how 
ue yet? pen upon it wittim an hour yon ſtalk 
find them in the ſame place they were firſt depo- 
fited. I thought to have purchas'd a reprieve. with 
them - But 1 1 ay forturie _ . _ bes thar 
. — ches ee me, give "mm whey, is n 
den the ten thouſand, where afe theß ???:? 

. . Mar, Where they ouglit to be, im the hands of one 
who I think deſerves them. {Gives them to Frederick. ] 
You ſee, Sir, ; hiad-rio-defigh to the prejudice of your 
family. Nay, I have prov'd the beſt friend you ever 
bad; for, I preſume, you! are nom eee, etr'd of 
your longing for a voutig Mr 15; 

© Love. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me y notes. 

Fred. You mult exeuſe me, Sir; I can — * no- 
ide I receive from this lady. 

Love. Thin will ge to law wich: char lady, ns you, 
and all of you; for I will have them again, if _ or 
Jaſtice, or injuſtice; will give them m. 

© Cler. Be pacified, Sir; I think: the lady has' ated 
nobly, im giving that back again into ou _ which: 
the might have carried out of it. 

Love. My family be Hang'd; if -I RI; T dont 
eare who robs me. I would as ſooh hang: my ſon as: 
another and T will hang him, if he does not reſtore 
me all I have loſt; for I would not give half the ſum 
to ſave the whole world] will go and employ alt 
the lawyers in town ; for L will Ar uy wendy _ 
or never ſfeep more. Wa 

Fred. I am reſol d we will get the better of bim 
now. But oh! Mariana! your generoſity is much 
greater in beſtowitg this ſam than my _— in. 
receiving it. I am an unconſcionable beggar, and 
mall never be ſatisfied while you have W. ding 0 
beſtow. The 


3 * 
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- Mar. Do you hear him ?—— 0 

Har. Les, and begin to approve LET your late 
behaviour has convinc'd me. 

Mar. Dear girl, no more; you have frighten'd:me 
already ſo much to-day,. that rather than venture a 
ſecond lecture, I would do whatever you. wild. — 
So, Sir, if Edo-beſtow all on you, here 1s 1 oO yak 
are to thank for it. 

Har. Well, this I will fay, whan You. * a moods 
natur'd thing, you bave the prettieſt way of doing it. 
And now, Mariana, I am a ready to aſk, your pardon for 
all I ſaid to-day. 

Mar. Dear 8 no un, all you ſaid I 
delerv'd. 


S. C. E NE. The Laſt. 


LAPPET, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, MARIANA, CLER»- 
MONT, HARKRIET. 


Lap. Treaties are going on, on both ſides, while you. 
and I ſeem fargaiten.. 

Ram. Why, have we not done them all the ſervice- 
we can? What farther have they to do with us ?—— 
Sir, there are ſame people in maſquerading habits. 
without. 

Mar. Some I ſent for to aſſiſt in my deſign on your 
father : I think we will give them admittance, though. 
we bave done without them. | 

All. Oh ! by all means.. 

Fred. Mrs Lappet, be aſſur'd I have a juſt ſenſe of. 
your favours, and both you and Ramilie ſhall find my- 


gratitude. 
- [Dance here] 


Fred. Dear Clermont, be ſarisfied I ſhall make no 
peace with the old gentleman, in which you ſhall not 


be included. I hope my ſiſter will prove a fortune equal: 
to your great deſerts, 


: * * 
* 
Wien.” 
— 
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Cler. While I am enabled td ſupport; her in af - 
fluence equal to her defires, I ſhall deſire no more. 
From what 1 bave ſeen lately, I think riches are rather 
to be feat'd than wiſſid ; at leaſt, I am ſure avarice, 
which too often: attends weakh, is à greater evil 
than any that is found in poverty; Miſery is gene- 
rally the end of all vice; but it is the very; mark at 
which avarice . to aim: the en te 
be wretch ed. r aw Leit Hs” 1 


He boards bternul cares vile his porſe ; a % dene 
© Atid what he withes OT as his curſe, 
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Spoken by Mrs RA FTOR, 


OUR Author's ſure bewitch'd ! The ſenſeleſs rogue * LP 
Tnſiſts no good play needs an epilogue. _ -\ 4 
Suppoſe that true, ſaid I. what's that to this ? 1:28 
Is yours a good one — No, but Moliere' $5 is. 

He cry'd, and zounds ! no epilogue was tack'd to his. £ 

Beſides, your modern epilogues, ſaid be, 

Are but ragouts of ſmut and ribaldry ; 

Were the falſe jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, 

There's ſcarce one double entendre left that's new, 

Nor won d I in that lovely circle raiſe 

One bluſh to gain a thouſand coxcombs* praiſe. 

Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit, 

Whoſe foreknown rhime is echo'd from the pit, 

Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 

Then to reproach the critics with iil- nature, 4 
And charge their malice to his ſtinging /atire > * 
And tbence appealing to the nicer boxes, : 

Tho' talking ſtuff might daſh the Drury doxies. | 

If theſe, be iry'd, the choice ingredients be 

For epilo ues, they ſhall have none for me. 4 
Lord, Sir, ſays I, the gallery will fo bawl; 

Let em, be cry'd, a bad one's worſe than none at all. 

Madam, theſe things than you I'm more expert in, 

Nor do I ee no epilogue much hurt in, ; £ 
Zounds ! when the play is ended—drop the curtain. 


END OF VOLUME THIRD. 


